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His Grace tlie Dj?ke of Or-Moi^d. , 

My Lord, Anno 169 jj.* 

OOME tftatcs are ^icld .4n Eiygland, -by paying a 
^ fine at the change of , ey^ry iprcl : I have ejijoyed 
the patronage of your fan^ly, fi^om tlae time of your 
excellent grandfather to this pre r?nt day. I*, have dcr 
dicated the tranflationi of the live? of Plutarch to the, 
firft Duke ; and have celebrated .the memory of your 
heroic father. Thowgfhl ara.vei7 (hort of the age of 
Ncftor, yet I have Iryed to a: third generation of youl 
houfe J and by your Grace's favour am admitted ftill t-Q 
hold from you by the fame tenure, 

I am not vain enough to boail that I have deferred 
the value of fo illnftrioufi.a liae j but my fortune is th^ 
greater, that for three dcfcents they have been ple^ied 
to diftinguiila. my poems from thofe of other men j a»4 
have accordingly made me their peculiar jcare* May JA 
be permitted me to fay.. That as yowr grandfatiier andr 
father were cherished and adorned, with honours " by 
two fucceflive monarch^^ fo I have beea elUemed inil 
patronized by the grandfather^ the fathef, and the>fon>* 
defcended from one of the moft antient, moft ooBi'»-> 
fpicttous, and moft deferving families in EAUiope. 

It is true, that by delaying the payment of my laft 

£nq, when.it was due by your Grajp^^s acceflioA to the- 

3 * , ihlfyB 



f »« 0ICATI ON. 

' Cold, flf it IS ^e pureft, fo it is the£oh(t, md moft' 
du6lil& of all metals t iron, wbich is the hardeft, ga- 
thers Tuil, cMTodes itfelf ; and is therefore fubje6l t» 
<}orruption : it was never intended for coins and medals, 
or to bear facefr and the infcriptions of th<; great* Indeed 
it is £t for armour, to bear offinfultS) and preferve the 
wearer in the day of battle : but the danger €«ce re* 
pelled, itis'laid afide by the brave, as a garmeiit toa 
cough for civil converfation i a neceflary guard in war^ 
but too harih and cumberfome in peace^ and which- 
keeps off the embraces of a more humane life, 
, For this reafon, my lord> though you have courage 
m an heroical degree, yet I afcribe it to you, but a» 
your fecohd attribute : mercy, beneficence, and com- 
paifion, claim precedence, as they are firft in the divine 
future. An intrepid courage, whi^h i» inherent in 
your Grace, is at beft but a holiday kind of virtue, to 
1:^ ieldom exercifed, and never but in cafes of necefiity : 
afability, mildnefs, tendemefs, and a word, which I 
would fain bring back to its orignal flgnification of 
virtue, I mean Good -nature, are of daily ufe : they are 
the bread of HKinkindy . and ftafF of life: neither fighs, 
nor tears, nor groans, nor curfes of the vanquiflied, 
f9llow a£ls of compaiHon, and of charity : but a fin« 
cere pleafure and ferenity of mind, in him who per^ 
forms an a6b*on of mercy, which cannot fuifer the mis-^ 
fortunes of another, without redrefs ; left they ihould 
bring a kind of contagion along with thetD, and pollute 
the happinefs which he enjoys. 

4 " Yet 
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Yet £nce the perverfe tempers of mankindy fince op- 
|)refllon on one Ode,, and ambition on the otber^ sure 
fometimes the unavoidable occafions of war ; that cou- 
rag^y that magnanimity^ and refolution, which is born 
wkh you, cannot be too much commended t and here 
it grieves me that I am fc.anted. in the pleafure of dweN 
ling on many of y<»ur a£):ions : but AUhpLM T^««pj is 
an. expreffion which .TuUy often ufed» when he would 
do what he darea.]^^ fnd fears the c^nfure of the Ro- 
mans. 

I have fometime^ been forced to amp^fy on othera^ but 
here» where the fubje^l is fo fruitful that the hprveft over- 
comes the reaper, I am Shortened by my chain, and can 
x>nly fee what is forbidden me to reach : fince it is not 
permitted me to commend you according to the ex- 
tent of my wiAies, and. much lefs is it in my power to 
make my commendations equal to your merits. Yet, 
in this frugality of your praifes, there are fome things 
which I cannot omit, without detra6ling from your 
chara£ler. You have Co formed your own education 
as enables you to pay the debt you owe your country { 
or, more properly fpeaking, both your countries : be- 
caufe you were born, I may almoft fay in purple, at the 
caftle of Dublin, when your grandfather was lord* 
lieutenant, and have fmce been bred in the court of 
England, 

If this addreft had been in verfe, I might have called 

you, as Giamlian calls Mercury, *<>Imnen commune, 

** gemitio faciens commercia mundo/* The better to 

fiitisfy this double obligation, you have early cultivated 

B4 the 



the genfo« your huve to afm«^ ' that wheh thd ftrvl«e nf 
Britain or Ireland ikoAl require your courage ^and ^yoilr 
conduft, you may exert them botfc to tjie beneiit'of 
cither country. You began Jh the cabinet what yOti^ 
afterwards prafti fed in the camp; and thus both-Lu-*- 
cullus and Csefar (to omit a croWd of ihining Romans) 
formed themfelves to war by the ftudy of hiftory, and 
by the examples of the greateft captains, both of Qreece- 
and Italy, before their time. I Dame thofe two conv*- 
manders in particular, becaufe they were better read in 
chronicle than any of the Roman leaders ; and thtit 
Lucullus in particular, having only the theory of war 
from books, was thought fit, without pra6tice, to be 
fent into the field, againft the moft formidable enemy 
of Rome. Tully indeed was called^ the learned confid 
in detifion ; but then he was not bom a foldier : his 
head was turned another way i when he read the Tac* . 
ticks, he was thinking on the bar, which was his- 
field of battle. The knowledge of warfare is thrown 
away on a general who dares not make ufe of what he 
knows. I commend it only in a man of courage and 
refolution ; in him it will dire£l his martial fpirit ; and 
teach him the way to the beft vi£(ories, which are thofe 
that are leaft bloody, and which, though atchieved by 
the hand, are managed by the head. Science diftin* 
guifliesa man of honour from one of thofe athletic 
brutes whom undefervedly we call heroes. Curfed be 
the poet, who firtt honoured with that name a meer 
Ajax, a man-killing ideot. The UlyfTes of Ovid up- 
braids his ignorsuce, that he nnderftood not the ihield 

for 
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fbrnvlircli h6 pleaded : there were engrdven-on Jt^ -plan^ 
of'cideSy and maps of eomitries, which Ajast could not 
dMup^fchendy but looked on them: as ftupidly as. his 
feH^w-^beaft the lion. But, on the other (ide, your 
Grttce has given yourfelf the education of' his rival: 
yoit'kave ftudied every- fpot of ground in Flanders, 
which for thefe ten years paft has been the fcene of bat- 
^des and of iieges. No wonder if you performed yoiur 
part with ibch applaufe on a theatre which you under* 
fbod fo well. 

If I deiigned this for a poetical encomium, it were 
eafy to enlarge on fo copious a fubfeft ; but, confining 
myfelf to thefcverity of truth, and to what is becom* 
ing me to fay^ I muft not only pafs over many inftan* 
ces of your military (kill, but alfo thofe of your aflidu* 
ous diligence in the war: and of your perfonal bravery, 
attended with an- ardent thtrft of honour ; a long train 
of generofity ; profufedefs of doing good ; a foul unfa- t 
tisfi«d with' all it has done ; and an unextinguiflicd d«« 
fire of doing more. But all this is matter for your own 
hiftorians ; I am, as Virgil fays, ** Spatiis exclufut 
iniquis.*'* 

Yet, not to be wholly (ilent of all your charities, I ^ 
muft ftay a little on one a£^ion, which preferred the re* 
lief of others to the conHderation of yourfelf. When, 
in the battle of Landen, your heat of courage (a fault 
only pardonable to your youth) had tranfported you fo 
far before your friends, that they were unable to fol- 
low, much lefs to fuccour you ; when you were not 
only dangefouily, but in all appearance mortally wound* 

€d. 



^9 ,J> B P r C A T 1 N. 

^y when. Jn. that 4eiperate coodition f«a vi^ttt m^Ae^ 
f>rironer, and carrie^to Namur^ at thatxizBe In poifti^ 
fion of the French^ then it vy«^ n^y lord, that-ypu 
.todk a confiderahle paff of what was mmit^d to ycfit 
of yonr #wn re^enuea^ and as a meroorabk iaftance of 
your heroic charity» put it .into tho Mnds. of count 
'Guifcardy who was governor of the place, to be dlOtrlr' 
J)uted among your fellow-priConer^. The French co«- 
ja^ander> charmed with the greatnefs of your foul, ac- 
cordingly configned it to the ufe for which it was in- 
;^ndcd by the donor t by which ^nie^s the lives of (b 
nvany raiferable men were favedy. and a comfortable 
proviiion made fqr their fubii(lenic;ey who had othcrwife 
periihedy had not you been the companion of their mif- 
fortvne i or rather Tent by Providence) like another Jo- 
lepb) to keep out famine from invading thofe whom in 

. j)umility you called your breihcea. Hew bap^iy was it 
for ^ thofe poor creatures, that your Grace was made 
t)ieir feHDw-fuSerei' ! and how glorious for you> that 
you chofe to wanty ratlier than net relieve the wants of 
^thersi..The heathen poet, in commending the charity of 
Dido to the Trojans, fpoke like a chriftian ; ** Non ig- 
aar^mali^ miierisFfucctisrere difco/^ All men, evt^n 
thofe of a diiferent intereft, and contrary principles* 
muft praife this a^lion, as the moil aninent for piety, 
not only in this degenerate age, bat almofl in any cf 
the* former. 5 when men were made " de meliore Uito j" 
when exaipples of charity were frequent, and when 
ihfiy were in being, •* Teucri pulcherrima proles, mag- 
Oanimi, heroes nati saelioribus annis.'' ^jo envy cm\ 

detra^^ 
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detrti6fc from this t it wtU (hine in Kiftofy $ and^ Jifea 
fnransy grow whiter the longer it endure* i and x\ifk 
name of Ormond will be more celebrated ia bis caf^ 
tivityy than in bis gieateft trtamphs. : 

But all actions of your grace are of a piece } ae ^<^ 
lera keep the feenor of their fountainvt your conipaiIi«n 
is general; and has the fame effe^ as well on enemtet 
as friends. It is fo much in your nature tq dogood^ 
tbat your life is but one continued a£l of placing ben^«t 
fits on many, as the fun is always carrying his light to 
fome part or other of the world? and were it not that 
your reafon guides you where to give, I might almoin 
fay that you could not hefp be(towing fnore, than it 
coniifting with the fortune of a private man, or with the 
will of any but an Alexander. 

What wonder is it then, that, being bom for a blef- 
fing to mankind, your fuppofed death in that engage- 
ment was (6 generally lamented through the nation! 
The concernment for it was as univerfal as the lofs : apd 
though the gratitude might be counterfeit in fome, yet 
the tears of all were real : where every man -deplored 
his private part in that calamity, and even thofe, who 
had not tailed of your favours, yet built fo much on 
the fame of your beneficence, that they bemoaned the 
)ofs of their expeflations. 

This brought the untimely death of your great father 
into frefh remembrance ; as if the fame decree had pafTed 
on two, (hoFt fucceilive generations of the virtuous ; and 
I repeated to myfelf the fame verfes, whith I had for- 
merly afplied.to him : '< OAendunt terris hunc tantum 

fata» 
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htty nee ultra efle rmunt/* But to the joy not only of 
all good men, but of mankind in general, the unhappy 
omen took not place. You are ftill living to enjoyrtl^e 
bleflings and applaufe of all the good you have perform- 
ed, the prayers of multitudes whom you have obliged, 
for your long profperity ; and th^t your power, of doin|^ 
gencMfUS ftnd charitable a6lion8 may be ^si extended atL 
your will ; which is by none more zealouily defired thaa 

Your G R A c fi^s 
Moft hum)>le, 

Moft obliged, and 

Moft obedient fervant, 

JOHN DRYDEN. 
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PREFACE prefixed to the FABLES. 



IT it witb a poet as with a man who deiigns to fmld, 
and it very exa£(, as he fuppofes, in cafting up the 
eoft beforehand^ but, generally fpeaking, he is mifbken 
in his account, and reckons (hort in the expence fie 
firft intended : he alters his mind as the work proceeds, 
and will have this or that convenience more, of which 
he had not thought when he began. So has it happen- 
ed to me : I have built a houfe, whei-e I intended but s 
lodge : yet with better fuccefs than a certain nobleman,^ 
whoy beginning with a dog-kennel, never lived to iiniih 
the pala<;e he had contrived. 

From tranflating the firft of Homer*s Iliads (which t 
intendetl as an effay to the whole work) I proceeded to 
the U';.n(lation of the twelfth book of Ovid's Metamor- 
phofes, becaufe it contains, among other things, the 
caufcs, the beginning, and ending of the Trojan war t 
here I ought in reafon to have ftopped ; but the fpeeches: 
of Ajax and Ulyffes lying next in my way, I cotrfd not 
balk them. When I had compaflcd them, I was fa 
- taken with the former part of the fifteenth book (which 
is the mafter-piece of the whole Metamorphoies), that I 
enjoined myfelf the pleaEng taflt of rendering it fnto 
EngliHi. And now I found, by the mtmber of my 
verles, that they began to fwell into a little volume ; 

which 
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which gave me &n occafion of looking backward on 
Vome beauties of my author, in his former books: 
thcrr occurred «b me the' hunting of the boar,- Cinyris 
and Myrrha, the good-natured ftory of Baucis and 
Philemon, with the reft, which I hope I have tranflated 
^ofely enougfay and. given them the fiune turn of ver^ 
yrhich they had in the original ; and this, I may fay 
without vanity, is not the talent of every poet : he wh6 
has arrived the neareft to it, is the ingenious and learn- 
ed Sandys, the beft verftfier of the former age ; if I may 
properly call it by that name which was the former part 
of this concluding century. For Spenfer and Fairfax 
l>oth flouriihcd iu the reign of queen Elizabeth ; great 
mafters in our language -, and who faw much farther 
into the bci^ties 4?f cmr numbers, than thofe who im- 
mediately followed them. Milton was the poetical fott 
^ Spenfer, and Mr. Waller of Fairfax j for we have 
«ur lineal defcents and cians, as well as other families : 
Spenfer more than once infmuates, that the foul of 
•Chaucer was transfufed into his body ; and that he waa 
"begotten by him two hundred yeart after his deceafe. 
Ijdiltjon has acknowledged to me, that Spenfer was his 
original ; and many befides myfelf have heard our fa- 
Qious Waller own, that he derived the liarmony of his 
numbers from the Godfrey of Bulloign, which was 
lurned into Engli(h by Mr. Fairfax. But to return : 
having done with Ovid for this time, it came into my 
9»'mdf that onr old Englifh poet Chaucer in many 
things x^embkd hia, and that with nadifad vantage oii 
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6e fide of Che fDod^m author^ as I fliaU endeavour to 
prove when I compare them i and as I ana, and always 
bave been, ihidious to promote the honour of my na- 
tive country, fo I foon refolved to put their merits to 
the trial, by tummg ibme of the Canterbury tales into 
our language, as it is now refined ; for by this means 
both the poetB being let in die fame light, and dreifed in 
the fame Engliih habit, ftory to be compared with ftory, 
a certain judgment may be made betwixt them, by the 
reader, without obtruding my opinion on him : or if I 
iibem partial to my countryman, and predeceflbr in the 
Uurel, the friends of antiquity are not few : andbefldef 
many of the learned, Ovid has almoft uU the beaux, and 
the whole fair fex, his. declared paeons. Perh^^M I have 
alFumed fomewhat more to myfclf than they allow me » 
becaufe I have adventured to fum up the evidence : bu$ 
the readers are the jury ^ and tlieir privilege remains .en« 
tire to decide according to the merits of the caufe, or i£ 
they pleafe, to bring, it to another hearing, before fom^ 
other court. In the mean time, to follow the thread oi 
my difcourfe (as thoughts, according to Mr. HobbeSg 
have always fome connexion) fo from Chaucer I was led 
to think on Boccace, who was not only his contempo-^ 
rary, but alfo pmTued the fame itudies j wrote novels 
in profe, and many works in verfe ; particularly is (aid 
to have invented the o6lave rhyme, or ilanza of eight 
lines, which ever fmce has been maintained by the prac« 
tice of all Italian writers, who are, or at leaft af&ime 
the title of. Heroic Poets s bQ and Chaucer, among 
. . other 



^$ P R E F A C E; 

ethet things, had this in conHiion» that they itfimtf 
llheir mother tdngues ; htit with thi« diWttettet, thaf 
Bantehad begun* to file their langtrage, at leaft in veH^, 
before the time of Boccace, who Kkewife received n(» 
little help from his mafter Petrarch. But the reforma- 
tion of their profe was wholly owing to Boccace himldf, 
who is yet the ftandard of purity in the Italian tongue ; 
though many of his phrafes are become obfblete, as in 
procefs of time it muft needs happen. Chaucer (as yoir 
have formerly been told by our learned Mi*. Rymer)- 
£rft adorned and amplified our barren tongue from the 
Provencal!, which was then the moft polifhed of all the 
I modern languages ; but this fubjeft has been copioufljr 
treated by that great critic, who deferves no little com- 
snendation from us his countrymen. For thefe reafons 
ef time, and refemblance of genius in Chaucer and Boc- 
cace, I refolved to join them in my prefent work ; to 
which I have added forae original papers of my own ; 
lirhich whether they are equal or inferior to my other 
poems, an author is the mofl improper judge; and 
therefore I leave tlieln wholly to the mercy of the reader. 
I will hope the bed, that they will not be condemned { 
btttif they ftould', I have the excule of an old gentle- 
man, who, mounting on horfeback before fome ladies^ 
when I was pre lent, got up fbmewhat heavily, but de- 
fired of the fair " fpeftators, that they would count 
fouffcore and eight before they judged him. By the 
mercy of Go4^ 1 em already come within twenty yearr 
«f his ounbej^a cripple in my limbs } hut what decay* 
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^ItlH^ jXKjt^rsmdy tbe. reader muft determiiie. I tlunk 

.^yf^^jvigoraus as ever ki the faculties of my-^U 

«(f;ep,tij|g or^y my memory, which, is not impaired t* 

,^i|^^^^t degree ; and if I lofe notitOMre of it^ I hive 

A^^lpreat tf»Q>n to ccHnplain. What judgment I had» 

ji|c^a^^ rather 'Chan diraintfhes^ andtfaou^ts, fach as 

the^r ^re, come (M-owdmg in ib faft upon me, diat my 

ooly difficulty is to chufeor to reje6l ; to run them into 

yerfe^or to give them the other harmony of profe* ^ I 

h^ve Co loog ftudied and pra^tifed both, that they are 

^rfown into a habit, and become familiar to me. fa 

ihort, ihovgh J may lawfully plead fome part of the 

. eld g^tlemasCstexcuTe j j^et I wilt reiei*ve it till I thiAk 

I have greater needj^ and aft: no grains of aliowaiKe 

for the f a^ts of this my prefent work, but thofe which 

are-giren of coHvfe to humaa fraiky. I will not liraifble 

my reader with the lhart|i«(ft of time in which I writ it, 

orthefeveral intervals of ficknefs-: they who think too 

well of their own ^p^rCbrmaoces, are apt to boaft in iJheir 

prefaces how iittle time^etr works have coft them % and 

what other 4}ufiaefs of fttore importance interfered | btit 

the reader will be al apt to aik the quefUon, why they 

allowed not a longer time tomsdce their works more per- 

fe£l i and vi4iy tSiey had Co despicable an opinion of their 

judges, as to tlutift their indigefted ftulF upon them, as 

if they deferved no betto" ? 

With fbis account of my prefent undertal^ng, I con^ 

<lude the firft parCiof this di^rourfe : in the fecond part, 

-as at a. Ceoomd fitting, (hough I alter notifhe draught, I 

flttttft touch the fame features over again, and change the 

V^L.llL € deai 
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^ead colopring of the whole. In general I will <m\y 
lay, that I have written nothing which favours of im« 
4noiality or profanenefi $ at leaft, I am not confcious t« 
•inyfelf of any fuch intention. If there happen to be 
ibund an irreverent expreflipn, ox a thought too wanton, 
they are crept into ray verfes through ipy inadvertency i 
If ^he fearchers find any in the cargo, let them be ftaved 
#r forfeited, like contraband goods ; at iea(l, let theiv 
i^uthors be anfwerable for them» as being but imported 
fnerchandife, and not of my owq mi^nufadiire. On the 
9ther iide:, I have endeavoured to choofe fuch fables, 
l>oth ancient and modem, as contain in each of xhem 
<bme inftru6tivfi moral, which I could prove by in- 
4u^ion, but the way is tedious i and thty leap 
foremoU: into fight, without the reader's tiouble of 
looking after them. I wilh I could affirm with a fafe 
confcience, that 1 had taken the fame care in all my 
j^rmer writings j for it muft be owned, that fuppo/ln|^ 
verfes are never fo beautiful or pleafiag, yet if they con-* 
tain ajiy thing which fhocks religion, or good-mannerip 
they are at beft, what Horace fays of good numbers 
without good fenfe, << Verfus inop^s rerum, nugasque 
'< canone/* Thus far, I hope, I am right in court» 
without renouncing my other right of felf-defence* 
where I have been wrongfully accufed, and my fenfe. 
wire-drawn into blafphemy or bawdry, a* it has often 
been by a religious lawyer, in a late pleading againil the 
fiage ; in which he mixes truth with falfehood, and ha* , 
not forgotten the old rale of calumniating ilroQgIy» ib»k 
fom£thing mayjremaio. 

litfiune 
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I refume the thread of my difcourfe with the firft of m^ 
tninflation, which was the- firft Iliad of Horner^ If it 
fliall pleaie God to give me Longer life^ »ad laoderftti 
health, my intentions ajre to tranflate the whole Ilias t 
provided ftill that I meet with thoie encouragements 
from the public, which may enable me to proceed ia 
my undertaking with fome chearfulne(«. And this I 
xlare af!tire the world before-hand^ that I have founds 
by trial. Homer a more pleafing ta& than Virgil 
{though I fay not the trandation will be lei« laborious) 
for the Grecian is more according to my genius, than 
the Latin poet. In the works of the two authore wc 
may read th^r manners, and natural inclinations, 
which are wholly diflfercnt. Virgil was of a quiet, fe.- 
date temper ; Homer was violent, impetuous, and full 
-of fire. The chief talent of Virgil was propriety of 
•thoughts, and ornament of words : Homer was rapid 
Jh his thoughts, and took all the liberties, both of num* 
bers and of expre^ons, which his language, 2fkd thf 
age in which he lived, allowed him : Homer^« inven- 
tion was more copious, Virgirs more confuied : €0 
that if Homer had not led the way, it was not in Virgil 
to have begun heroic poetry : for nothing can be more 
-evident, than ^that the Roman poem is hut the fecond 
part of the ilias ;; a continuation of the fame (lory : 
and theptrfons already formed.: the manners of ^neas 
are thofe of Hedlor fuperadded to thofe which Hoipcr 
^ve him. The Adventures of Ulyffes in the OdyfTeis 
arie imitated in the fiift Six Books of Virgirs ^aeis t 
and diough the accidents are not the fame (which 
£> would 
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Would have argued him of a fervile copying, and total 
'barren nefs of invention) yet the feas were the fame^ 
in which both the heroes wisindered ; and Dido cannot 
ht denied to be the poetical daughter of Calypfo. The 
fix latter book-s of Virgirs poem are the four and twenty 
Iliads contra^ed -: a quarrel occaiioned by a lady, a 
fingle combat, battles fought, and a town befieged. I 
lay not th»« in derogation to Virgil, neither do I con- 
tradi^ any thing which I have formerly faid in his juft 
praife : -forliis Epifodes tire almoft wholly of his own 
invention ; and the form, which lie has given to the 
telling, makes the tale his own, even though the ori- 
ginal (lory had been the fame. But this proves, how- 
ever, that Homer taught Viipl to defign : and if in- 
vention ht the fir ft virtue of an Epic poet, tHen the 
Latin poem can only be allowed the fecond place- 
Mr Hobbes, in the preface td'his own bald tranflation 
of the Ilias, (ftudying poetry 'as he did mathematicks, 
when itAvas too late) Mr Hobbes, I fay, begins the 
praife of Homer where he fhould have ended It. He 
tells us, that the firft beauty of an Epic poem confifts 
in di6lion, that is, in the choice of words, and harmony 
of numbers : now, the woitls are the colouring of the 
work, which in the order x>f nature is laft to be con- 
fidered. The defign, the difpofitioii, the manners, and 
the thoughts, are all before it : where -any of fhofe arc 
wanting or imperfcft, {o much wants or is imperfefl in 
the imitation of human life ; whicb is in the very defi- 
nition of a poem. Words indeed, like glaring colours^ 
arc the firft beauties that arife', and ftrike the fight >: 
'but if the draught be falfe or lame, the figures iH-dif- 
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pdred, the manners obfcure or inconfiftent, or tfie 
thoughts unnatural, then the fineft colours are but 
d'aubing, and the piece is a beautiful monfter at the 
beft. Neither Virgil nor Homer were deficient in any^ 
of the former beauties ; but in this I'aft, which is ex- 
preflion, the Roman poet is at leaft equal to the Gre* 
cian, as I have fiid" elfewhere 5 fupplying the poverty 
of his language by his mufical car, and by his dili- 
gence. Kut to return : our two great poets, being fo 
different in their tempers, one choleric and fanguine, 
the other phlegmatic and melancholfc ; that v/hich 
makes them excel in their feveral ways, is, that each of 
them has followed his own natural inclination, as well 
iit forming the defign, as in the execution of it. The 
very heroes fhew their authors t' Achilles is hot, im- 
patient, revengeful, " Impiger, ii'acunJus, inexorabilis,. 
«*'acer, &c.*' ^neas patient, coniid^rate, cai-eful of 
hfs people, and merciful to his enemies : ever fubniiilive 
tor the will of heaven, "quo fata trahunt, retrahuntque, 
** fequamur.'*' I could pleafe myfelf with enlarging on- 
this fubjeft, but I am forced to defer it to a fitter. time,- 
Fjpom all I have faid, I will only draw this inference, 
that the aftion of Homer being more full of vigour 
than that of Virgil, according to the temper of the wri- 
ter, is of confequence more pleafing to the reader. One 
warms you by degrees ; the other fets you on fire all at 
once, and never intermits his heat. It is the fame dif- 
fepence which Longinus makes betwixt the effefts of 
eloquence in Demofthenes and Tully. One perfuades ; 
the othec commands. Ybu never cool while you read' 
C 3. Homefy 
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Homer, even not in the fecond book (a gi^aceful ITat-v^ 
tery to his countrymen) f but he haftens from the 
fliips, and concludes not that book tiil he has^ roade- 
you an amendsby the violent playing of a new machine.. 
From thence he hurries on his a£lion with vaviety of 
events, and ends it in lefs compafs than two montlis» 
This vehemence of his, I confefs, is^ more fvti table to^ 
my temper; and therefore I have tranflated his firft 
book with greater plcafur« than anj^ part of Virgil : 
but it wa& not a pleafure widiout pains-: the continual 
agitations of the fpirits mud needs be a weakening of 
any conftitutlon, efpecially in age j- ami many paufes- 
are required for refrefhment betwixt the heats y the.- 
Iliad of itfelf being a third part longer than all Virgira 
works together. 

This is what I thought needful in this place to fay 
of Homer. I proceed to Ovid and Chaucer 5 confxder- 
ing the former only in relation to thet latter. With- 
Gvid ended the golden age of the Roman tongue: 
fi'om Chaucer the purity of the Engli/h tongue be- 
gan.. The manners of the poets were not unlike i, 
botlv of them were well-bred, well-natured-, amorous,, 
and libertine, at. lead in their writings, it may be alfoy 
in their lives. Their ftudies were the fame, philofophy* 
and philology. Both of them were known in aftronomy*. 
of which Ovid's books of the Roman feafts, and Chau- 
cer's treatife of the Aftrolabe, are fufficient witneffes. 
But Chaucer was likewife an aftrologer, as were Virgil,. 
Horace, Perfius, and Manilius. Both writ with won-^ 
dcxful facility and clearnef^ ;. neither were great inven— 

torSc;. 
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iors ! for Ovid only copied the Grecian fables; and 
moft of Chaucer's ftories were taken from his Italian 
contemporaries, or their predeceflbis. Boccace's De- 
cameron was firft publilhed j and from thence our Erg- 
lifhman has bon*owed many of his Canterbury tales & 
yet that of Palamon and Arcite was written in all 
probability by fome Italian wit, in a former age ; as I 
ftiall pi'ove hereafter : the tale of Grizild was the in* 
rention of Petrarch j by him fent to Boccace j fronx 
whom it came to Chaucer : Troilus and Creffida was 
alfo written by a Lombard author j but much ampli* 
/ied by our Englifli tmnJlator, as well as beautified j 
the genius of our countrymen in general being rather 
to improve an invention, than to invent themfelves ; a» 
is evident not only in our poetry, but in many of our 
manufa£hires. I find I have anticipated already, and 
taken up from Boccace before I come to him i but 
there is fo much lefs behind ; and I am of the temper <^ 
moft kings, who love to be in debt ; are all for prefent 
money, no matter how they pay it afterwards : befides^: 
the nature of a preface is rambling f never wholly out 
©JF the way, nor in it. This I have learned from the 
pra£lice of honefl Montaigne, and return at my pleafure' 
to Ovid and Chaucer, of whom I have little more tc 
fay. Both of them built on the inventions of other^^ 
men j yet iince Chaucer had fometbing of his own, afr 
The Wife of Bath's Tale, The Cock and the Fox^ • 
which 1 have tranflated, and fome others, I may jnftljr * 
give our countryman the precedence in that, part y fince ] 
I ican remember nothing of Ovid wbtcb was wholly his.. 
C 4. BodK 



94 PREFACE. 

Both of them uoderftood the manners, under vhldr 
tiame I comprehend the paflions, and, in a largsf fenCSf 
the defcriptions of perfons, and their very habits : for 
an example, I fee Baucis and Philemon as perfe£lly 
before me, as if fome ancient pamter had. drawn them ;. 
and air the pilgrims ia the Canterbury talesji their hu^ 
inours, their features,, and the very drefs,, as diftin^lly 
tts if I had flipped with them at the Tabard in South- 
\rarlc : yet even there too the figures in Chaucer are 
much more lively, and fet in- a. better light :. which, 
though I have not time to prove ; yet I appeal to the 
Teaderi and am fure he will clear me from partiality.. 
The thoughts and words remain to be confidered in the 
comparifon of the two poets ; and I have faved myfelf 
one half of that labour, by owning that Ovid lived: 
when- the Roman tongue was in its meridian j Chaucer,, 
in- the dawning of our language :. therefore that part of 
the comparifon ftands not on an equal, foot,, any more. 
than the diftion of Ennius and Ovid j or of Chaucer 
and our prefent Englifli. The words are given up as. 
a poU not to be defended in our poet, becaufe he want- 
ed the modern art of fortifying. The thoughts remain, 
to be confidered: and they are to be meafured only by. 
their propriety; that is, as they flow more or lefs na- 
turally from the perfons dfefcribcd, on fuch and. fuch' 
occafions* The vulgar judges,, which are nine parts in 
ten of all nations, who call conceits and jingles wit,, 
who, fee Ovid full of them, and Chaucer altogether 
without them, will think me little lefs than mad, for 
prcferiing the Englifliman to the Roman ; yet,, with. 
7 theic 
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ttck leaye, I muft prefume to fay, that the things tiiejr 
admife, are not only glittering trifles, and fo far from 
being witty, that in a ferious poem tlrey are naufeous, 
becaufe they are uimaturaL Would any man, who is 
ready to die for love, defcribehis paflion like Narciffus? 
Would he think of " inopem me copia fecit," and a 
dozen more of fnch expreflions, poured on the neck of" 
«ne another, and iignifying all the fame thing ? If this 
were wit, was this a time to be witty, when the poor 
wretch was in the agony of death ! This is jnftJohnLit- 
tlewit in Bartholcmew Pair, who had a conceit (as he 
tells you) left him in' his mifery; a miferable conceit. 
On thefe occaHons the poet ftiould endeavour to raife- 
pity : but,, inftead of this, Ovid is tickling you to laugh.. 
Virgil never made ufe of fuch machines, when- he was- 
nioving you to commiferate the death of Dido : He. 
yifould not deftroy what he was building. Chaucer 
makes Arcite violent in his love, and unjuft in die pur- 
fuit of it : yet when he came to die, he made him think, 
more reafonably : he repents not of his love, for that 
had altered, his chara£kr ; but acknowledges the in- 
jttftice of his proceedings, and refigns Emilia to Pala- 
mon. What would Ovid have done on this occafion ?■ 
He would certainly have made Arcite witty on his^ 
death-bed. He had complained he was farther off from 
poi&ifiony by being fo near,, and a thoufand' fuch- 
boyifmsy which Chaucer reje6^ed as below the dignity 
of the fubjedb. They, who think otherwife, would by 
the fame reafon prefer Lucan and Ovid to Homer and: 
Vli^g^UandMactial toaU four, of them. As for the 

tni-n< 
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turn of words, in which Ovid particularly cxcelf afl 
poets ; they are fometimes a fault, and fometimes t^ 
^ beauty, as they are ufed pi'operly or improperly 5 but m 
ftrong pafHons always to be Ihmined, becauie palIion» 
are ferious, and will admit no playing* The French 
have a high value for thcmj and I confefs, they 
are often what they call delicate, when they are intro^ 
duced with judgment ; but Chaucer wrk with morr 
fimplicity, and followed nature more clofely, than to 
nfe them. I have thus far, to the beft of my know- 
ledge, been an upi'ight judge betwixt the parties in 
competition, not meddling with the defign nor the dif- 
portion of it ; becaufe the deiign was not their own ^ 
and in the difpofrng of it they were equal. It remains 
that I fay fomewhat of Chaucer in particular. 

In the firft place, as he is the father of Engliih poetry^ 
fo I hold him in the fame degree of veneration as the 
Grecians lield Homer, or the Romans Virgil r he is a 
perpetual fountain of good (enfe y learned in all fciences; 
and thei'efore fpeaks properly on all fabje6);s: as he- 
knew what to fay, fo he knows alfo when to leave ofF> 
a* continence which is praftifed by few writers, and' 
fcarcely by any of the ancients,, excepting Virgil and 
Horace. One of our late great poets is funk in hi» 
reputation, becaufe he couW never forgive any conceit 
which came in his way ;, but fwept like a dirag-net^ 
great and fmall. Tl^re was plenty enough, but the- 
ciiflies were ill-forted ; whole pyramids of fweet-meats^ 
for boys and women ; but little of folid meat, for men s 
all this proceeded not firoia any want <d knewrfod^^ 

but 
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hntof]VL6gmcnty neither did he want that in dTfcern- 
mg the beauties and faults of other poets ; but only 
mdulged himfelf in the kxury of writing j and perhaps' 
knew it was a fault, but hoped the reader would not 
find it. For this reafon, though he muft always be^ 
thought St great poet, he is no longer efteemed a good 
writer t and for ten impreflions, which his works have 
had in fo many fucceflive years, yet at prefent a hun- 
dred books are fearcely purchafed once a twelvemonth t 
for, as nay lafl: lord Rochefter faid, though fomewhat 
profanely. Not being of God, he could not ftand. 

ChaiKcr followed natur« every where ;- but was ne- 
ver fo bold to go beyond her : and there is a great dif- 
ference of being Poeta and nimis Poeta, if we believe- 
Catullus, as much, as betwixt a raodeft behaviour and' 
affe6lation. The verfe of Chaucer, I confefs, is not 
harmonious to us j. but it is like the eloquence of one:. 
whom Tacitus commends, it was ** auribus iftius tem^^ 
" poris accoramodata:" they who lived with him, and! 
fome time lifter him, thought it mufical ; and it conti- 
nues fo even in our judgment, if compared with the: 
numbers of Lidgate and Gower, his contemporaries : 
there is the rude fweetnefs of a Scotch tune in it, which^ 
is natural and pleafmg, though not perfeft. It is true, 
I cannot go fo far as he who publifhed the la(t edition oF 
him; for he would makeus believe the fault is in our ears, 
and that there were really ten fyllables in a verfe vvhere 
we find but nine : but this opinion is not worth confuting;, 
it is lb grofs and obvious an error, that common fenfe 
(which is. a rule: in «very thing but matters of faith. 

and 
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and revelatton) muft convince the reader, that equalfty- 
of numbers in evepy verfe, which we call Heroic, was 
either not known, or not always pra^lifed in Chaucer'y 
age. It were aa eafy matter to produce fome thoufands- 
ofhiaverfes, which, are lame for want of half afoot,, 
and fbmetimes a whole one, and whiohr no pronuncia- 
tion can make otherwife. We can only fay, that he- 
lived in the infancy of our poetry, and that nothing is- 
bjrought to perfe^ion at the firft. We muft be children^ 
before we grow men. There was an Bnnius, and in pro— 
ceis of time a Lucilius, and aLucretius, before Virgil and- 
Horace ; even after Chaucer there was a Spenfer, a Har- 
rington, a Fairfax, before Waller and Denham were in* 
being : and. our numbers were in their nonage till thefe- 
laft appeared. I need fay little of his parentage, life, and' 
fortunes : they are to be found at large in all the edi- 
tions of his works. He was employed abroad, and' 
favotired by Edwar4 the Third, Richard the Se- 
cond, and Henry the Fourth, and was poet, as I fup- 
pofe, to all three of them. In Richard's time^I doubt,, 
he was a little dipt in the rebellion of the commons ;: 
and being brother-in-law to John of Graunt, it was no^ 
wonder if he followed the fortunes of that family ;. and' 
V'as well with Henry the Fourth when he had depofed. 
his predeceflbr. Neither is it to be admired, that Henry,. 
«(ho was a wife as well as a valiant prince, who claim- 
ed by fuccefllon, and was fenfible that his title was not 
found, but was rightfully in Mortimer, who had mar- 
ried the heir of York ; it was not to be admired, I fay, 
U that great politician IhouU. be. pkafed to- have the; 
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^eateft wit of thofe times in his intereftsy and to be tbtt 
trumpet of his praifes. Augudus had given him the 
example, by the advice of Mseoenasj vrho cecommended 
Virgil and Horace to him 4 whofe praifes helped to 
make him popular while he was alive, and after hit 
death have made him precious to pofierity. As for the 
religion of our poet^ he feems to have fome little biat 
towards the opinions of Wickliff, after John of Gaunt 
his patron ; foinewhat of which appears in the tale of 
Piers Plowman : yet I cannot blame him for inveigh- 
ing fo (harply agalnfl the vices of the dergy in his age 1 
ihcir pride, their ambition^ their pomp, their avarice^ 
their worldly Intereft, defended the lafhes which he gave 
them, both in that, and in mod of his Canterbury 
tales: neitber has his contemporairy Boccace fpared 
them. Yet botli thofe poets llyed in much efteem with, 
good and holy men in orders : for the fcandal which i% 
given by pai'ticular priefts, refle£ls not on the facred 
fun£lion. Chaucer's Monk, his Chanon^ and his Fryer, 
too*k not from tbe charafter of his Good Parfon« A . 
fatyrical poet js tbe .check of the laymen, on bad priefts* ^ 
We are only to take care, that we involve not the inno- . 
cent wifh the guilty in the fame condemnation. The , 
good cannot be too much honoured, nor the bad too 
coaifely ufed : for the corruption of the.beft becomes the 
worft. When a clergyman Is whipped, his gown is firft . 
taken off, by whidh the dignity of his order is fecured : if 
he be wrongfully accufed, he has his a£lion of (lander | 
2iid it is at the poet*s peril, if he tranfgrefsthelaw. But 
ihey will tell usj that all kind of fatirej tlioujgb never , 

lb 
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fcf well dcfertcd by particular priefts, yet brings tbd 
'<»^hote order into contempt. Is then the peerage of 
England any tbing difhonouredj when a peer fufiers 
for his treafon ? If he be libeled, or any way defamed, 
fie has his *' S^andalum Magnatum" to puniih the of- 
jfettder. They, who ufe this kind of argument, feerei 
itb be confcious to. themfelves of fomewbat which has 
-deferved the poet's lalh $ and are lefs concerned for 
dieir public capacity, than for their' private; at lead 
tbere is pride at the bottom of their reafoning. If the 
if^ults of men in orders are only to be .judged among 
themfelves, they are all in fome fort parties : for, (ince 
thty fay the honowr of their order is concerned la eveiy 
flfiiember of it, how can we be fare, that they will be 
impartial judges ? How far I may be allowed to fpeak 
Illy opinion in this caie, I know not : but I am fnre a 
d^fpate of this nature caufed mifchief in abundance be- 
t^M a king of England and an archbishop of. Canter- 
Ibttry; one ftanding up for the Laws of his land, and 
ttte ofher for the honour (as he called it) of God!s 
Cfturcb^ which ended in the murther of the prolate, 
and in the whipping of his majefty from poft to pillar 
for his pen^ance. The learned and ingenious Dr. Drake 
lias faved me the lafbour of inquiring into the efteem 
and reverence which the priefts have had of old ; and 
I would rather extend than dimini& any part of it i 
yet I muft needs fay, that when a prieft provokes me 
without any occafion given him, I have no reafon, 
cwnlefs It be the charity of a Chriftian, to forgive him. 
^ Jrior lariit'* is'juftlfication fiiiticient in the Civil Law. 
* 7 J£ 
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If I anfwer him in his own languagCy felf-defence, I 
am Aire, muft be allowed me ; and if I carry it far^ 
tber» even to a fliarp recrimioation, iomewhat may be 
indulged to human frailty. Vet my refentment hat 
not wrought fb far, but that I have followed Chancer 
in his chara^er of a holy man^ and Iiave enlarged on 
that fubjed with ibme pleaibre, reierving to myfelf 
(be right, if I fliall think fit hereafter* to defcribe ano* . 
ther fort of priefts, (iich as are more eaiily .to be found 
than the good parfon; foch as have given the laft 
blow to Chriftianity in this age, by a pra6lice Jo con-^ 
tiary to their doctrine. But this will keep cold till 
another time. In the mean while, I take tip Chaucer 
where I left him. He muft have been a man of a mofi 
wonderful comprehenfive nature, hecaufe, as it has 
been truly obfiw-ved of him, he has taken into the com- 
pafs of his Canterbury tales the various manners and! 
Inmnours (a« we now call them) of the whole Engli/fr 
nation, in his age. Not a (ingle chara£ber has efcaped 
hinu All his jnlgrims are feverally difKnguiflied from 
each other 4 and not only in their melirrations, but in/ 
their very phyiiognomies and perfos. Baptifta Portal 
could not have deftribcd their natuies better, than by 
the marks which the poet gives them. The matter and 
manner of their tales, and of their telling, are fo fuited 
to their diffsrent educations, humours, and callings, that 
each of them would be improper in any other mouth* 
Even the grave and ferious chara6krs are diftingui/hed 
by their feveral ibr<te of gnnrity: their diicourfes are^- 
fucb ae belong t» their age^ their c^ing*, and* their 
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t>reedittg ; fuch as are becoming of them, and of t^eiii 
only. Some of his perfontt are vicious, and > fome vir* 
iuous I fome are «inleamedy or (as Chaucer calk them) 
lewd, and fome are learned. Even the ribaldry of the 
•low characters is different : the Reeve, the Miller, and 
ihe Cook, are ieveral men, and difttngviihed from 
•each other, as much as the mincing lady priorefs, and 
the broad' fpeaking gap-toothed wife of Bath. But 
enough of this : there is Aich a variety of game fpring- 
•ng up before me, that I are dtftra6led in my choice, 
and know not which to follow. It is fu^cient to fay, 
according to the proverb, xhat liere i« <Sod'-s plenty. 
We have our fore-fathers and great grand-dames all 
before us, as they were in Chaucer's day« $ their gene- 
ral charaAers are ftiil remaining in mankind, and even 
in England, though they are called by other names than 
thofe of Monks and Friars^ and Chanon«, and lady^ 
Abbefles, and. Nuns: for mankind is ever the farne^ 
and nothing loft out of nature, though every thing is 
altered. May I have leave to do myfelf the judice^ 
(iince my enemies will do me none, and are {o far front 
granting me to be a good poet, that they wiU not allovr 
me fo much as to be a ChriAian, or a moral man) ; may 
I have leave, I fay, to inform my reader, that I have 
confined my choice to fnch tales of Chaucer as favour 
Clothing of imraodefty. If I had defired more to pleafe 
than to inftruCl, the Reeve, the Miller, the Shipman* 
the Merchants, the Sumner, and, above all, the Wife 
x>f Bath, in the prologue to her tale, would have pro* 
cured me .as many friends And readcjrsi as there are 

beaux 
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beaux and ladies of pleafure in the town. But I will 
no more offend againft good-manners : I amTenfible, as 
I ought to be, of the fcandal I have given by my loofe 
writings ; and make what reparation I am able, by this 
public acknowledgment. If any thing of this nature, 
or of profanenefs, be crept into thefe poems, I am fo far 
from defending it, that 1 difown it. ** Totum hoc in- 
diflum volo."'* Chaucer makes another manner of apo* 
logy for his broad-fpeaking, and Boccace makes the 
like J but I will follow neither of them. Our country- 
man, in the end of his characters, before the Canter- 
bury tales, thus excufes the ribaldry, which is very 
grofs in many of his novels. 

But firft, I pray you of your courtefy. 
That ye ne arrettee it nought my villany. 
Though that I plainly /peak in this mattcrc 
To tellen you her words, and eke her cheic : 
Nc though I fpeak her words properly. 
For this ye knowen as well as I, 
Who fliall tellen a tale after a man, 
He mote rehearfe as nye, as ever he can : 
Everich word of it been in his charge. 
All fpeke he, never fo rudely, ne large. 
Or clfe he mote tellen his tale untrue. 
Or feine things, or find words new : 
He may not fpare, although he were his brother. 
He mote as well fay o word as another. 
Chrift fpake himfelf full broad in holy writ. 
And well I wote no villany is it, 
Vol. III. D Ekt 
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Eke Plato Ikitfa, who fo can him rede^ 
The vrords mote been couiin to th« dede. 

Yet if a man fhould have inquFred of Boccace or of 
Chaucei'y what need they had of introducing Aich cha- 
ra6lersy where obfcene words were proper tn their mouths^ 
but very indecent to be heard; I know not what an- 
fwer they could have made i for that I'eafbn^ fuch ' talt 
iiall be left untold by me. You have here a fpecimen 
of Chaucer's language, whkh is fo obiblete^ that his 
lenfe is fcarce to be underdood ; and you have likewife 
more than one example of his unequal numbers, which 
were mentioned before. Yet raa\iy of his verfes confift 
•f ten fyllables, and the words not much behind our 
prefent Englifh : as for exampk, thefc two lines, tn the 
iefcription of the carpenter's young wife t 
Wincing ihe was, as is a jolly colt. 
Long as a maft, and upright as a bolt. 
I have almoft done with Chaucer, when I have an- 
fWered fome objections relating to my prefent work. I 
&nd fome people are offended that I have turned tbefe- 
tales into modern Englifh > becaufe they think them 
unworthy of my pains, and look on Chaucer as a dry, 
old-faihioned wit, not worth reviving. I have often 
heard the late eail of Leicefter fay, that Mr. Cowley 
himfelf'waS of that opinion $ who, having read hihi 
over at my lord's requeft, declared he had no tafta of 
him. I dare not advance my opinion againft the judg- 
ment of fo great an author : but I think it fair,, hojv- 
eyei'^ to leave tlie decifion ta the public : Mr. Cowley 
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Mras tob lAodeft to fet up for a dI6lator; and being 
Ihoeked perhaps with his old ftile, neter examined into 
the depth of his good fenfe. Chaucer, I confefs, is a 
rough diamond, and muft firft be poli/hed, ere he (hines. 
I deny not likewife, that, living in our early days of 
poetry, he writes not always of a piece : but fomttimes 
mingles trivial things with.tbofe of greater moment* 
Sometimes alfo, though not often, he runs riot, lik# 
Ovid, and knows not when he has faid encAigh. But 
there are more great wits brfides Chaucer, whofe fault 
is their excels of conceits, and tbofe ill forted. An au- 
thor is not to write all he can, but only all he ought. 
Having obferved this redundancy in Chaucer (as it 19 
an eafy matter for a man of ordinaiy parts to £nd a 
fault in one of greater), I have not tied myfeif to a literal 
tranflation; but have often omitted what I judged un- 
neceflary, or not of dignity enough to appear in the 
company of better thoughts. I have prefuraed farther^ 
in fome places, and added foniewhat of my own wher^ I • 
thought my author was deficient, and had not given his> 
thoughts their true luftre, for want of words in the be- 
ginning of our language. And to this I was the more 
emboldened, becaufe (if I may be permitted to fay it of 
myfeif) I found I had a foul congenial to hi^, and that 
I had been converfent in the fame ftudies. Another 
poet, in another age, may take the fame liberty with my 
writings j if at leaft they live long enough to deferve 
correftion. It was alfo neceflary fometimes to rcftore 
the fenfe of Chaucer, which was loft or mangled in the 
errors of the prcfs ; let this example fuffice at preftnt ; 
D 2. ia 
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in the ftoiy of Palamon and Arcite, where the temple of 
Diana is dercribed, you find thefe verfcs, in all the edi- 
tions of our author : 

There faw I Dane turned into a tree, 

I mean^not the goddefs Diane, 

But Venus daughter, which that hight Dane : 

Which after a little confideration I knew was to be re- 
formed into this fenfe, that Daphne the daughter of 
Peneus wsfe turned into a tree. I durft not make thus 
l>old with Ovid, left fome future Milbourn fhould 
arife, and fay, I varied from my author, becaufe I un- 
derftood him not. 

But there are other Judges who think I' ought not 
to have tranilated Chaucer into Englifh, out of a quite 
contrary notion : they fuppofe there is a certain vene- 
ration due to his old language ; and that it is little 
lefs than profanation and facrilege to alter it. They 
are farther of opinion, that fomewhat of his good fenfe 
will fuffer in this transfufion, and much of the beauty 
of his thoughts will infallibly be loft, which appear 
with more grace in their old habit. Of this opinion 
was that excellent perfon, whom I mentioned, the late 
earl of Leicefte;*, who valued Chaucer as much as Mr.* 
Cowley defptfed him. My lord diffuaded me from 
this attempt, (for I was thinking of it fome years be- 
fore his death) and his authority prevailed Co far with 
me, as to defer my undertaking while he lived, in de- 
ference to hini : yet my reafon was not convinced with 
what he urged againft it. If the firft end of a writer be 
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to be underftood, then as his language grows obfolete, 
his thoughts muft grow obfcure : 
** Multa renafcentur quae Jam cecidere ; cadentqiie, 
*• Quae nunc funt in honore vocabula ; d volet ufus, 
•* Quera penes arbitrium eft, & jus, & norma loquendi.** 

Wlien an ancient word for its found and fignificancy de- 
ferves to be revived, I have that reafonable veneration for 
antiquity, to reftore it. All beyond this is fuperftition. 
Words are not like landmarks, fo facred as never to 
be removed ; cuftoms are changed 5 and even ftatutes are 
filently repealed, when the reafon ceafes for which they 
were enabled. As for the other part of the argument, that 
his thoughts will lofe of their original beauty, by the inno»- 
vation of words ; in the firft place, not only their beauty, 
but their being is loft, where they are no longer underftood, 
which is the prefent cafe. I grant that fomething muft 
be loft in all transfuilon, that is, in all tranflations ; but 
the fenfe will remain, which would otherwife be loft, or 
at Icaft be maimed, when it is fcarce intelligible} and 
that but to a few. How few are there who can read 
Chaucer, fo as to underftand him perfectly ! And if im- 
perfeftly, then with lefs profit and no pleafure. It is 
not for the ufe of fome old Saxon friends, that I have 
taken thefe pains with him : let them neglc6l my ver- 
fion, becaufe they have no need of it. I made it for 
their fakes who imderftand fenfe and pgetry as well as 
they, when that poetry and fenfe is put into words 
which they underftand. I will go farther, and dare to 
add, that what beauties I lofe in fome places, I give to 
others^ which had them not originally : but in this I 
D 3 may 
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may be paitral to myfdf; M the reader judgfe, and { 
fubtnit to his decinon. Yet I thiDk I have juft occap 
fion to coznplaia of thein> who, becaUle they underftaad 
Chaucer, \»ouK! deprive the greater part of their ceuo- 
trymen of the fame advantage, and hoard him up> aft 
nufers do their grandam gold, only to look on it them'- 
felves, and hinder others from making ufe of it. In 
fura, I fcrioufly proteft, that no man ever had, or can 
have, a greater veneration for Chaucer, than myfelf, I 
have translated fome part of his works, only that I 
might perpetuate his memory, or at lead refrefli it, 
timongft my countrymen. If I have altered him any 
where for the better, I muft at the fame time acknow- 
ledge, that I could have done nothing without him c 
*« Facile eft inventis addere,'' is no great commenda- 
tion ; and I am not fo vain to think I have deferved a 
greater. I will conclude what I have to fay of him 
fingly, with this one remark : a lady of my acquain- 
tance, who keeps a kind of con'cfpondence with fome 
. authors of the fair fex in France, has been informed by 
them, that Mademoifelle de Scudery, who is as old as 
Sibyl, and infpired like her by the fame god of poetry. 
Is at this time tranflating Chaucer into modern French. 
From which I gather, that he has been formerly tranf- 
lated into the old Provetf^al (for how (he.ihould <om^ 
to underftand old EnglKh I know not). But the mat- 
ter of faft being tnie, it makes me think that there is 
fomething in it like fatality ; that, after certain periods 
of time, the fame and memory of great wits (hould be 
renewed^ as Chaucer is both in France and *£ngland» If 
t this 
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^is be wholly cliancs, it is eKtraordinary^ and Idare not 
call it more, for fear of being taxed with fuperiljiion. 

Boccace comes laft tg be confidered, who, livifig in 
die fame age with Chaycer, had the fame genius^ and 
followed the fame (ludies : both writ novels, and each 
of them cultiviiied his mother tongue. Sut the greateft 
refemblance of our two modern authors beisg in their 
familiar ftile, and pleafing way of relating comical ad- 
ventures, I may pafs it over, becaufe I have tranflated 
nothing from Boccace of that nature. In the ferioua 
part of poetry^ the advantage is wholly on Chaucer^ 
tide i for though the £ngli(hman has borrowed man^ 
tales from the Italian^ yet it appears that thofe of Boc- 
cace were not generally of his own making, but taken 
from authors of former ages, and by him only model- 
led : fb that what there yiras of invention in either of 
them, may be judged equal. But Chaucer has refined 
xm Boccace, and has mended the ftories which he has 
borrowed, in his way of telling ; though profe allows 
more liberty of thought, and the exprefHon is more eafy 
when unconfined by numbers. Our countryman carries 
we'^t, and yet wins the race at difadvantage. I de- 
fire not the reader ihould take my word : and therefore 
I will fet two of their difcour&s on the fame fubje^l, in 
the fame light, for every man to judge betwixt them. 
I tranflated Chaucer fir^ and, amongft the reft, pitched 
«A the Wife o£ Bath's tale ; not daring, as I have faid* 
to adventure on her prologue, becauis it is too licen- 
tieiM : there Chaucer introduces an old woman of mean 
pwtntnge, whom a youthfiil knight of noble blood was 
D 4 forced 
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forced to marry, and confequently loathed her: ffie 
crone being in bed With hira on the wedding-nighf; 
and finding his averfion, endeavours to win his affec- 
tion by reafon, and /peaks a good word for hcrfelf, (as 
wfio could blame her ?) in hope to mollify the fullen 
bridegroom. She takes her topics from the benefits of 
poverty, the advantages of old age and uglfnefs, the 
ranity of youth, and the filly pride of anceftry and 
titles without inherent virtue, which is the true nobi- 
lity. When I had clofed Chaucer, I returned to Ovid, 
and tranflated fome more of his fables j and by this 
i^imchad fo far forgotten the wife of Bath's tale, that, 
when I took up Boccace, unawares I fell on the fame 
arg\iment of preferring virtue to nobility of blood, and 
titles, in the ftory of Sigifmunda 5 which I had cer- 
tainly avoided for the refemblance of the two dif- 
courfes, if my memory had not failed me. Let the 
reader weigh them both 5 and if he thinks me partial 
to Chaucer, it is in him to right Boccace. 

I prefer in our countryman, far above all his other 
ftories, the noble poem of Palamon and Arcite, which 
is of the Epic kind, and perhaps not much inferior 
to the Ilias or the JEneis : the ftbry is more pleafing 
than either of them, the manners as perfect, the dic- 
tion as poetical, the learning as deep and various } 
and the difpofition full as artful 5 -only it includes a 
greater length of time, as taking up feven years at 
leaft ; but Ariftotle has left undecided the duration of 
the a6lipn ; which yet is eafily reduced into the com- 
pafs of a year, by a narration of what preceded the re- 
turn. 
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turn of. Palamon to Athens. I had thought for the 
honour of our nation, and more particulaily for his, 
whofc laurel, though unworthy, I have worn after him, 
that this ftory was of Englifii growth, and Chaucer's. 
own : but I was undeceived by Boccace j for cafually 
looking on the end of his feventh Giomata, I found 
IMoneo (under which name he fliadows hinjfelf) and 
Fiametta (who reprcfents his niiftrefs the natural daugh- 
ter of Kobert king of Naplps) of whom thefe words 
are fpoken, ^ " Dioneo e la Fiametta granpezza conta- 
" ronoinfieme d* Arclta, e di Falamone :*' by which it 
appears that this ftory was written before the time of 
Boccace ; but the name of its author being wholly loft, 
Cliaucer is now become an original j and I queftion 
not but the poem has received many beauties by pafling 
through his noble hands. Befide^ this tale, there is 
another of his own invention, after the manner of the 
Provencals, called The Flower apd the Leaf j with 
which I was fo particularly pleafed, both for the inven- 
tion and the moral, that I cannot hinder myfelf fronx 
recommending it to the reader. 

As a corollary to this preface, in vsrhlch I have done 
juftice to others, I owe fomewhat to myfelf: not that 
I think it worth my time to enter the lifts with one 
Milbourn, and one Blackmore, but barely to take notice, 
that fucb men there ai-e who have written fcurriloufly 
againft me, without any provocation. Milbourn,who is ia 
Ordei-s, pretends amongft the reft this quarrel to me^ 
that I have fallen foul on priefthood : if I have, I am 
only to aik pardon of good priefts, and am afraid hi^ 

pait 
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Iiart of the reparation will come to little* Let bim be 
iiitisfied that he fhall not be able to force hiinfelf upoA 
me for an adverfary, I contemn him too much to en« 
4er into competition v¥ith him. His o«rn tranflatioiM 
of Virgil have anfwere^ his criticiims on mine. If (as 
they fayy he has declared in print) he prefers the ver- 
jion of Ogilby to mine, the world has made him the 
lame complimmt : for it is agreed on all bands, that he 
writes even below Ogilby : that, you will fay, is not 
caiily to be done ; but what cannot MIit)oiirn bring 
^bout ? I am fatisfied however, lihat while he and I live 
together, I (hall not be thought the worft poet of the 
^ge. Tt looks as if I had defired him underhand to 
terite fo ill againft me : but upon my honed word I 
liave not bribed him to do me this fervice, and am 
t^holly guiltiefs of his pamphlet. It is true, I fliould 
be glafl, if I could perfuade him to continue his good 
offices, and write fuch another critique on any thing of 
mine : for I find by experience he has a great Strokt 
with the reader, when he condemns any of my poemsy 
to make the world have a better opinion of them. He 
has taken fome pains with my poetry; but nobody 
will be perfuaded to take the fame with his. If I had 
taken to the church (as he affiims, but which was never 
in my thoughts) I fhould have had more fenie, 4f not 
more grace, than to have turned myielf out of my be- 
nefice by writing libels on my pariQiioners. But hit 
Account of my manners and my principles, are of a 
piece with his cavih and his poetry : and fo I have done 
with him for cva*. 

As 
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As for the City Bird, or Kmglw Phyfician, Iliearhis 
ijuarrel to tttt k, thrtit I vnn the author of Abfalotn and 
Achitophel, which he thinks is a littk hard on his fft^ 
natic patrons in London. 

But I will deal the more civilly widi his two poems, 
becauf? nothing ill is to be fpokcn of the dead : and 
therefore peace be to the Manes of hiji Arthurs. I will 
only fay, that it was not for this noble knight that I 
drew the plan of an Epic poem on king Arthur, in rny 
preface to fhe tranflation of Juvenal. The guardian 
angels of kingdoms were ipachines too ponderous for 
fcim to mana ge 5 and " therefore he rejefbd them, as 
Dares did tlie whirlbats of Eryx, when they were 
thrown before him by Entellus. Yet from that preface 
he plainly took hr« hint : ^for he began immediately 
tipon the ftory ; though he had the bafenefs not to ac- 
knowledge his benefaftor 5 but inftead of it, to traduce 
me in a hbel. 

I ihall fay the lefs of Mr Collier, becaufe in many 
things he has taxed me juftly ; and 1 have pleaded 
guilty to all thoughts and expreilions of mine, which 
can be truly argued of obfcenity, profanenefs, or im- 
morality 5 and retraft them. If he be my enemy, let 
h]m triumph ; if he be my friend, as I have given him 
no pcrfonal occafion to be otherwife, he will be glad of 
fny repentance. It becomes me not to draw my pen in 
the defence of a bad caufe, when I have fo often drawn it 
for a good one. Yet it were not difficult to prove, that 
in many places he has perverted my meaning by his 
glofles ; and mterpreted my words into blafphemy and 

baudry. 
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baiidiy, of which th^ were not guilty j befidcs that lir 
is too much given to horfe-play in his raillery ; and 
comes to battle like a dictator from Ihe plough. I will 
not fay, The zeal of God's houfe has eaten him up 5 
but I am fure it has devoured fonafe part of his good- 
manners and civility. It might alfo be doubted whe- 
ther it were altogether zeal, which prompted him to this 
rough manner of proceeding j perhaps it became not 
one of his fun£lion to rake into the rubbiih of ancient 
and modern plays ; a divine might have employed his 
pains to better purpofe, than in the naftinefs of Plautus 
a.nd Arillophanes ; whofe examples, as they excufenotme, 
fo it might be pofTibly fuppofed, that he read them not 
without feme pleafure. They who have written com- 
mentaries on thofe poets, or on Horace, Juvenal, and 
Martial, have explained fame vices, which without their 
interpretation had been unknown to modern times. 
Neither has he judged impartially betwixt the former 
age and us. 

There is more baudry in one Play of Fletcher's, cal^ 
led The Cuftom of the Country, than in all ours toge- 
ther. Yet this has been often afled on the ftage in my 
remembrance. Are the times fo much more reformed 
now, than they were five and twenty years ago ? If 
they are, I congratulate the amendment of our morals. 
But I am not to prejudice the caufe of my fellow-poets, 
though I abandon my owndefence : they have feme of 
them anfwered for themfelves, and neither they nor I 
can think Mr. Collier fo formidsible an enemy, that we 
ihould fliun him. He has loft ground at tlie latter end 

o£ 



PREFACE. 45 

^F the day, by purfuing his point too far, like the 
prince of Conde at the battlc.of Senneph : from immo* 
ral plays, to no plays ; << ab abufu ad ufum, non valet 
•* confequentia." But being a party, I am not to ereft 
myfelf into a judge. As for the reft of thofe who have 
written againft me, they are fuch fcoundrels, that they 
deferve not the leaft notice to be taken of them. Black- 
more and Milboum are only diftinguilhed from the 
crowd, by being remembered to their infamy. 

« Demetri, Teque Tigelli 

** Difcipulorum inter jubeo plorare cathedras." 
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T6 her G R A C E 

Tlic Dutchess of Ormond^ 

With the following Poem of 

PALAMON AND ARCITE. 

M A D A My 

'X* H E bard who firft adomM our native tongue> 
'■' Tun'd to his Britiih lyre this ancient'ibng : 
Which Homer might without a blu(h rehearfe. 
And leaves a doubtful palm in Virgil's verfe : 
He matchM their beauties, where they moft excel j 
Of love fung better, and of arms as well. 

ViKichiafe, illuftrious Ormond, to behold 
What power the charms of beauty had of old ; 
Nor wonder if fuch deeds of arms were donc^ 
Infpir^d by two fair eyes that fparkled like your own* 

If Chaucer by the beft idea wrought. 
And poets can divine each other*s thought^ 
The faireft nymph before his «yes be fet $ 
And then the faireft was Plantagenet ; 
Who three contending piinces made their fo-ite^ 
And rulM the rival nations with her eyes i ' . 
Who left immortal tiropbies of her fame, 
Atd to the nobleft order gave the name« 

Like her, of equal kindred to the throne. 
You keep her cooquefts^ and extend your own : 

Vol. hi. E .As 
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As when the ftars in their etberiai race, ^ 

At length have roll'd ^reu^^'^^ef*^^ fpacc, f 

At certain periods they refume their place, - "^ 

From the fame point of tteavdn f hHr cauKfe advanc'^' 

And move in meafiires of their former dance $ 

Thus, after length of ages, fhc returns, 

KeftorM in you, and the fame place adorns f 

Or you perform her office in the iphere. 

Born of her hlood, and make a new platonic year. 

O true Plantagenet, O race divine, 

(For beauty ftill is fatal to ^ line,) , . . : • i 

Had Chaucer liv'd that angel-fa,ce to vieifv, ; . i 

Sure he had drawn his Emily from you .5 ^ ' * . : / 

Or had you. liv'd to judge the doubtful rlght> 

Your npblf Palaraon had been the knight j 

And conquering Tbeiieus from his fide had f«Qt- 

Your generous lord, to guide the Theban goyomitHnt^^ 

Time fhall aiccompiifli that; and I ihall fee 

A Palamon m him, in you an Emily. 

Alitady have the Fates your path pDepar'd, 

And fure prefage your future fway declared : * 

When weflwasd, like the iun, yoajtook your wayi 

And from benighted Britain 4iore. (he day, 

Blue Triton gave the fignal from. ^ fhore» 

The ready Keieids heard, and iwam before 

To fmooth the feas ; a foft.-Etefian gale 

But juft infpir'd, and gendy fwelPd the fail; 

Portunus took his turn, whoi« ample hand 

HeavM up hisitghtenM keel) and funk the Tandy 

And fteer'd the facred vefk\ fafe to land. 

The 
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The land, if not reftrain'd, had met your way, 

Proje6led out a neck, and jutted to the Tea. 

Hlbernia, proftrate at your feet, adorM 

In you, the pledge of her expelled lord ; 

Due to her ifle ; a venerable name ; 

His father and his grandfire known to fame ; 

Aw'd by that houfe, accuIlora''d to command. 

The fturdy Kerns in due fubjeflion ftand j 

Nor bear the reins in any foreign hand. 

At your approach, they crouded to the port j , 

And, fcarcely landed,, you create a court : 

As Ormond's harbinger, to you they run 5 

For Venus is the promife of the fun. 

The wafte of civil wars, their towns deftroy'd. 
Pales unhonour^d, Ceres unemployed. 

Were all forgot ; and one triumphant day 

WipM all the teai's of three campaigns away. 
Blood, rapines, maifacres, were cheaply bought. 

So ipighty recompence your beauty brought. 
As when the dove returning bore the mark 
Of earth reftor'd to the long labouring ark. 
The relicks of mankind, fecyre of reft, 
Ope'd every window to receive the gueft. 
And the fair bearer of the meiTage blefsM { 
So, when you came, with loud repeated cries» 
The nation took an omen from your eyes. 
And God advancM his rainbow in the Ikies, 
To (ign inviolable peace re(torM $ 
The faints with folemn (houts proclaimed the new accord. 
E z When 
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When at your fecond coming you'appear, 
(For I foretel that millenary year) 
The fliarpen'd (hare jfhall vex the foil no more, ♦ 
But earth unbidden (hall produce her ftore j. 
Tne land (}iall laugh, die circling ocean fmilc. 
And heaven's indulgence blefs the holy ifle. 
He'aven from all ages has refervM for you 
That happy clime, which Venoni never knew ; 
Or if it had been there, your eyes" alone 
Have powbr to chafe all poifon, but their own. 

Now in this interval, which fate has caft 
Betwixt your future glories and your paft. 
This paufe of power, 'tis Ireland's hour to mourn ; 
While England celebrates your fafe return. 
By which you feem the feafons to command, 
And bring our fummers back to their forfaken land. 

The vanqiiifh'd ifle our leifure muft attend, . -j 
Till the fair blefUng we voiichfafe to fend i ' r 

Nor can we fpare yon long, though often we may lend. ^ 
The dove was twice cmploy'd abroad, before 
The world was dry'd, and (he retum''d no more. 

Nor dare we truft fo foft a raeflenger. 
New from her (icknefs, to that northern air ; 
Belt here a while your luftre to reftore, 
ThJU they may fee you, as you (hone before 5 
For yet, th' eclipfe not whoHy paft, you wade 
Through fome remains, and dimnefs of a (hade. 

A fubjeft in his prince may claim a right. 
Nor fufFer him with ftrength .impaired to fight $ 

Till 
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Till force returns, his ardor we reftrain, 
And curb his warlike wifti to crofs the main. 
Now paft the danger, let the learn'd begin 
Th- inquiry, where difeafe could enter in ; 
How thofe malignant atoms forcM their way, 
What in the faultlefs frame they found to make their 

prey ? 
Where every element was weighed fo well. 
That heaven alone, who mix\i the mafs, could tell 
Which of the four ingredients could rebel ; 
And where, iraprifon'd in fo fv/eet a cage, 
A foul might well be pleasM to pafs an age. 
' And yet the fine materials made it weak : 
Porcelain, by being pure, is apt to break : 
Ev'n to youf breaH the licknefs durft afpiie; 
And, forc'd from thr^t fair temple to r<;Lire, 
Profanely fet the holy place on fire. 
In vain your lord like young Vefpafian mourn'J, 
When the fierce flames the fimduary burn'd ; 
And I prepared to pay in verfes rude 
A moft dctefted aft of gratitude : 
Ev'n this had been your elegy, which now 
Is offer'd for your health, the table of my vow. 
Your angel fure our Morley's mind^nfpirM, 
To find the remedy j'our ill required j 
As once the Macedon, by Jove's decree. 
Was taught to dream an herb for Ptolomce : 
Or heaven, whrch had fuch over-coft be (tow' J, 
As fcarce it could afford to fit (h and bloody 
So lik'd the frame, he would not \york. anew> 
To fave the charges of another you- 

£ a ^ 
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Or by his middle fcience did he fteer, 

And faw fonie great contingent good appear 

Well worth a miracle to keep you here ; 

And for that end, preferv'd the precious mouldy 

Which all the future Ormonds was to hold j ^ 

And meditated in his better mind 

An heir from you, which may redeem the failing kind, 

Bleft be the power which has at once reftor'd 
The hopes of loft fucceffion to your lord, 
Joy to the firft and laft of each degree, 
Virtue to courts, and, what I longM to fee> 
To you the Graces, and the Mufe to me. 
O daughter of the rofe, whofe cheeks unite 
The diifering titles of the red and white ; 
Who heaven's alternate beauty well difplay^ 
The blufti of moming and the milky way y 
Whofe face is paradife, but fencM from fm : 
For God in either eye has placed a cherubiuc . 

All is your lord's alone ; ev'n abfent, he 
Employs the care of chafte Penelope. 
For him you v/afte in tears your widow'd hour»» 
For him your curious needle paints the flowers ; 
Such works of old Imperial danaes were taught | 
Such, for Afcanius, fair Elifa wrought. 
The foft receffcs of your hours improve 
The three fair pledges of your happy love i 
All other parts of pious duty done. 
You owe your Ormond nothing but a fon j 
To fill in future times his father's place, 
And^wear the garter of his mother's race, 

PALA« 
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PALAMON AND ARCITE: 

O R, 

The KNIGHT'S TALE. 

BOOK I. 

TN daysofoW, there liv'd, of mighty fame, 

•* A valiant prince, and Thefeus was his name : 

A chief who more in feats of arras excel rd. 

The rifing nor the fetting fun beheld. 

Of Athens he was lord ; much land he won. 

And added foreign countries to his crown. 

In Scythia with the wanior queen he ftrove. 

Whom firft by foice he conquered, then by love; 

He brought in triumph back the beauteous dame. 

With whom her fifter, fair Emilia, came. 

With honour to his home let Thefeus ride, 

With love to friend, and fortune for his guide. 

And his vi6lorious army at his fide. 

I pafs their warlike pomp, their proud array. 

Their (houts, their fongs, their welcome on the way 

But, were it not too long, I would recite 

The feats of Amazons, the fatal fight 

Betwixt the hardy queen and hero knight ; 

The town befieg'd, and how much blood it coft 

The female arniy and ih' Athenian hoft j 

The fpoufals of Hipuolita the queen j 

What tilts and turneys at the feaft were fecn } 

E 4. Tlie . 
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The ftorm at their return, the ladies fear : 
But thefe, and other things,. I rmift forbear. 
The field is fpacious I defign to few. 
With oxen far unfit to- draw the plow : 
The remjnant of my tale is of a length 
To tire your patience, and to wafte my ftrength ;. 
And trivial accidents fliali be forbqrn, 
That others may have time to take their turn ; 
As was at fini enjoinM us by mine hoft: 
That he whofe tale is beft, and pi cafes moft, 
Should win his fnppcr at our common coft. 
And therefore where I left, I will purfue- 
This ancient (>ory, whether falfe or true> 
In hope it mtiy be mended with a new. 
The prince I mentioned, full of high renown,. 
In this- array di'ewnear th' Athenian town ; 
When in his pomp and utmoft of hiis pride. 
Marching he chancM to caft his eye afide, 
And faw a choir of mourning dames, who lay 
By two and' two acrofs the common way : 
At his approach they rais'd a rueful cry. 
And beat their breafts, and held their hands on high,. 
Creeping and crying, till they feiz'd at laft 
His courfer's bridle, and his feet embraced. 

Tell me, faid Thefeus, what and whence you are^ 
And why this funeral pageant you prepare ? 
Is this the welcome of my worthy deeds. 
To meet nny triumph in iH-omen'd weeds ? 
Or envy you my praife, and would deftroy 

With grieProy pleafures, and pollute my jov ? 

Oij 
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Or are you injur'd, and demand relief ? 
Name yoorrequeft, and I will cafe yonr grfef. 
The moft in years of all the mourning train 
Began (but fwooned fir ft away for pain) 5 
Then fcarce recovered fpoke : nor envy we 
Thy great renown, nor grudge thy victory ; 
'Tis thine, O king, th' affli6lcd to redrefs. 
And fame has fillM the world with thy fuccefs t 
We wretched women fue fop that alone, 
Which of thy goodnefs is refus'd to none ; 
Let fall fome drops of pity on* our grief, 
If what we beg be juft, and we dcferve relief: 
For none of us, who now thy grace implore, ^ 
Biit held the rank of fovereign queen before ; 
Till, thanks to giddy chance, which never bears,, 
That mortal blifs fhould laft for length of years. 
She caft us headlong from our high eftate. 
And here in hope of thy retm*n we wait : 
And long have waited in the temple nigh. 
Built to the gracious goddefs CJeraency. 
But reverence thou the power whofe name it bears,. 
Relieve th' opprefs'd, and wipe the widow''s teaES,^ 
I, wretched I, have other fortune feen. 
The wife of Capaneus, and once a queen r 
At Thebes he fell 5 curft be the fatal day ! 
And all the reft thou feeft in this array. 
To make their moan, their lords in battle loft 
Before that town belieg'd by our confederate hoft : 
But Creon, old and impious, who commands 
Thft Thebaa city, and ufujrps^ the lands, 

Denies 
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Penies the rites off funeral fires to tbofe 
Whofe brcathlefs bodies yet he calls his foes. 
Unburn'd, unbury'd, on a heap they lie ; 
Such is their fate, and ftich his tyranny ; 
No friend has leave to bear away the dead> 
But with their lifelcfs limbs his bounds are fed : 
At this fhe fhriek'd aloud ; the mournful ti^ain 
Echo'd her grief, and, groveling on the plain, 
With groans, and hands upheld, to move his mind, 
Befought his pity to their helplefs kind I 

The prince was touch'd, his tears began to ftovr. 
And, as his tender heart would break in two, 
He iigh'd ; and could not but their fate deplore. 
So wretched now, fo fortunate before. 
Then lightly from his lofty fteed he flew, 
And raifing one by one the fuppliant crew. 
To comfort each, full folemnly he fwore. 
That by the faith which knights to knighthood bore. 
And what e'er elfe to chivalry belongs, 
He would not ceafe, till he revengM their wrongs : 
That Greece (hould fee performed what he declared i 

^ And cruel Creon find his juft reward. 
He faid no more, but, fhunning all delay. 
Rode on ; nor entered Athens on his way : 
But left his fifter and his queen behind. 
And wavM his royal banner in the wind : 
Where in an argent field the god of war 
Was drawn triumphant on his iron car 5 

[ Red was his fword, and fliicld, and whole attire. 
And all the godhead feem'd to glow with fire ^ 

7 Ev'n 
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Ev'n the ground gHtt«r'd where the ftandard flew, 

And the green giafs was dy'd to fanguine hue. 

High on his pointed lance his pennon bore 

His Cretan fight, the conquerM Minotaure : 

The foldiers fhoilt around with generous rage. 

And in that vi6lory their own prefage. 

He prais'd their ardour ; inly pleas'd to fee 

His hoft the flower of Grecian chivalry. 

All day he raarchM j and all th' enfuing night ; 

And faw the city witii returning light. 

The procefs of the war I need not tellj 

How Thefeus conquerM, and how Creon fell : 

Or after, how by ftoi m the walls were won, 

Or how the victor fack'd and burnM the town : 

How to the ladies he reilor'd again 

The bodies of their lords in battle flain : 

And with what ancient rites they were interred j 

All thefe to fitter times ftiall be deferred : 

I fpare the widows tears, their woeful cries. 

And howling at their hufbands obfequies $ 

How Thefeus at thefe funerals did affift, 

And with what gifts the mourning dames difffiifs'd. 

Thus ^hen the viftor chief had Creon flain. 
And conquer'd Thebes, he pitch'd upon the plain 
His mighty camp, and, when the day rcturnM, 
The country wafted, and the hamlets burn'd. 
And left the pillagers, to rapine bred. 
Without control to ftrip and fpoil the dead. 

There, in a heap of ilain, among the reft 
Two youthful knights they found beneath a load opprefs^d 

Of 
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Of flaughterM foes, whom firll to death tliey fenfy 
The trophies of their ftrength, a bloody monnnieiit^ 
Both fair, and both of royal bJood they feem*d, 
Whom kinfinen to tlie crown the heralds deem\i 5 
That day in equal arms they fought for fame ; 
Their fwords, their (hields, their furcoats, were the fame^ 
Clofe by each other laid, they prefs'd the ground, 
Their manly bofomspierc'd with many a griefly wound j. 
Nor well alive, nor wholly dead they were,. 
But fome faint figns of feeble life appear : 
The wandering breath was on the wfng to part. 
Weak was the pulfe, and hardly heavM the hearts 
Thefe two were fifters' fons j and Arcite one, 
Much fam'd in fields, v^ith valiant Palamon. 
From thefe their coftly arms the fpoilers rent. 
And foftly both convey'd to Thefeus* tent : 
Whom known of Creon's line, and curM with t:are». 
He to his city fcnt as pri Toners of the war» 
Hopelefs of ranfom, and condenwrd to lie' 
In durance, doom'd a lingering death to die. 
This done, he marchM away with warlike foimd, 
And to his Athens turn'd with laurels crown'd. 
Where happy long he liv'd, much lov'd, and more 

renown 'd. 

But in a tower, and never to be loos'd,. 
The woeful captive kinfmen are inclosM r 

Thus year by year they pals, and day by day,. 
Till once, 'twas on the morn of chearful May.,, 
The young Emilia, fairer to be feen 
Than tlic fair lily on the flowery green^ 

More 
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More frefh than May herfelf in bloflbms new, ' 

For with the rofy colour ftrove her hue, 

Wak'd, as her cuftom was, befofc the day. 

To do th' obfervance due to fprightly May : 

For fprightly May cbrnmands our youth to keep 

The vigils of her night, and breaks their fluggard fleep| 

Each gentle brfcaft with kindly warmth (he moves j 

Infpires new flames, revives extinguifhM loves. 

In this remembl-ance Emily ere day 

Arofe, and drefs'd herfelf in rich array; 

Frefli as the month, and as the morning fair; 

Adown her flicnilders fell her length of hair : 

A ribband did the-braid^ed trefles'1>ind. 

The reft was loofe, tnd wanton'd in the wind i 

Aurora had but newTy chas''d the night. 

And purpled o'er the ficy with bhifliing light, 

When to the garden walk fhe took her way. 

To fport and trip along in cdol of day. 

And offer maiden Vows in honour of the May. 

At every turn, fhe made a little ftand, 
And thruft among the thorns her Kly hand 
To draw the rofe, atid every rofe flie drew 
5he*Aook the ftalk, and brufh'd away the dew i 
Then paity-colour*d ilowcrs of white and red 
She wove, to make a gai'Iand for her head : 
This done, (he fung and carolM out fo clear. 
That men and angels might rejoice to hear : 
Ev'n wondering Pbilomel forgot to fing; 
And learn'd from her to welcome-in the fpring. 

The 
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The tower, of which bdPpre was mention made. 
Within whofe keep the captive knights were laid. 
Built of a large extent, and ftrong withal, . 
Was one partition of the .palace wall ; 
The garden was inclosM within the fqugre, 
Wh/sre young Emilia took the morning- air. 
It happened Pal^mpn the prifoner knight, 
Reftlefs for woe, arpfe before the light, 
And with his jaylor's leave defirM to breathe 
An air more wholeibme than the da^ps beneath. 
This granted, to the tower he took his way, 
Chear'd with tiie promife of a glcriou$ day : 
Then caft a languifhing regard zrpnnd^ 
And faw with hateful eyes th^ temple crownM 
With golden fpires, and all the boiUk ground. 
He figh'd, and tqrn'd t^i^ ey«f , b^qaufc hej^new 
'T^as but a larg^ gaol be had in view j ,- 
Thpn lookM below, and from the caftle's height 
Beheld a neairer and mqre pleaf^ng iigbt,: 
The garden, which befare he had not feen. 
In fpring's new livery cia4 of white and green, 
Freih flowers in widfi parterres, and fhady walks be 

tweien. 
This view'd,' but not enjpy'd,. wjtb apijs acroCs 
He ftood, reflefting on ^lis country's lofs j 
Himfelf an ob^e^ of the public (corn. 
And often wiih'd he never had been bom. 
At laft, for fo his deftiny required. 
With walking grddyi ^d with thinking tir'd. 

He 
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Ha through a hul^ w«foW;Caft.Wf. iigh(y^. ; , „ . 

Though thick of .4}ar8 ^Jv^t gavj? ^.(fi^f^Tl^ghtt . - ;/ 
But ev'n that gliiP|^©fiflg.fc«vUl.iiwi it» dpTpry 
Th'inevitable^bWTO^rf.^SsHiyt;; •,.1) e .... rr? iJ 

Scarce h%d h^^eiv, -Jivt, Ai^'i J^lith, ftfd^W ftwMrt* . , 

Stung to the quifkj'.Hp.feh'Hi Jrt hi^'he^n* - ::•. 

Struck blincj wrifh'QyjeF^pPw^ringrlight;^.ft90^, . ,.; .> 

^ Then ftarted back^jiiij^^df afid cry'd *loi?d. - ,>t 

Young Arclt;^ bjej^M 5 (9/1*1 up.hP^.r^r^ wi^l^.hafte, . . . 
To help his ffiei]d> lajB^i^k his arms .eiabr^^tc'd j . 
And alkM him jvkyt life Joflk'd fo d^^J5fW4n» 
And whe«u:§;ftml" bo^ his change of ch«pr l^egan ? . ^, , 
Or who had done th^pffence? Bt^ jfj'^iliid h^^ . 
Your grief alone is l^ivdrcdptivityj ■, ' •■ • ? .» .... 

For love of hjeayen, siikh patience iHidorgo ' * / 

A curelefs ill, fmoe fatd wili have it'foi:- 
So ftood our hoEofcope-in chains AO'USf 
And Satiirp in thoidvwngeon jofith<l Ifcy* , 
Or other baleful aii9*ft»'i*urd QUjrbinb>r''' T 
When all the friendly t-ftars were;^iuillAi:ie||ffh/S . . . ! 
Whate'er.bctide^, fay-jdflftmy 'ti? Ajiyi^i •, r^ . 
And better bear lifc^rPHfl, f ha* y^y. ftek jtp ih|m# 

Nor of my bonds, ' fiwi PalaHWft.^gj^ij, 
Norof unhappy, planej^ J <;ompJ%¥RrS> ; 
But when my fuortal-anguiih c^Ms'd tny. 9y» 
That moment I 'i«w hwt tlvifough Qtl^ey^ j 
Pierc'd with a. random fli^fr* I. faint awfi^ji / . 
Aiyl perifh with infmi>b}e decay : ; 
A glance of C<ymfi a«W goddqfs gs»y» l|^^\F9Pa4> 
Wheixi, like A&e^f unawsMfe I ^u^d- r 

Look 
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Look how (he wiiks ^c^g yon fhsMy fpace/ • > 
Not Juno moves'with iliot^ Biajeftic ghice'; ' ' 
And all the:G^«n*<ju€en is in Iilfcr*£ace. . 
If thou art Venus (for thy cHarriij tidftfeft - ' 
Tha4: fkce was fdrm-d' in heaven, no# art tHou lefs 5 
DlfguisM in habit, untiilgursM in 4iiap)»)i ' < ' 
C help us captives fi*om ouf chains^o^'ii^^pe ; 
But if our doowi be paft in bonds to'ite ' " 
For life, and in a loattifome dungeon file,* ' 
Then be thy S^hnath appeas'd with owr di%race. 
And ihew compaffibn to the Thebai^ race; 
OpprefsM by tyfant power I While yet he fpoke, 
Arcite on Emily bad fix*d his look{ 
The fatal dart a ready pailkge fbund^l -' . 
And deep withfi:^ his heart intfixM.tbe wonnti': 
So that if Palamon •iv'ere wounded ibre, 
Arcite was hurt as .much as be, or more : 
Then from his innaoA ibtll he figh'd, and laid, 
The beauty I behdld has ftriick me dead s 
Unknowingly- dMifkikts; and kilU by chance; 
Poifon is in her eyes, and death in every glance. 
O, I tntift alk f nor *alk alone, but move 
Her mind to mercy, .or rauft die for love. 

Thus Arcite : and thus Palamcm replies, 
(Eager his ton^; and ardent were his eyes.) 
Speak^ft thou in eameft, or in jefting vein f 
Jefting, faid Ardte, Aiits but ill with pain. 
It fuits far worfe (faid Palamon again, 
And bent his brows) with men who honour weigh. 
Their faith to break, their friendfliip to betray i 

7 But 



I 



PALAMON AND ARCITE. 65 

But worft with thee, of noble lineage born, 
My. kinfman, and in arms my brother fworn. 
Have we not plighted each our holy oath, 
That one fhould be the common good of both ; 
One foul fhould both infpire, and neirher prove 
His fellow's hindrance in purfuit of love ? 
To this before the Gods we gave our hands. 
And nothing but our death can break the bands. 
This binds thee, then, to further my defign : 
As I am bound by vow to further thine : 
Nor eanft, jior dar'ft thou, traitor, on the plain 
Appeach my honour, or thine own maintain. 
Since thou art of my council, and the friend 
Whofe faith I truft, and on whofe care depend.: 
And would'ft thou court my lady's love, which I 
Much rather than releafe would choofe to die ? 
But thou, falfe Arcite, never fhalt obtain 
Thy bad pretence ; I told thee firft my pain : 
For firft my love began ere thine was born j 
Thou, as my council, and my brother fworn^ 
-Art bound t' aflift ray elderfliip of right : 
Or juftly to be deem'd a peijur'd knight. 

Thus Palaraon : but Arcite with difdaia 
In haughty language thus reply'd again 5 
Forfworn thyfelf : the traitor's odious name 
I firft return, and then difprove thy claim^ 
If love be .pailion, and that paillon nurft 
With ftrong defires, I lov'd the lady firft. 
Can ft thou pretend defire, whom zeal infiamM 
To worftiip, and a power celeftial nam'd ? 

Vol. III. F Thine 
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Thine was devotion to the blcft above, 

I faw the woman, and defir'd her love 5 

Firft own'd my paillon, and to thee commend 

Th' important fecret, as ray chofen friend. 

Suppofe (which yet I grant not) thy defire 

A moment elder than my rival fire j 

Can chance of feeing firft thy title prove ? 

And know'ft thou not, no law is made for love ; ^ 

Law is to things which to fi*ee choice relate ; 

Love is not in our choice, but in our fate ; 

Laws are but pofitive ; love's power, we fee. 

Is Nature's fan6lion, and her firft decree. 

Each day we break the bond of human laws 

For love, and vindicate the common caufe. 

Law8 for defence of civil rights are plac'd. 

Love throws the fences down, and makes a general wafte : 

Maids, w^idows, wives, without diftin£lion fall ; 

The fweeping deluge, love, comes on, and covers all. 

If then the laws of friend/hip I tranfgrefs, ^ 

I keep the greater, while I break the Icfs ; C 

And both are mad alike, fince neither can pofTcfs. ^ 

Both hopelefs to be ranfom'd, never more 

To fee the fun, but as he paffes o'er. 

Like ^fop's hounds contending for the bone. 
Each pleaded right, and would be lord alone 5 
The fruitlefs fight continued all the day ; 
A cur came by, and fnatch'd the prize away. 
As courtiers therefore juftle for a grant. 
And when they break their friendship plead their wanf. 

So 
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So thou, ifforttine will thy fdit advance, 
Xove on, nor envy me my equal chance s 
For I iii«ft love, and ara rcfoIvM to try 
My fate, or failing in tlh' adventure die. 

Great was their flrife, which houriy wa« renewed. 
Till each-vith mortal hate his rival viewM : 
iNow friends ho more, "tior walking hand in hand { 
3ut when they met, they made a furly fl^and^ 
And glar'd like angry lions as they pafs'd. 
And wiftiM that every look might be their laft. 

It chanc'd at length, Pirithous came t' attend 
This worthy Thefetis, his familier friend j 
Their love in early infancyisegan. 
And rofe as childhood ripen'd into man. 
Companions of the war j" and lov'd fo weH, 
That when one dy'd, as ancient ftories tell, 
His fellow to redeem him went to hell. 

But to purfue nry tale j to welcome home 
His warlike brother is Pirithous come : 
Arcite of Thebes was known in arms long fince. 
And honour'd by this young ThefTalian prince. 
Thefeus, to gratify his fricnrd and gueft. 
Who made our Arcite's freedom his requeft, 
Reftor'd to liberty the captive knight, 
But cm thefe hard conditions I recite : ' 

That if hereafter Arcite ihoiiM be found 
Within'the compafs of Athenian ground. 
By day or night, or on wbate'er pretence, ' 
His head iliould pay the forfeit of th' offence. 

Fa T« 
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To this Pirithous for his friend agreed. 
And on his proYnire >vas the prifoner freed. 

Unpleas'd and penfive hence he takes his way. 
At his own peril j for his life inuft pay. 
Who now but Arcite mourns his bitter fate. 
Finds his dear purchafe, and repents too late ? 
What have I gained, he faid, in prifon pent. 
If I but change my bonds for banifhroent ? 
And banifh'd from her fight, I fuffer more 
In freedom, than I felt in bonds before ; 
Forc'd from her prefence, and condemned to live: 
Unwelcome freedom, and unthank'd reprieve : 
Heaven is not, but where Emily abides ; 
And where (he's abfent, all is hell befides. 
Next to my day of birth, was that accurft. 
Which bound my friendftiip to Pirithous firft : 
Had I not known that prince, I ftill had been 
In bondage, and had ftill Emilia feen : 
For though I never can her grace deferve, 
'Tis recompence enough to fee and ferve. 
O Palamon, my kinfman and my friend. 
How much more happy fates thy love attend ! 
Thine is th' adventure ; thine the viftory : 
Well has thy fortune turn'd the dice for thee : 
Thou on that angel's face may'ft feed thine eyes. 
In prifon, no; but blifsful paradife ! 
Thou daily feeft that fun of beauty fliine, 
And lov'ft at leaii; in love's extremeft line. 

I mourn 
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J mourn in abfence, love's eternal night; 
And who can tell but fince thou haft hor fight. 
And art a comely, young, and valiant knight. 
Fortune (a various power) may ceafe to frown. 
And by fome ways unknown thy wifhes crown ? 
But I, the moft forlorn of human kind, 
Nor help can hope, nor remedy can find ; 
But, doom'd to drag my loathfome life in care. 
For my reward, muft end it in defpair. 
Fire, water, air, and earth, and force of fates 
That governs all, and heaven that all creates. 
Nor art, nor nature's hand can eafe my grief j 
Nothing but death, the wretch's laft relief: 
Then farewel youth, and- all the joys that dwell. 
With youth and life, and life itfelf farewel. 

But why, alas ! do mortal men in vain 
Of fortune, fate, or Providence complain ? 
God gives us what he knows our wants require. 
And better things than thofe which we defire : 
Some pray for riches 5 riches they obtain ; 
But, watch'd by robbers, for their wealth are flain 5 
Some pray from prifon to be freed ; and come, 
When guilty of their vows, to fall at home ; 
Murder'd by thofe they trufted with their life, 
A favoured fervant, or a bofom wife. 
Such dear-bought bleflings happen every day, 
Becaufe we know not for what things to pray. 
Like drunken fots about the ftreet we roam : 
Well knows the fot he has a certain home ; 

F 3 Yet 
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Yet knows not how to find th' unctrtain p^aco^. 
And blunders on, and ftaggers every pace. 
Thus all feek happinefs j but few can find. 
For far the greater part of men are blind. 
This is my cafe, wha thought our utmoft goodi 
Was in one word of freedom underftood : 
The fatal blefling came : from prifon free, 
I ftarve abroad, and lofe the fight of Emily. 
Thus Arcite j but if Arcite thus deplore 
His fufferings, Palamon yet fuffers more. 
For when he .knew his rival freed and gone. 
He iwells with wrath j he makes outrageous moan : 
He frets, he fumes, he ftares, he ftamps the ground j: 
The hollow tower with clamours rings around: 
With briny tears he bathM his fetterM feeti 
And dropt all o'er with agony of fweat. 
Alas ! he cryM ! I wretch in prifon pi rye. 
Too happy rival, while the fruit is thine : 
Thou liv*ft at large, thou draw'ft thy native airj. 
Pleas'd with thy freedom, proud of my defpair : 
Thou mayft, fince thou haft youth and courage join^d^, 
A fweet behaviour and a folid mind, 
AflTemble ours, and all the Theban race. 
To vindicate on Athens^thy difgrace ; 
And after, by fome treaty made, poflefs 
Fair Emily, the pledge of laftihg peace. 
So thine Ihall be the beauteous prize, while T 
Muft languiih in defpair, in prifon die. 
Thus all th* advantage of the ftrife is thine. 
Thy portion double joys, and double forrows minci 
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The rage of Jealoufy then firVl his foul. 
And his face kindled like a burning coal : 
Now cold Defpair, fucceeding in her ftead. 
To livid palenefs turns the glowing red. 
His blood, fcarce liquid, creeps within hk veirts, 
Like water which the freezing wind conftrainsv 
Then thus he faid : Eternal Deities, 
Who rule the world with abfolute decrees. 
And write whatever time (hall bring to pafs. 
With pens of adamant, on plates of brafs ; 
What, is the race of human kind your care 
Beyond what all his fellow-creatures are ? 
He with the reft is liable to pain, 
And like the fheep, his brother-beaft, is flaln. 
Cold, hunger, prifons, ills without a cure. 
All thefe he muft, and guiltlefs oft endure ; 
Or does your juftice, power, or prefcience fail. 
When the good fufFer, and the bad prevail ? 
What worfe to wretched virtue could befal. 
If fate or giddy fortune governed all ? 
Nay, worfe than other bcafts is our eft ate ; 
Them, to purfue their pleafures, you create ; 
We, bound by harder laws, muft curb our will. 
And your commands, not our defires, fulfil } 
Then when the creature is unjuftly llain. 
Yet after death at leaft he feels no p:iin ; 
But man in life furchargM with woe before. 
Not freed when dead, is doom'd to fuffer more. 
A ferpent fhoots his fting at unaware ; 
An ambufh'd thief forelays a traveller : 

F 4. "■ The 
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The man lies murder'd, while the thief and fnake^ 
One gains the thickets, and one thrids the brake. 
This let divines decide ; but well I know^ 
Juft or unjuft, I have my /hare of woe, 
ThroDgh Saturn feated in a lucklels place, 
And Juno's wrath, tha,t perfecutcs my race j 
Or Mars and Venus, in a quartil, move 
My pangs of jealoufy for Arcite's love. 

Let Palainon opprefs'd in bondage mourn> 
While to his exird rival we return. 
By this, the fun, declining from his height. 
The day had fhorten'd, to prolong the night t 
The lengthened night gave length of mifery^ 
Both to the captive lover and the free ; 
For Palamon in endlefs prifon mourns,. 
And Arcite forfeits life if he returns : 
The banifh'd never hopes his love to fee,. 
Nor hopes the captive lord his liberty t 
"^Tis hard to fay who fuiFers greater pains t 
One fees his love, but cannot break his chains * 
One free, and all his motions unxrontrol'd. 
Beholds whatever he would, but what he would behold. 
Judge as you pleafe, for I will Ivafte to tell 
What fortune to the banifti'd knight befei. 
When Arcite was to Thebes returned again. 
The lofs of her he lov*d renewed his pain j 
What could be worfe, than never more to fee 
His life, his foul, his charming Emily ? 
He rav'd with all the madnefs of dcfpair. 
He roar'd, he beat his breaft, he tore his hair. 

Dry 
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Dry forrow in his ftupid eyes appears. 
For, wanting nourifhmenty he wanted tears : 
His eye-balls in their hollow fockets fink. 
Bereft of ileep, be loaths bis meat and drink» 
He withers at his heart> and looks as wan 
As the pale fpefh-e of a murderM man : 
That pale turns yellow, and his face receives 
The faded hue of faplefs boxen leaves: 
In folitary groves he makes bis moan. 
Walks early out, and ever is alone : 
Nor, mixM in mirth, in youthful pleafures fharet^ 
But iighs when fongs and inftruments he hears. 
His fpirits are fo low, his voice is drown'd. 
He bears as from afar, or in a fwoon. 
Like the deaf murmurs of a diflant found : 
UncombM his locks, and fqualid his attire. 
Unlike the trim of love and gay deiire : 
But full of mufeful mopings, which prefage ' 
The lofs of reaibn, and conclude in rage. 
This when he had endurM a year and more. 
Now wholly chaiig'd from what he was before^ 
It happened once, t{iat, (lumbering as he lay. 
He dream'd (his dream began at break of day) 
That' Hermes o'er his head in air appearM, 
And with foft words his drooping fpirits chearM i 
His hat, adornM with wings, difclosM the God, 
And in his hand he bore the deep- compelling rod t 
Such as he feem'd, when, at his fire's command,, 
On Argus' head he laid the fnaky wand» 

Arife, 
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Arife, he faid, M cooqueHng Athens go. 
There fatt ippointt an end to all thy woe. 
The fright awaken'd Arehe with a ftart, 
Againft kts bolbm bounc*d his heaviag hearty 
iBut foon he ^Hd, witli fcarce-recoverM breathy 
And thither will I go, to meet iny death, 
Sure to be flain ; but deafth ia my defire. 
Since in Emilia*8 fight I fliall expire. 
By chance he fj^M a mirror while lie fpoke^ 
And gazing there beheld his altered look ; 
'Woaderiiig, be iaw his features and his hue 
So much were changed, that icarce himfelf he knew. 
A fudden thought then ftarting in his mind. 
Since I in Arcicc cannot Arcite fiiid. 
The world may fearch in vain with all their eyes. 
But never p«n«trafe through this difguife. 
Thanks to the change which grief and ficknefs give. 
In low eftate I may fecupely live, 
And fee unknown my miftrefs day by day. 
He faid j and clothM himfelf in coarfe array : 
A labouring hind in fhew; then forth he went. 
And to tV Athenian towers his journey bent : 
One fquire attended in the fame difguife. 
Made confcious of his mafter^s entei-prife. 
Arriv'd at Athens foon he came to court. 
Unknown, unqueftionM, in that thick refortt 
Proffering for hire his fervice at the gate, 
To drudge, draw water, and to run or wait. 

So fair befel him, that for little gain 
He ferv'd at firil £milia*s chamberlain i 

And, 
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And, watchful all advantages to fpy, 

Wa» ftill at hand, and in kis mafter^s ej9 ; 

And a$ his hemes were big, and ibews ftcongi, 

RefusM no toil that could to flaves belong ; 

But from deep wells with engine* water drew. 

And tisM his noble hands the wood to hew. 

He pafs'd ar year at Icaft attending thns 

On Emily, and call*d Pfiiloftratus. 

But never was there man of his degree 

So much eftcem*d, fo well belov'd as he. 

So gentle of condition was he known, 

That through the court his courtefy was blown r 

All think him worthy of a greater place/ 

And recommend him, to the royal grace s 

That, exercised within a higher fphere. 

His virtues more confpicuous might appear. 

Thus by the general voice was Arcite praisM,. 

And by great Thefeus to high favour rais'd : 

Among his menial fervants firft enroU'd, 

And largely entertained with fums of gold : 

Befides what fecretly from Thebes was fent, 

Of his own income, and his annual rent : 

This well employ 'd, he purchas'd friends and feme- , 

But cautioufly concealM from whence it came. 

Thus for three years he liv'd with large increafe, . 

In arms of honour, and efteem in peace ; 

To Thefeus' perfon he was ever near j 

And Thefeus for his virtues held him dear.. 

PALA^ 
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PALAMON AND ARCITE: 

Or, THE KNIGHT'S TALE. 

B O O K II. 

■f TfyTHILE Arcite lives in blifs, the ftory turns 
^ ^ Where hopelefs Palamon in prifon mourns. 
For fix long years immur'd, the captive knight 
Had draggM his chains, and fcarcely feen the lights 
Loft liberty, and love, at once he bore : 
His prifon pain*d him much, his paflio^n more : 
Nor dares he hope his fetters to remove. 
Nor ever wiflies to be free from love. 

But when the fixth revolving year was run. 
And May within the Twins rfcceivM the fun. 
Were it by chance, or forceful deftiny. 
Which forms in caufes firft whatever fliall be, 
AfTifted by a friend, one moonlefs night. 
This Palamon from prifon took his flight t 
A pleafant beverage he prepared before 
Of wine and honey mixM with added ftore 
Of opium ; to his keeper this he brought. 
Who fwallow'd unaware the fleepy draught. 
And fnorM fecure till morn, his fenfes bound 
In flumber, and in long oblivion drown'd. 
Short was the night, and careful Palamon 
Sought the next covert ere the rifing fun. 
A thick fpread foreft near the city lay. 
To this with lengthened ftrides he took his way 
^For far he could not fly, and fear'd the day). 

Safe 
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^afe from purfuit, he meant to fl\un the light. 
Till the brown ihadows of the friendly night 
To Thebes might favour his intended flight. 
When to his country come, his next defign 
Was all the Theban race in arms to join. 
And war on Thefeus, till he loft his life. 
Or won the beauteous Emily to wife. 
Thus while hrs thoughts the lingering day beguilei 
To gentle Arcite let us turn our ftile ; 
Who little dreamt how nigh he was to care» 
Till treacherous fortune caught him in the fnare. 
The morning-lark, the meflfenger of day. 
Saluted in her fong the morning gray $ 
And foon the fun arofe with beams fo bright. 
That all th* horizon laughM to fee the joyous fight } 
He with his tepid rays the rofe renews. 
And licks the drooping leaves, and dries the dews 3 
When Arcite left his bed, refolvM to pay 
Obfervance to the month of merry May : 
Forth on his fiery fteed betimes he rode. 
That fcarcely prints the turf on which he trod : 
At eafe he feem'd, and, prancing o'er the plains, 
Turn'd only to the grove his horfe's reins. 
The grove I nam'd before 5 and, lighted there, 
A woodbine garland fought to crown his hair j 
Then turn'd his face againft the lifmg day. 
And raised his voice to welcome in the May. 

For thee, fweet month, the gioves green liveries wear. 
If not tlie firft, the faireft of the year : 

For 
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For thee the Graces lead the dancing houw* 
And Nature's ready pencil paints the flow«re'j 
When thy fhort reiga is paA, tlie feveriih fun 
The fultry tropic fears, and moves more flowly oiu 
So may thy leader blo&mis fear no blight, 
Nor goats with venom^d tectii thy tendrils bite. 
As thou fhalt guide my wandering feet to find 
The fragrant greens I feelc, my brows to bi;id. 

His vows addrcfs'd, within the grove he ftray'd. 
Till fate, or fortune, near the place convey 'd 
•His fteps where fecret Palamon was laid. 
Full little thought of him the gentle knight. 
Who flying death had there conceard hrs flight. 
In brakes and brambies hid, and fhunning motttA 

fight : 

And lefs he knew him for bis bated foe, 
But fear'd him as a man be did not fcsnow. 
But as it has been faid of ancient years, 
That fields are fail of eyes, and woods have ears i 
For this the wife are ever on their guaixi. 
For, unforefeen, they fay, is uBprepar*d. 
Uncautious Arcite thought himfelf alone. 
And lefs than all fufp©£led Palamon, 
Who liftening beard bi«H whiie he fearch'd the gro^T^ 
And loudly fuag his ro-undelay of love : 
But on the fudckn fto^M, and ftlent flood. 
As lovers often mufe, and change their mood ; 
JM«w high as heaven, and then as low as heU j 
,No\fr up, now d^wfl, a« buckets in a well ; 
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For Venus, like her ilay, will change her cheer, 
And feldom ihall we fee a Friday clear. 
Thus Arcite, having fung, with altered hue 
Sunk on the gFouii4, and from his bofom dr«w 
A defperate figh> accufing heaven and fate. 
And angry Jubo's unrelenting hate. 
CursM be the day when firft I did appear $ 
Let it be blotted from the calendar, 
Left it pollute the month, and poiiba alt tke year. 
Still will the jeakkua Q»een purfue our race ? 
Cadmus is dead, tlie Theban city was : 
Yet ceafes not her hate : for all who come 
From Cadmus are involv'd in Cadmus' doonU 
I fuffer for my blood : unjuft decree 1 
That punifhes another's crime on me. 
In mean eftate I {trve my mortal foe. 
The man who caus'd my country's ov«rtiM?ow« 
This is not all 5 for Juno, to my fhame. 
Ha? forc'd me to forfake my former namei 
Arcite I was, Phiioftratus I am. 
That fide of heaven is all my enemy : 
Mars r^in'd Thebes : his mother ruiai'd me* 
Of all the royal race remains but one 
Seiides myfelf, th' unhappy Palamon, 
, Whom Thefeus holds in bonds, and will not free { 
Without a crime, except his kin to me. 
Yet theft, and all the reft, I could endure $ 
But Love 's a malady without a cure ; 
Fierce Love has pierc'd me with bis fiery dart. 
He fires within^ and biiSes at my heait, 

Youi* 
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Your eyes, fair Emily, my fate purfue 5 

I fufFer for the reft, I die for you. 

Of fuch a Goddefs no time leaves record. 

Who burn'd the temple where flie was ador*d : 

And let it burn, I never will complain. 

Pleased with my fufFerings, if you knew my pain. 

At this a fickly qualm his heart aflailM, 
His ears ring inward, and his fenfes faiPd. 
No word niifsM Palamon of all he fpoke. 
But foon to deadly pale he chang^'d his look: 
He trembled every limb, and felt a fmart, 
As if cold fteel had glided through his heart ; 
No longer ftaid, but, ftarting from his place, 
DifcoverM ftood, and ihew'd his hoilile face : 
Falfe traitor Arcite, traitor to thy blood. 
Bound by thy facred oath to feek my good. 
Now art "thou found forefworn, for Emily 5 
And dar'ft attempt her love, for whom I die. 
So haft thou cheated Thefeus with a wile, 
Againft thy vow, returning to beguile 
Under a borrowed name : as falfe to me, 
5o falfe thou art to him who fct thee free : 
But reft aflur'd, that either thou (halt die, 
Or elfe renounce thy claim in Emily : 
For, though unarm'd I am, and (free'd by chance) 
Am here without my fword, or pointed launce ; 
Hope not, bafe man, unqueftion*d hence to go. 
For I am Palamon, thy mortal foe. 

Arcite, who heard his tale, and knew the man. 
His fword uniheath'd, aiid fiercely thus began : 
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Now by the Gods who govem heaven above, 

Wert thou not weak with hunger, mad with love. 

That word had been thy laft, or in this grove 

This hand (houM force thee to renounce thy love. 

The furety which I gave thee, I defy : 

Fool, not to know that love endures no tie. 

And Jove but laughs at lovers perjury. 

Know I will ferve 4he fair in thy defpight ^ 

But fince thou art my kinfman, and a knight^ 

Here, have my faith, to-morrow in this grove 

Our arms (hall plead the titles of our love i- 

And Heaven lb help my right, as I alone 

Will come, and keep the caule and. quarrel both 

unknown ;, 
With arms of proof both for rayfelf and thee ^ 
Chufe thou the beft, and leave the worft to mci. 
And, that a better eafe^ thou may'ft abide, 
Bedding an J cloaths I will this night provide,, 
And needful fuftenance, that thou may ft be* 
A conquef^ better won, and' worthy me; 
His^romife Palamon accepts 5 but pray 'd>. 
To keep it better than the firft He madfe. 
Thus fair they parted till the morrow's d&wn,> 
For each had laid his plighted faith to pawn. 
Oh Love ! thou ftemly doft thy power maintain>, ^ 
And wilt not bear a rival iti thy reign, V 

Tyrants and thou all fellowfliip difdain.. % ' 

This was in Arcite prov'd, and Palamon ; 
Both in defpair, yet each would love alonci- ' » 

Arcite returned, and, as in honour ty'd^. 
His foe with bedding and with food fupply'd^^ 

Voi,.UL G. The 11^ 
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Then, ere the day, two fuits of armour fought. 
Which borne before him on his fteed he brought : 
Both were of fhining Heel, and wrought fo pure. 
As might the ftrokes of two fuch arms endure, 
^ow, at the time, and in th' appointed place. 
The challenger and challenged, face to face. 
Approach ; each other from afar they knew. 
And from afar their hatred changed their hue. 
So ftands the Thracian herdfman with his ijpear^ 
Full in the gap, and hopes the hunted bear, 
And hears him ruftling.in the wood, and fees 
His courfe at diftance by the bending trees,} 
And thinks, here comes my mortaJ enemy. 
And either he muft fall in fight, or I : 
This while he thinks, he lifts aloft bis dart; 
A generous chilnefs feizes every part: 
The veins pour back the blood, and fortify the h«art. 

Thus pale they meet 5 their eyes with fuiy burn j | 

None greets ; for none die greeting will return s. I 

But in dumb furlinefs, each armM witli care ^ 
His foe profeft, as brother of the war : , 

Then both, no moment loft, at once advance 
Again (I each other, arm'd with fword and lance : I 

They lafti, they foin, they pafs, they ftrive to bore 
Their corflets, and the thinned parts explore. 
Thus two long hours in equal arms they flood, 
And wounded, wound ; till both were bathM in blood $ 
And not a foot of ground had either got^ 
As if the world depended on the fpot. 

Fell 
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f*en Arcite like an an^y tiger far'd, , 

And like a lion Palamon appeared : 

Or as two boars whom love to battle draws. 

With riCtng briftles, and with frothy jaw», 

Their adverfe breads with tiiflcs oblique they wound 5 

With grtints and groans the foreft rings around. 

So fought the knights, and fighting mtift abide, 

Till fate an unrpnre fends their difference to decifle. 

The power that minifters tb God*« decrees. 

And ejcccutes on earth what heaven forefees^, 

Caird providence, or chance, or Fatal fway, 

Comes with reriftle(*8 force, and finds or makes her way* 

Nor kin gs, nor nations, nor united powet^ 

One moment can retard th^ appointed hour. 

And feme one day, fome wondrous chance appears. 

Which happened not in centtiries of years : 

For furc, whate'*cr we mortals hate, or love. 

Or hope, or fear, depends on powers above $ 

They move oUr appetites to good or ill. 

And by forefight ncceflitatfc the will. 

In Thefeus this appears 5 whofe youthful joy 

Was beads of chace in forefts to deftroy. 

This gentle knight, infpir'd by jolly May, 

Forfook his eafy couch at early day, 

And to the wood and wilds porfued his way* 

Beiide him rode Hippolita the queen, 

And Emily attirM in lively green. 

With horns, and hounds, and all the tuneful cry. 

To hunt a royal hart within the covert nigh : 
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And as he follow'd Mars before, £o now 

He ferves the goddefs of the filver bow. 

The way that Thefeus took was to the wood 

Where the two knights in cmel battle ftood : 

The lawn on which they fought, th' appointed pfcice 

In which th' uncoupled hounds began the chace. 

Thither forth-right he rode to roufe the prey, 

That ihaded by the fern in harbour lay j 

And, thence dSflodg'd, was wont to leare the wood» 

For open fields, and crois the cryftal flood. 

Approach'd, and looking underneath l^c fun> 

He faw proud Arcite, and fiei^e Palamon^ ' 

In mortal battle doubling Wow on blow,. 

Like lightning flamed their fanlchions to and fro^ 

And fliot a dreadful gleam, j fo ftrong they ftrook^ 

There feem'd: lefs force re(|iiir'd to fell an oak r 

He gaz*d with wonder on their equal might, 

Look'd eager on, but knew not either knight:. 

RefolvM to learn, he fpurr'd his fiery fteed 

With goring rowels to provoke his fpeed- 

Ths minute ended that began the race. 

So foon he was betwixt them on. the place ; 

And with his fword uniheath'd,. on pain of life 

Commands both combatants to ceafe their ftrife y 

Tlien with imperious tone purfues his threat j 

What are you ? why in arms together met ?• 

How dares your pride prefume againft my laws^ 

As in a lifted field to fight your caufe ? 

UnalkM the^rayal grant f no marflial by, 

As knightly rites require j BOi* judge to try I 

X Then 
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Then Palamon, with fcarce recover'd breath. 
Thus hafty fpoke : We both deferve the death. 
And both would die \ for look the world around, 
A pair fo wretched is not to be found. 
Our life *s a load ; encumbered with the charge. 
We long to fet th' imprifon'd foul at large. 
Now as thou art a fovereign judge, decree 
The rightful doom of death to him and me. 
Let neither find thy grace ; for grace is cruelty. 
Me firft, O kill me firft ; and cure my woe j 
Then flieath the fword of juftice on my foe : 
Or kill him firft ; for when his name is heard. 
He foremoft will receive his due reward. 
Arcite of Thebes is he ; thy mortal foe : 
On whom thy grace did liberty beftow j 
But firft contra^led, that if ever found 
By day or night upon th^ Athenian groimd. 
His head fliould pay the forfeit 3 fee returned 
The perjurM knight, his oath and honour fcornM 
For this is he, who, with a borrowM name 
And proffered fervice, to thy palace came. 
Now caird Philoftratus : retained by thee, 
A traitor trufted, and in high degree, 
ATpiring to the bed of beauteous Emily. 
My part remams 5 from Thebes ray birth I own. 
And call myfelf th' unhappy Palamon. 
Think me not like that man ; iince no difgrafe 
Can force me to renounce the honour of my race. 
Know me for what I am : I broke my chain,^ 
Nor promised I thy prifoner to remain i 
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The love of liberty with life is given. 
And life itfelf th' inferior gift of Heaven. 
Thus v«^ithaut crime I fled j but farther knovr^, 
I with this Arcite am thy mortal foe : 
Then give me death, (ince I thy life purfue ^ 
For fa^guard of thyfelf, death is my due.. 
Mope wouldft thou know ? I love bright Emily, 
And for her fake and in her (ight will die : 
But kill my. rival top ; for he no lefs 
Deferves 5 and I thy righteous doom will blefs, 
Affur'd that what I lofe, he never fliall poflefs. 
To this reply' d the ftein Athenian prince, 
And fourly fmilM, In owning your offence. 
You judge yourfelf ; and I but keep record 
In place of law, while you pronounce the word*. 
Take your defert, the death yqu have decreed i 
I.feal your doom,, and ratify the deed : 
By Mars, the patron of my arms-, you die. 
He faid ; dumb Ibrrow feizM the ftanders-by. 
The queen above th^ relV, by nature good, 
(The pattern form'd of perfeft womanhood) 
For tender pity wept s when (he began. 
Through the bright quire th"" infe6lious virtue ran** 
All dropt their tears, ev'n the contended maid : 
And thus amon^^ themfelves they foftly faid : 
What eyes can fuffer this unworthy fight ! 
Two youths of i:oyal blppd, rtnown'd in fight,. 
The maftej-fliip of heaven in face a;id mind. 
And lovers, far beyond tlieii- faitlvlcfs kind t 
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See their wide ftreaming wounds f they neither came 

For pride of empire, nor deiire of fame : 

Kings fight for kingdoms, madmen for Rpplaufe : 

But love for love alone ; that crowns the lover's caufe. 

Tin's thought, which ever bribes the beauteous kind, 

Such pity wrought in every lady*s mind, 

They left their fteeds, and proftratc on the place. 

From the fierce king, implor'd th' offenders grace. 

He paus'd a while, ftood filent In his mood 
(For yet his rage was boiling in his blooci) ; 
But foon his tender mind th' impi'eflion felt, 
(As fofteft metals are not flow to melt 
And pity fooneft runs in fofte(l minds) 1 
Then reafons with himfclf $ and firft he finds 
His paflion caft a mift before his fenfe, 
And either made, or magnify'd th' offence. 
Offence I of what ? to whom ? who jiidg'd the-orafe ,? 
The prifoner freed himielf by nature's laws : 
Born free, he fought his right : the man he freed 
Was perjur'd, but his love excused the deed : 
Thus pondering, he looked under with his eyes, 
And faw the women's tears, and heard their cries j 
Which movM compaflion more, he fhook his head. 
And foftly fighing to himfelf he faid : 
Curfe on th' unpardoning prince, whom tears c^oy 
draw 
To no remorfir ; who rules by lions law 5 
And deaf to prayers, by no fubmriffion bow*d. 
Rends all alike j the penitent, and proud -. 
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At this, with look ferene, he raisM his head $ 
Reafon refum'd her place, ^nd pailion iled : 
Then thus aloud he fpoke : The power of love, 
IiV earth, and Teas, and air, and heaven ahoTe, 
Rules, unrefifted, with an awful nod$ 
By daily miracles declarM a God : 
He blinds the wife, gives eye-fight to the blind; 
And moulds and ftamps anew the lover's mind« 
Behold that Arcite, and this Palamon, 
Freed from my fetters, and in fafety gone, 
VThat hindered either in th'^ir native foil 
At eafe to reap the harveft of their toil 5 
But Love, their lord, did otherwife ordain* 
And brought them in their own defpite again. 
To fuffer death defenr'd 5 for well they know, 
'Tis in my power, and I their deadly foe ; 
The proverb holds, that to be wife and lave. 
Is hardly granted to the Gods above. 
See how the madmen bleed : behead th^ gains 
With which their mafter, Lov6, rewards their pains | 
For feven long years, on duty every day, 
Lo their obedience, and their monarch's pay : 
Yet, as in duty bound, they fervc him on 5 
And, aflc the fools, they think it wifely done j - 
Nor eafe, nor wealth, nor life itfelf regard. 
For 'tis their maxim. Love is love's reward. 
This is not all j the fair for whom they ftrove 
Nor knew ^before, nor could /ufpe£l their lore. 
Nor thought, when (he beheld the fight from far* 
Her beauty was th' occafion of the war« 

But 
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But Aire a general doom on man is paft. 

And all ape fooU and lovers, firft -or laft : 

This both l>y others and myfelf I Icnow^ 

For I have ferv'd their fovereign long ago^ 

Oft have been caught within the winding train 

Of female fnares, and felt the lover's pain, 

J^jid learnM howiar the God <can human hearts «on< 

ftrain* 

To this remetnbrance, and the prayers of thofe 
Who for tV offending warriors interpofe* 
I give their forfeit lives ; on this accord. 
To do me homage as their fovereign lord i 
And as my vaflals, to their iitmoft mighty 
Aflift n:y :perfon, and alfert my right. 
This freely fwora, the knights their grace obtained* 
Then thus the king his fecret thoughts explain^ i 
If wealth, or honour, or a royal race. 
Or each, or all, may win a lady^s grace, 
Then either of you knights may well deferve 
A princefs bom j and fuch i« (he you ferve : 
For Emily is (ifter to the crowH, 
And but too well to both her beauty known : 
But (hould you combat till you both were dead* 
Two lovers cannot fhare a fmgle bed t 
As therefore both are equal in degree. 
The lot of both be left to dcftiny. 
Now hear th** award, and bappy may it prove 
To her, and him who beft deierves her lovel 
Depart from hence in peace, and free as air, 
Seanch the wide world, and where you pleafe repair $ 

But 
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But on Tlie day vthsn this returning ibn 

To the fame point through every fign has run, 

Then each of you his bundi^ knights fhali bvingy ^ 

In royal lifts, to fight before the king ; 

And then the knight, whom fate or happy chance 

Sh^ll with his friends to vi£toi7 advance. 

And grace his arme P» far in equal iight. 

From out the bars to force his oppofite. 

Or kill, or mdko ki^m recreant on the pbun. 

The prize of valour aaid of love ihall gain ; 

1*he vanquifhM pCHFty ihall* their claim releafe. 

And the long jars conchide m lafHng peace. 

The charge be mine t' adorn the chofen ground. 

The theatre of war, for chan^pions fo renown'd j 

And take the patron's place of either knight. 

With eyes impattial^ to. behold the fight; 

And heaven of me fo. ju^^e as I fl^all judge aright. 

If both are fatisfiedwith this accord, 

Swear by the laws of knighthood on my fwofd. 

Who now but Paliamoq exu-lts with joy ? 

And ravifti'd Arcite feeras to touch the fky: 

The whole aiTeniblbfib troop was pleased as well. 

Extol th* award) aod' on their knees- they fell 

To blefs the gracious king. The knights with leave 

Departing from the place, his laft commands receive j 

On Emily with equal ardour look. 

And from her eyes their infptration took. 

From thence to Thebes' old walls purfue dieir way. 

Each to provid« his chasxi|>ions ibr the day. 

It 
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It might be deera'd, on our hifloriaii's part, • 
Or too much negligence, or want of art. 
If he forgot the vaft magnificence 
Of royal Thefeus, and his large expence. 
He firft inclos'd for lifts a level ground,. 
The whole circumference a mile around 5 
The form was circular j and all without 
A trench wa& funk, to moat the place about*. ' 
Within an amphitlieatre appeared, 
RaLsM in degrees j to fi^fty paces rear'd : 
Th^t when a man was placM in ooe degree^ 
Height was allowM for him above to fee* 

Eaftward was built a gate of marble whiter; 
The like adomM the weftejm oppofite* 
A nobler objeft than this fabric wa?, 
Rome never faw j , i^or of fo vaft a, fpace : 
For, rich with fpoils of many a conque4r^d laad*. 
All arts and artlds Thefeua could command ; 
Who fold for hire, or. wrought for better fame^ 
The m after-painters ancl the carvers came. 
So rofe within the compafs of the year 
An age's work, a glorious theatre. 
Then o'er its eaftern gate was rais'd above 
A temple, facred to the queen of love j 
An altar ftood below : on either band 
A prieft with rofes crovifn'd, who held a myrtle wand, 

The dome o.f Mars was on the gate opposed. 
And on the north a turret was inclos'd. 
Within the wall of alaibafter white. 
And crimfon coral for the queen of night. 
Who takes in fylvan fports her chafte delight. 

Within 
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Witlfin thefe oratories might you fee 
Rich carvings, pourtraitures, and imagery : 
Where every figure to the life exprefs'd 
The godhead's power to whom it was addrefsM. 
In Venus'" temple on the fides were feen 
The broken flumbers of enamoured men, 
Prayers that even fpoke, and pity feem'd to call, 
And iffuing fighs that fmokM along the wall. 
Complaints, and hot defires, the lover's hell. 
And fcalding tears that wore a channel where they fell 
And all around where nuptial bonds, the ties. 
Of love's afiurance, and a train of lies. 
That, made in luft, conclude in perjuries. 
Beauty, and youth, and wealth, and luxury. 
And fpritely hope, and fliort-enduring joy j 
And forceries to raiie th* infernal powers, 
And figils framed in planetary hours : 
Expence, and aftcr-thoughtpimd idle care. 
And doubts of motley hu«, and dark defpair j 
Sufpicions, and fantaftical furmife. 
And jealoufy fuffnsM, , with jaundice in her eyes, 
Difcolouring all (he view'^d, in tawny drefs'd ; 
Dowfl-look'd, and with a cuckow on her fifU 
OpposM to her, on t' other fide advance 
The coftly feaft, the carol, and the dance, 
Minfkels, and mufic, poetry, and play. 
And balls by night, and tournaments by day. 
All thefe were painted on the wall, and more^ 
With a^s and tnonumems of times before : 
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And others added by prophetic doom. 

And lovers yet unborn, and loves to come t 

For there th^ Idalian mount, and Ckheron, 

The court of Ventis was in calomrs drawn r 

Before the palace-gate, m earelefs drefs^. 

And loofe array, fat portrcfs Idienefarr 

There, by the fount, Narciifus pin'd alone-; 

There Samfon was ;: with wifer Solomon, 

And all the mighty names by Love undone. 

Medea*^ charms were there, Circean feafts, 

Witii bowls, that turn'd enamourM youth* to beaft»,. 

Here might be ieen, that beauty, wealthy and wit,» 

And prowefs, to the power of love fubmit : 

The Spreading fnare for all mankind is laid';, 

And Ipicers ail betray, and are befray^dv 

The Goddefs' felf fome noble hand had wrought f, 

Smiling (he feem^d, and full of pleafmg thought :- 

From ocean as'fhe firft began to rife. 

And fmoothM the ru£9ed £eas and ciear^dNthe fkies ^ 

She trod the brine all bar* below the breail, 

Ajid the green waves- but ill concealM the reft 5, 

A lute (he held ; and on her head was feen 

A wreath, of roles red, and myrtles green ^ 

Her turtles fannM the buxom, air above 5, 

And, by his mother, ftood an infant I«ove,. 

With wings unfledg'd ;. his eyes. were banded- o'er j: ' 

His hands a bow, his back a quiver bore,. 

Supply^d with arrows bright and keen, a deadly ftore. 

But in the. d^me of mighty Mars the rtdt 

With different figurea all the fides were fpread^. 

This* 
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This tetijple, Icfs in form, with equal g;race» « 

Was imitative of the firft in Thrace : 

For that cold region was the lov'd abode, 

And fovereign manfion of the warrior god. 

The landfcape was a foreft wide and bare 5 

Where neither beaft, nor human 4cind repair 5 

The fowl, that Icent afar, the borders fly, 

And fliun the bitter blaft^ and wheel about the fky. 

A cake of fcurf lies baking on the ground. 

And prickly ftubs, inftead of trees, are found ; 

Or woods whh knots and knares deform'd and old $ 

Headlefs the moft, and hideous to behold : 

A rattling teitipeft through the branches went. 

That ftrippM them bare, and one fole way they bent. 

Heaven froze abdve,- fevere, tlie clouds congeal. 

And through the chi-yftal vault appeared the ftanding 

hail. 
Such was the face without ; a mountain ftood 
Threatening from high, and overlooks the wood : 
Beneath the lowring brow, and on a bent, 
The temple ftood of Mars armi potent : 
The frame of burnilh'd fteel, that caft a glare 
From far, and feem'd to thaw the freezing air. 
A ftrait long entry to the temple led, 
Blind with high. walls ; and horror over head t 
Thence iflued fuch a blaft, and hollow roar. 
As threaten'd from the hinge to heave the door ; 
In through that door, a northern light there (hone 5 
•Twa$ all it had, for windows there were none, 

The 
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The gate was adamant j eternal frame ! 

"Which, hcw'd by Mars himfelf, from Indian quarries 

came» 
The labour of a God ; and all along 
Tough iron plates were clencb'd to make it ilrong. 
A tun about was every pillar there ; 
A poliJhM mhi'or ihone not half fo clear. 
There faw I how the fecret fejon wrought, 
And treafon labouring in the traitor's thought : 
And midwife Time the ripenM plot to murder brought. 
There the red anger darM the pallid fear 9 
Next ftood hypocrify, with holy leer j 
Soft fmiling, and demurely looking down. 
But hid the dagger underneath the gown : 
Th' aflaflinating wife, the boufhold fiend ; 
And far the blackeft there, the traitor-friend. 
On t* other fide there ftood deftru^lion bare } 
UnpunifhM rapine, and a wafte of war. 
Conteft, with (harpenM knives, in cloifters drawn^ 
And all with blood befpread the holy lawn. 
Loud menaces were heard, and foul difgrace, 
And bawling infamy, in language bafe 5 
Till fenfe was loft in found, and filence fled the place. 
The flayer of himfelf yet faw I there. 
The gore congeal'd was clotted in his hair ; 
With eyes half clos'd, and gaping mouth he lay. 
And grim, as when he breathM his fullen foul away« 
In midft of all the dome, misfortune fate, * 

And gloomy difcontent, and fell debate. 

And 



And madnefs laughing in his ireful mood j 
And arm'd complaint on theft j and cries of blood. 
There was the mnrder'd corpfe, in covert laid, 
And violent death in thoufand (tapes difplay'd : 
The city to the foldier's rage refign'd j 
Succefslefs wars, and poverty behind : 
Ships burnt in- fight, or forc'd on rocky ihorcs. 
And the ra(h hunter ftrangled by the boars : 
The new-bom babe by nurfes overlaid j 
And the cook caught within the raging fire he made- 
All ills of Mar8*s nature, flame and fteel ; 
The gafping charioteer, beneath the wheel 
Of his own car j the ruin'd houfe that falU 
And intercepts her lord betwixt the walls :■ 
The whole diviiion that to Mars pertains, 
All trades of death that deal in fteel for gainsy. ^ 
Were there : the butcher, armourer, and* fmith^ 
Who forges fharpenM faulchions, or the fey the.. 
The fcarlet conqueft on a tower was plac'd. 
With ihoutSy and foldiers acclamations gracM : 
A pointed fword hung threatening o'er his head*^ 
Suftain'd but by a flender twine of thread- 
There faw I Mars's ides, the capitol. 
The fecr in vain foretelling Caefar's fall j 
The laft triumvirs, and the wars they movej. 
And Anthony, who loft the world for love. 
Thefe, and a thoufand more, the fane adorn j 
Their fates were painted ere the men were bom>. 
Ail copied from the heavens, and ruling force 
Of the rod ftar, in his revolving courfe.. * 
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' The form of Mars high on a chariot ftood, 
AU (heathM in arms, and gruffly look'd the God 
Two geomantic figures were difplay'd 
Above his head, a warrior and a maid ; 
One when dire^l, and one when retrograde. 

TirM with deformities of death* I hafte 
To the third temple of Diana chafte. 
A fylvan fccne with various gt^eens was drawn. 
Shades on the fides, and on the midft a lawn s 
The filver Cynthia, with her nymphs around, 
Purfued the flying deer, the woods \yith horns refound i 
Califto there (lood manifeft of fhame. 
And, tum'd a bear, the northern ftar became ; 
Her fon was next, and by peculiar grace 
In the cold circle held the fecond place : 
The ftag A6leon in the ftream had fpy'd 
The nake^ huntrefs, and, for feeing, dy'd : 
His hounds, unknowing of his change, purfue 
The chace, and their miftaken mafter daw, 
Peneian DaJ)hne too Vas there to fee, 
Apollo^s love before, and now his tree : 
Th' adjoining fane th' aflembled Greeks exprefs'd. 
And hunting of the Caledonian bead. 
Oenides* valour, and his envy'd prize j 
The fatal power of Atalanta's eyes ; 
Diana^'s vengeance on the vi^or (hown. 
The murdiefs mother j and confuming fon; 
The Volfcian queen extended on the plain $ 
The treafon puniih'd, and the ti-aitor ilain. 
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The reft were various huntings^ well defign^d. 

And (a/age beafts deftroy'd, of every kind. 

The graceful goddefs was arrayM in green j 

About her feet were little beagles reen> 

That watch'd with upward eyes the motions of their 

queen. 
Her legs were buikin'd, and the left before 5 
In a^ to ihoot, a filver bow fhe bore. 
And at her back a painted quiver wort. 
She trod a wexing moon, that foon would wane. 
And drinking borrowM light, be filPd again : 
With downcaft eyes, as feeming to furvey 
The dark dominions, her alternate fway. 
Before her ftood a woman in her throes, 
And caird Lucina^'s aid, her burden to difclofe. 
Ail thefe the painter drew with fuch command. 
That Nature fnatchM the pencil from his hanii, 
AfhamM and angry that his art could feign 
And mend the tortures of a mother^s pain. 
Thefeus beheld the fanes of every God, 
And thought his mighty coft was well beftow*d* 
So princes now their poets ihould regard $ 
But few can write, and fewer can reward. 

The theatre thus raised, the lifts enclosed. 
And all with vaft magnificence difpos^d. 
We leave the monarch pleasM, and hafte to bring 
The knights to combat } and their arms to fing. 
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PALAMON AND ARCITE: 
Or, the KNIGHT'S TALE. 

BOOK IIL 

'T* H E day approach'd when Fortune fliould decide 
^ Th' important entarprize, and give the bride ; 
For now, the rivals round the v/orld had fought. 
And each his rival, well appointed, brought. 
The nations, far and near, contend in choice. 
And fend the flower of war by public voice; 
That after, or before, were never known 
Such chiefs, as each an army feemM alone : 
Befide the champions : all of high degree, 
Who knighthood lovM, and deeds of chivalry. 
Thronged to the lifts, and envy^d to behold 
The names of others, not^ their own, enrolled. 
Nor feems it ftrange ; for every noble knight 
Who loves the fair, and is endued with might. 
In fiich a quarrel would be proud to fight. 
There breathes not fcsurce a man on Britiih ground 
{An ifle for love and arms of old renownM) 
TBut would have fold his life to purchafe fame. 
To Palamon or Arcite fent his name ; 
And had the land Celc6ied of the beft. 
Half had come hence, and let the world provide the reft. 
A hundred knights with Palamon there came. 
Approved in fight, and men of mighty name j 
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Their arms were feveral, as their nations werty 

But fnrraihM td\ alike with fword and fpear.^ 

Some wore coat armour, imitating fcale ; 

And next their fkins were ftubborn ftiirts.of maiL 

Some wore a breaft-plate and a light juppony 

Their horfes clothed with rich caparUbn : 

Some for defence would leathern buck]ei*s ufe. 

Of Folded hides ; and others (hields of pruce. 

One hung a pole-axe at his faddle-bow» 

And one a heavy mace to (hun the foe ; 

One for his'lcgs and knees provided well. 

With jambeux arm^'d, and double plates of fteel : 

This on his helmet wore a lady's glove. 

And that a lleeve embroiderM by his love. 

With Palamon above tbe reft in place, 

Lycurgus carae^ the fudy king of Thrace; 

Black was liis beard, and manly was his face ; 

The balls of his broad eyes roird in his head. 

And glar'd betwixt a yellow and a red : 

He lookM a lion with a gloomy Aare, 

And o'er bis eye-brows bung bis matted hair? 

Big-bon'd, and large of limbs, with fmews ftrong. 

Broad- fhouider'd, and his arms were round and long. 

Four milk-white bulls (the Thracian ufeof old) 

Were yok'd to draw his car of burnifli'd gold. 

Upright he ftood, and bore aloft his ffiield, 

Confpicuous fVom afar, and overlook^ the 6eld. 

His furcoat was a bear-fkin on his back ; 

His hair hung long behind, and glofly raven black* 
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'HFs ample forehead bore a coronet 
With fparUibg diamonds and with nibie« fet : 
Ten brace, and more, of greyliounds, fnowy fair. 
And tall as ftags, Fa» loole, and coursed around his i 

chair» 
A match for pardsin flight, in grappling for the bear : 
With golden muzzles all their mouths were bound> 
And collars of the fame their necks furround* 
Thus through the fields Lycurgus took his way ^ 
His hundred knights attend in pomp and proud array- 
To match this monaixh, with ftrong Arcite came 
Emetrius king of Inde, a mighty name. 
On a bay courfer, goodly to behold 
The ti-appings of his horf&adom'd with barbarous gold- 
N«t Mars heflrode a fteed with greater grace y 
His furcoat o^er his arms was cloth of Thrace,. 
AdomM with pearls, all orient, round, and great ;. 
His faddle v.'as of gold,, with emeralds fet.. 
His fhoulders large a mantle did attire,. 
With rafanes thick, and fparkling as the fire :. 
His amber-coIourM locks in ringlets min. 
With graceful negligence, anci (hone againd the fmu 
His nofe was aq^iiline, hts eyes were biue,. 
Ruddy his lips, and frefh and fair his hue t. 
Some fprinkled freckles on his face were fben, 
Whofe duik fet off the whitenels of the (kin : 
His awful pcefence did the croud Airprize, 
Nor durft the rafli fpeftatoc meet his eyes. 
Eyes that confiefs'd him. born for kingly fway^ 
S» fierce, they flaih'd intolerable day* 
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'His age in nature^ s yonthful prime ai^)ear*d> 

An^ juft began to bloom bis yellow beard. 

Whenever he fpoke, his voice was heard around 

X'Oud as a trumpet, with a Hlier foundy 

A laurel wreathM his temples, freih and green ; 

And myrtle fpr^y the marks of leve» were miit^d 

between.' 
Upon his fid he bore, for his deHght, 
An eagle well rcclaimM, and lily white* 

His hundred knights attend him to the war. 
All armM for battle ; fave their heads were bare. 
Words and devices blazed on every fltield. 
And pleafing was the terror of the field. 
For kings, and dukes, and barons, you; mtght fee» 
Xike fparkiing ftars, though different in degree. 
All for th* increafe of arms, and love of chivalry* 
Before the king tame leopards led the way. 
And troops of lions innocently play. 
So Bacchus through the conquered Indies rode. 
And beafts in gambols frifkM before the honeft god^ 

In this array the war of either fide 
Through Athens pafs'd with military pride. 
At prime, they enter*d on the Sunday morn ; 
Rich tapeftry fpread the ftreets, and flowers the pois 

adorn. 
The town was aU a jubilee of feafts 5 
So Thefeus will'd, in honour of his gueffs ;; 
Himfelf with open arms the king embraced. 
Then all the reft in their degrees were grac'd* 
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No harbinger was needful for a mght. 
For every honle was proud to lodge a knight. 

I pafs -the royal treat, nor mufl relate 
The gifts beilowMy nor how the champions fate « 
Who firft, orlflfty or how the knights addrefs'd 
Their vows, or who was faireft at the feaft j 
Whofii VQicey whofe graceful dance did moft furprize ; 
Soft amorous fighs, and filent love of eyes. 
The rivals call my Mufe another way. 
To fing their vigils for th^enfuing day. 
'Twas ebbing darknefs, paft the noon of night i 
And Phofpher, on the confines of the light, 
PromisM the fun, ere day began to fpring j 
The tuneful lark already ftretch'd her wing. 
And, flickering on her neft, made feorteflaysto fing. 

When wakeful Palaraon, preventing day, 
Took, to the royal liUs, his early way, 
To Venus at her fane, in her own houfe, to pray. 
There, falling on his knees before her flirine, 
He thus iraplor'd with prayers her power divine. 
Creator Venus, genial power of love. 
The blifs of men below, and Gods above ! 
Beneath the Aiding fun thou ninn^ft thy race, 
Doil faireft Ihine, and beft become thy place. 
For thee the winds their eaftern blafts forbear. 
Thy month reveals the fpring, and opens all the year. 
Thee, Goddefs, thee the ftorms of winter fly, 
Earth fmiles with flowei's renewing, laughs the i 
And birdi to lays of love their tuneful notes apply. 
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For thee the lion loatbs the tafle of blood, 
And roaring hunts his female through the wood : 
For thee the bulls rebellow through the groves, 
And tempt the ftream, and fnuff their abfent loves* 
^Tis thine, whatever is pleafant, good, or fair : 
All nature is thy province, life thy care : 
Thou mad'il the world, and doft the world repair. 
Thou gladder of the mount of Cytheron, 
Increafe of Jove, companion of the fun i 
If e*er Adonis touched tl^ tender heart. 
Have pity^ Goddefs, for thou know*ft the fraart* 
Alas ! I have not words to tell my grief ^ 
To vent ray forrow, would be fome. relief 5. 
Light fuffefings gWe us leifure tb complain y 
We groany but eannot fpeak^. in' greater pain- 
O Goddefs^ tell thy felf what I would fay, 
Thou know^il it^ and I feel too much to pray- 
So grant my fuit, as I enforce my might ; 
In love to be thy champion, and thy knight ^ 
A fei-vant to thy fex, a Have to thee, 
A foe profeft to bairen chaftity, 
Kor aik I fame or honour of the fields 
"Hot choofe I more to vanquiih than to yields 
In my divine Emilia make me bleft, 
l,et fate, or partial chance, difpofe the reft :. 
Find thou th^ manner, and the means prepare ^ 
FofTeiHon, more than conqueft, is my care» 
Alars is the warrior^s god j in him it liesf,. 
Oa whom he favours to confer the priie }. 

With 



PALAMON AVtf ARCITE. >«§ 

'Witb fiai]ing afpfi6l you ftrenely "meva^ 

In your fifth orb, aiKl rule the i%alm of love*- 

The fates but only fpin the coarfer clue. 

The fineft of the >vool is. left for you^ 

Spare me but one final 1 portion of the twine^ 

And let the fifters cut below your line : 

The reft among the rubbi(h may they fweep,. 

Or add it to the yarn of fome old miier's heapt. 

But, if you this annbitiou& prayer deny,. 

(A wiih, I grant, beyond moptality,}- 

Then let me fink beneath proud Arcite^s ^m»^ ^ 

Andy I once dead,, let him pofTefs her charms.- 

Thus ended he ^ then, with obfervance due. 

The facred incenfe on her altar threw i 

The curling, fmolce mounts heavy ffom the fires fi 

At length it catdi^s flame, and iiv a blaze expire^i^ 

At once the gracious Goddefs gave the fign, 

Her flatue fhook, and trembled all the fkrine t 

FleasM Palamon the tardy omen took : 

For, fince the flames purfued the trailing fmoke^i 

He knew his boom wa» granted j but the day 

Todiftance driven j and joy adjourn'd with»long delajf*. 

Now morn* with rofy light had ftreak!dthe fky,. 
Up rofe the fun, and up rofe Emily ;. 
AddrefsM her early fleps to Cynthia*s fane,. 
Ini flate attended by her maiden train. 
Who bore the vefts that holy rites requirtj;. 
Incenfcj and odorous gums, and coverM fire;;. 
The plenteous herns with pleaikntmead they crom^. 
Kocwanted. aught beiides in honour of the moon.- 



Kow while the temple fmoakM with hallowM fteaniy 
They waih the virgin in a living ftream j 
The fecret ceremonies I conceal, 
Uncouthy perhaps unlawful, to reveal : 
But fuch they were as pagan ule re({uir*d, 
PerformM by women when the men retired, 
^Vhofe eyes profane their chafte myfterious rites 
Might turn to (candal, or ohfcene delights. 
Well-meaners think no harm ; but for the reA^ 
Things facred th^ pervert, and filence is the beft. 
iler ihinmg hair, uncombed, was loofely fpready 
A crown of maftlefs oak adomM ber head : 
When to the flirine approachM, the i^lefs maid 
Had kindling fires on either altar laid 
(The lites were fuch as were obfervM of old. 
By Statius in his Theban dory told). ^ 
Then kneeling with her hands acrofs her breaft. 
Thus lowly flie preferr'd her chade requeft. 

O Goddefs, haunter of the Woodland green. 
To whom both heaven and earth and feais are feen ; 
Queen of the nether &ies, where half the year 
Thy filver beams defcend, and light the gloomy fphere } 
Goddels of maids, and confcious of our hearts. 
So keep me from the vengeance of thy darts. 
Which Niobe's devoted iflue felt. 
When hifling thj:ough the ikies the feadierM deatli« 

were dealt; 
As I defire to live a virgin life, 
Kor ksow the name of moliier or of tnfe. 

Thy 
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Thy Totref^ from my tender years I am. 

And loT^ like thee, the woods and fylvan game. 

Like death, thou kiiow*ft, I loath the nuptial ftate. 

And flofuiy the Qrant of our fex, I hate, 

A lowly fervant, but a l«fty mate $ 

Where Ioir« is duty on the female fide j 

On their *8 mexe fenfual guft,and fought with forlypndi;* 

Now by thy triple ihape, as thou art feen 

In heaven, earth, hell, and every where a queen. 

Grant this my firft defire ; let dileord cea&. 

And make betwixt Ae rivals lafting peace : * 

Quench their hot fire, or far &om me remove 

The flame, and turn it on fome other lovet 

Or» if my frowning ftara have fo deemed. 

That one muft be rejefted, one fucceed, 

Make him my lord, within wfaoft faith^l bretft 

Is ^*d my image, \ind who loves me beft. 

But, oh ! ev^^ii that avert ! I chu(e it not. 

But take it as the leaft unhappy lot- 

A maid I am, and of thy virgin train r 

Oh, let me ftill that i^tlef^ name retain T 

Frequent the forefts, thy chafte.will obey. 

And only make the beafts of chace my prey T 

The flames- aicend on either ahar clear, 
While thus the blamelefs- maid addrefsM her prayez^ 
Wheh lo r the burning fire that (hone fo bright. 
Flew off, all fudden, with extingui(h'd light. 
And left one altar dark, a little fpace ; 
Which turned iel£-kindUd^ and renewed the blase f 

The 
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The other viaor-flame a moipent ftood, 

Then fell, and lifelefs left th'extinguifli'd wood ; 

ftr ever loft, th' irreTocabie ligtit 

Forfook the blackening coals, and ftrnk to night s 

At either end it whiftled as it flew. 

And as the brands were gi^cn, fo dropp'd the dew j 

Infe£led as it fell with fweat of fanguine hue. 

The maid from that ill omen tornM her eyes. 
And with loud ihrieks and clamours rent the ikies. 
Nor knew what iignifyM the boding iign. 
But found the powers difpleas'd, and fcarM the wrath 
divine. 

Then (hook the facred ibrine, and fiiddeB light 
Sprung through the vaulted roof, and made the temple 
bright. 

The power, behold ! the power in glory (hone^ 
By her bent bow and her keen arrows known j 
The reft, a huntrefs iftuing from the vrood, 
Reclining on her cornel fpear (he ftood. 
Then gracious thus began t Dirmifs thy fear. 
And Heaven's unchanged decrees attentive hear t 
More powerful Gods have torn thee from my fide^ 
Unwilling to refign, and doomM a bride t 
The two contending knights are weighed above j 
One Mars prote^s, and one the Queen of Love : 
But which the man, is in the Thunderer^s breaft | 
This he pronounc'd, 'tis he who loves thee beft. 
The fire that once extin6l reviv'd again, 
Fordhews the love allotted to remaia;^ 

Farewell 
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Farewcl ! (be faid, and vanifti'd from the place 5 

The (heaf of arrows (book, and ratded in the cafe. 
Aghaft at this, the royal virgin ftood, 
Difclaim'd, and now no more a fifler of the wood : 
But to the parting Goddefs thus (he pray*d j 
Propitious ftill be pre(ent to my aid, 
Nor quite abandon your once favoured maid. 
Then fighing (he return'd ; but fmilM betwixt. 
With hopes and fiears, and joys with (brrows mixt. 

The next returning planetary hour 
Of Mars, who (har'd the heptarchy of power. 
His ftcps bold Arcite to the temple bent, 
T adore with pagan rites the power armipotent t 
Then proftrate, low befojre his altar lay. 
And raisM his manly voice, and thus began to pray 1 
Strong God of Arms, whofe iron fceptre fways 
The f reeling North, and Hyperborean feas. 
And Scythian colds, and Thracia's winter coaft, 
Where ftand thy fteeds, and thou art hooourM moils 
T^ere raoft 5 but ever}'-wherc thy power is known. 
The fortune of the fight is all thy own : 
Terror is thine, and wild amazement, fiCtng 
From out thy chariot, withers ev'n the ftrong s 
And difarray and (hameful rout enfue. 
And ibrce is added to the fainting crew, 
Acknowledg'd as thou art, accept my prayer, 
If aught I have atchiev'd deferve thy care s 
If to my utmoft power with fword and (hield y 

I dar'd the death, unknowing how to yield, > 

And^ falling in mj rank, ftill kept the field n ^ 

Then 
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Then kt my arms prevail, by thee iiiftaia*4» 

That Emtly by conqoeft may be gainM. 

Have pity on my pains ; nor thofe unknova 

To Mars, which, when a lover, were his own* 

V^rnus, the public care of all afaov«. 

Thy ftubborn heart has fpftcn'd into love : 

Kow by her blaadiihments and powerful charms, 

'When yielded ihe lay curling in thy arms, 

£v*n by thy ihame, if ihame it may be caird. 

When Vulcan had thee in his net inthralPd $ 

O cnvy'd ignominy, fweet difgrace. 

When every God that faw thee wifli'd thy place I 

By thofe dear pleaAices, aid my arms in fight. 

And make me conquer in my patron^s right : 

For I am young, a novice in the trade. 

The fool of love, unpra^lisM to periuade s 

And want the fooithing arts that catch the fair. 

But, caught myfeif, lie ftruggUng in the fiiare : 

And ihe I love, xsr .laughs at ail my pain. 

Or know^ her worth too well ; and pays me with diichitn. 

For fure I am, unleis I win in arms. 

To ftand excluded from Emilia's charms : 

Nor can my ftrength avail, unlefs by thee 

Endued by force, I gain the vi^ory ; 

Then for the fire which warm'd thy generous heart. 

Pity thy fubjfi^ii's pains, and equal fmait. 

So be the morrow^s fweat and labour mine, 

Irhe palm and honour of the'conqueft thine s 

Then (hall the war, and ftem debate, and flrife 

Immortal, be the builpefs of my life | 
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And in thy fanci the dafty fpoils among, 
Hifrh on the burnifliM roof, my banner ihall be hung t 
Ranked <with my champion's bucklers, and below. 
With arms rcvers'd, th' atchievements of my foe t 
And while thefe limbs the vital rpiri,t feeds. 
While day to night, and night to day fucceeds^ 
Thy fmoking altar (hall be fat with food 
Of incenfe, and the grateful fleam of blood $ 
Burnt-offerings mom and evening (hall be thine $ 
And' fires eternal in thy temple fhine. 
The'bufh of yellow beard, this length of hair. 
Which from my birth inviolate I bear, 
Guiltlefs of fteel, and from the razor free. 
Shall fall a plenteous crop, referv'd for thec» 
So' may my arms with viftory be bleft, 
I aik no more ; let fate difpofe the reft. 

The champion ceasM ; there foUowM in the ctoi^ 
A hollow groan : a murmuring wind arofe ; 
The rings of iron, that on the doors were hung. 
Sent out a jarring found, and harihly rung : 
The bolted gates flew open at the blail. 
The florm rufliM in, and Arcite flood aghafi : 
The flames were blown afide, yet fhone they bright^ 
Fann'd by the wind, and gave a ruffled light. 

Then from the ground a fcent began to rife, 
Sweet-fmelling as accepted facrifice : 
This omen pleasM, and as the flames afpire 
With odorous incenfe Arcite heaps the fire t 
Nor wanted hymns to Mars, or heathen charm« i 
At Jength the nodding ftatue dafh'd his anDS» 

And 
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And with a Allien found and feeble cry, 
Half /unit, and half pronounc'd, the word of vi6i:ory'. 
For this, with foul devout, he thank'd the Gody 
And, of -fucccfs fecure, retumM to his abode. 

Thefe vows thu« granted, rais'd a ftrife above. 
Betwixt the God of War, and Queen of Love, 
$he granting firft, had right of time to pi ead i 
But he had granted too, nor would recede. 
JoVe was for Venus 5 but he fear'd his wife. 
And feem'd unwilling to decide the ftrife ; 
Till Saturn from his leaden throne arofe. 
And found a way the difference to compofe : 
Though fparing of his grace, to raifchief bent. 
He feldora does a good with good intent. 
AVayward, but wife ; by long experience taught 
To pleafe both parties, for ill ends, he fought : 
For this advantage age from youth has won. 
As not to be outridden, though outrun. 
By fortune he was now to Venus trin'd, 
And with ftern Mars in Capricorn was join'd : 
Of him difpofing in his own abode, 
He footh',d theXJoddefs, while he gull'd the God ; 
Ce^ daughter, to complain, and ftint the ftrife j 
Thy Palamon ihall have his promised wife : 
And Mars,. the lord of conqueft, in the iight 
With palm and laurel ihall adorn his knight. 
Wide is my courfe, nor turn I to my place, , 
Till length of time, and move with tardy pace. 
Man feels me, when I prefs th' etheri.al plains^ 
iMy hand is heavy, and the wound remains, 
•■ Mine 
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Mine is the fliipwreck, in a watery fign ; 
And in an earthy, the dark, dungeon mine. 
Cold (hivcring agues, melancholy care. 
And bitter blading winds, and poifonM air, 
Are mine, and wilful death, refulting from defpair. 
The throtling quinfey 'tis my ftar appoints. 
And rheumatifms afcend to rack the joints : 
When churls rebel againft their native prince, 
I arm their hands, and furnifh the pretence j 
And, boufing in the lion's hateful fign. 
Bought fenates and deferting troops are mine. 
Mine is the privy polfoning ; I command 
Unkindly feafons, and ungrateful land. 
By me king's palaces are pufli'd to ground. 
And miners cruih'd beneath their mines are found. 
'Twas I flew Samfon, when the plllar'd hall 
Fell down, and crulh'd the many with the fall. 
My looking is the Are of peftilence. 
That fweeps at once the people and the prinee. 
Now weep no more, but tiuft thy grandfire's art. 
Mars fliall be pleas'd, and thou perform thy part. 
""Tis ill, though different your complexions ai'e. 
The family of Heaven for men (hould war. 
Th' expedient pieas'd, where neither loft his Tight { 
Mars had the day, and Venus had the night. 
The management they left to Chronos' care ; 
Now turn we to th' effe6V, and fing the war. 

In Athens all was pleafure, ' mirth, and pla3% 
All proper to the fpring, and fpjrightly May : 

Vol. III. I Which 
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Which every foul infpir'd with ftich delight, 
"Twas jefting bI4 the day, and love at night. 
Htaven finird, and gladded was the heart of man % 
And Venus had the world as wiien it firft began. 
At length in fleep their bodies tfcey >coinpo(e, 
And dreamt the future fight, and early rofc. 

Now fcarce the dawning day began to fpring. 
As at a fignal given, the 4biieet€ with clamoui^ ring t 
At once the crowd arofe ; confused and high 
£vkn from the heaven was tieard a Aiouting cry $ 
For Mars was eai'ly up, and rous'd the iky. 
The Gods came downward to behold the wars. 
Sharpening their fights, and leaning from their -ftars. 
The neighing of the generous horie was iieard. 
For battle by the bufy groom prepared, 
Kuflling of hamefs, rattling of the ftield. 
Clattering of armour, fiirbtfh^d for the iield. 
Crowds to the caftle mounted up the ftreet. 
Battering the pavemeat with their couriers'' fi«t s 
The greedy iight might diere dev<Mir the gold 
Of glittering arras, too daaeling to behold : 
And poliih'd fteel that caft the view afide. 
And crefted morions, with dbeir plumy pride. 
. Knights, with a long retlmie of their fquires. 
In gaudy liveries march, and quaint attires. 
One lacM the helm, another held tHe lance : 
A third the ihining buckler did advance. 
The courfer paw'd the ground with reftlefs feet. 
And fnortifig fosmM, and champM the golden bit. 

7 The 
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Th« fmiths and armourers on palfreys ride, *! 

Files in their hands, and hammers at their fide, ( 

And nails for loofen'd fpears, and thongs for ihields i ' 

•ppovide. ^ 

The yeomen guard the ftreets, in feemly bands ; 
And clowns come crowding on, with cudgels in their / 
hands. 
The trumpets, next the gate, in order plac'd. 
Attend the fign to found the martial blaft 5 
The palace-yard is fillM with floating tides. 
And the laft comers bear the former to the fides. 
The dtroag is in the midft : the common crew 
Shut out, the hall admits the better few 5 
In knots they ftand, or in a rank they walk, 
Serious in aipeft, eameft in their talk : 
Factious, and favouring this or t' other iide, 
A.S their ftrong fancy or weak reafon giiide : 
Their wagers back their wiflies; numbers hold 
With the fair freckled king, and beard of gold 4 
So vigorous ai% his eyes, fuch rays they caft^ 
So prominent his eagle'* s beak is placM. 
But moft their look« on fhe black monarch bend. 
His rifing mufcles and 'his brawn commend } 
His double-biting axe and beamy fpear. 
Each afking a gigantic force to ^ar. 
All fpoke as partial favour mov'd the mind : 
And, fafe themfelves, at others' coft divin'd- 

Wak'd by the cries, th* Athenian chief arofe. 
The knightly forms of combat to difpofej 

I a And 
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And pafling through th* obfequious guards, he fate 
Confpicuous on a throne, fublime in ftate ; 
There, for the two contending knights he Tent s 
ArmM cap-a-pee, with reverence low they bent 5 
He fmird on both, and with fuperlor look 
Alike their offered adoration took. 
The people prefs on every fide, to fee 
Their awful prince, and hear his high decree. 
Then figning to their heralds with his hand. 
They gave his orders from their lofty ftand. 
Silence is thrice enjoinM ; then thus aloud 
The king at arms befpeaks the knights and liftening 
crowd. 
Our fovereign lord has ponder'd in his mind 
The means to fpare the blood of gentle kind 5 
And of his grace, and inborn clemency, 
He modifies his firft fevere decree ! 
The keener edge of battle to rebate, 
The trpops for honour fighting, not for hate. 
He wills, not death Ihould terminate their ftrife ; 
And wounds, if wounds enfue, be (hort of life : 
But ifTues, ere the fight, his dread command. 
That flings afar, and poniards hand to hand. 
Be banifh'd from the field 5 that none (hall dare 
With fhortned fword to ftab in clofer war ; 
But in fair combat fight with manly ftrength. 
Nor pufh with biting point, but ftrike at length. 
The tourney is allowM but one career, 
Of the tough a(h, with tke iharp-grinded fpear, 

7 But 
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But knights unhorsM may rift from off the plain. 

And fight on foot their honour to regain ; 

Nor, if at mifchicf taken, on the ground 

Be flain, but prifoners to the pillar bound. 

At either barrier placM ; nor (captives made) 

Be freed, or arm'd anew the fight invade. 

The chief of either fide, bereft of life, 

Or yielded to his foe, concludes the ftrife. 

Thus dooms the lord : now valiant knights and young 

Fight each his fill with fwords and maces long. 

The herald ends : tha vaulted firmament 
With loud acclaims and vaft applaufe is rent : 
Heaven guard. a piince fo gracious and fo good. 
So juft, and yet fo provident of blood ! 
This was the general cry. The trumpets found. 
And warlike fymphony is heard around. 
The marching troops through Athens take their way, 
The great earl-marflial orders their array. 
The fair from high the palTmg pomp behold ; 
A rain of flowers is from the windows rolPd. 
The cafements are with golden tiflue fprcad, 
And horfes hoofs, for earth, on filken tapeftry tread j 
The king goes midmoft, and the rivals ride 
In equal rank, and clofe his either fide. 
Next after thefe, there rode the royal wife. 
With Emily, the caufc and the reward of ftrife. 
The following cavalcade, by three and three. 
Proceed by titles raarfhal'd in degree. 
Thus through the fouthern gate they take their way. 
And at the lift airivM erejpriaje of day, 

1.3 There, 



There, parting from the king, the chiefs divide^ 

And, wheeling Eaft and Weft, before their many ride, 

Th' Athenian monarch mounts his throne on high. 

And after him the queen and Emily : 

Next thefe the kindred of the crown are g^ac'd 

With nearer feats, and lords by ladies plac'd. 

Scarce were they feated, when with clamours loud 

In rufh'd at once a rude promifcuous crowd : 

The guards and then each other overbear. 

And in a moment throng the fpacious theatre. 

Now changed the jarring noife to whifpers low^ 

As winds forfaking feas more fofdy blow j 

When at the weibrn gate, on which the car 

!<? plac'd aloft, that bears the God of war. 

Proud Arcite entej-ing arm'd before his train» 

Stops at the barrier, and divides the plain* 

Red was his banner, and difplay'd abroad 

The bloody colours of his patron God. 

At that felf moment enters Palamoa 
The gate of Venus, and the rifing-fun ; 
Wav'd by the wanton winds, his banner flies,. 
All maiden white, and (hares the people's eyes. 
From Eaft to Weft, look all the world around „ 
Two troops fo matched were never to be found : 
Such bodies built for ftrength, of equal age,. 
In ftature fiz'd ; fo proud an equipage : 
The niceft eye could no diftinftion make, 
"Where lay th' advantage, or what fidt to take. 

Thus rangM, the herald for the laft proclaims 
A filencc, while they anfwcr^d to their names ; 

For 
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For ib the king decreed, to ihun the care, 

The fra«d of mufters faTfe, the common bane of war. 

The tale was juft, and then the gates were closed j 

And chief to chief, and troop to troop opposed. 

The heralds la{V retirM, and loudly cry'd. 

The fortune of the field be fairly try^d. 

At this, the challenger with fierce defy 
His trumpet founds j the challenged makes reply : 
With clangor rings the field, refounds the vaulted fky. 
Their vizors clos'd, their lances in the reft. 
Or at the helmet pointed, or the creft ; 
They vanifli from the barrier, fpeed the race. 
And fpurring fee decreafe the middle Ipace. 
A cloud of fmoke envelops either ho^:, 
And ail at once the combatants are loft : 
Darkling they join adverfe, and fhock unfeen, ^ 

Courfers wit?h courfers ju-ftling, men with men 5 
As labouring in eclipfe, a while they ftay. 
Till the next blaft of wind reftores the day. 
They look anew : the beauteous form of fighjr 
Is changM, and war appears a grizly fight. 
Two troops in fair array one moment fbow'd. 
The next, a field with fallen bodies ftrow'd : 

Not half the number in thciy feat» are found j 
But men and fteeds lie groveling on the ground,. 
The points of fpears are ftuck within the fhield. 
The fteeds without their riders fcour the field. 
The knight$ unhorsM, on foot renew the fight j, 
The gliuering faulchions caft a gleaming light i 

I 4. Hauberks 
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Hauberks and helms are hewM with many a wound t 

Out fpins the ftreaming blood, and dies the ground. 

The mighty maces with fuch hafte defcend. 

They break the bones, and make the folid armour benck 

This thrufts amid the throng with furious force y 

Down goes, at .once, the horfeman and the horfe ; 

That courier ftumbles on the fallen iteed> 

And floundering throws the riderV)'er his head. 

One rolls along, a foot-ball to his foes ; 

One with a broken truncheon deals his blows. 

This halting, this difabled with his wound> 

In triumph led, is to the pillar bound. 

Where by the king's award he muft abide t 

There goes a captive led on t' other fide, 

tey fits they ceafe; and, leaning on the lance,. 

Take breath a while, and, 19 new fight advance 

Full oft the rivals met, and neither fpar'd 
His utmcli: force, and each forgot to ward. 
The head of this was to the faddie bent, 
The other backward to the crupper fent s 
Both were by turns unhors'd ; the jealous blow* 
Fall thick and heavy, when on foot they.clofe. 
So deep their faulchions bite, that every ftroke ^ 
Pierc'd to the quick ; and equal wounds they gave and 

took. 
Borne far afunder by the tides of men, 
Like adamant and fteel they meet again. 

So when a tiger fucks the bullock's bloody 
A famiihM lion ifiiiing from the wood 
Roars lordly fierce, and challenges the food. 

Eadi 



} 



PALAMON AND ARCITE. »^x 

Each claims poffeflion, neither will obey. 
But both their paws are fattened on the prey; 
They bite, they tear j and while in vain they ftrive. 
The fwains conae arm'd between, and both to.diftance. 
drive. 

At length, as fate foredoomM, and all things tend 
By courfe of time to their appointed end j 
So when the fun td Weft was far declined. 
And both afrefh in mortal battle joined. 
The ftrong Emetrius came in Arcite's aid, 
And Palamon with odds was overlaid i 
For, turning ftiort, he ftruck. with all his might 
Full on the helmet of th' unwary knight. 
Deep was the wound j he ftagger'd with the blow^ • 
And turnM him to his unexpe6led foe ; 
Whom with fuch force he ftruck, hefeird him down. 
And cleft the circle of his golden crown. 
But Arcite's men, who now prevaiTd in fight. 
Twice ten at once furround the fmgle knight : 
O'erpower'd, at length, they force him to the ground* 
Unvielded as he was, and to the pillar bound ; 
And king Lycurgus, while he fought in vain 
His friend to free, vras tumbled on the plain. 

Who now laments but Palamon, compeHM 
No more to try the fortune of the field \ 
And, worfc than death, to view with hateful eyes 
His rival's conqueft, and renounce the prize V 

The royal judge on his tribunal plac'd. 

Who had beheld the fight from firft to laft, 

Bad 
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Bad ceafe the war ; pronouncing from on high, 
Arcite of Thebes had won the the beaureous Emily. 
The found of trumpets to the voice reply'd. 
And round the royal lifts the heralds cry'd, 
Arcite of Thebes has won the beauteous bride. 

The people rend the fkies with vaft applaufe j 
All own the chief, when fortune owns the caufe. 
Arcite is own'd ev''n by tht Gods above, 
And conquering Mars infults the Queen of Love, 
So laugh'd he, when the rightful Titan faiPd, 
And Jove's ufurping arms in heaven prevaird. 
Laugh'd all riie powers who favour tyranny j 
And all the ftanding army of the Iky. 
But Venus wiih deje£^ed eyes appears. 
And weeping on the lifts diftillM her tears ; 
Her will refusM, which grieves a woman roof):, 
And, in her champion foil'd, the cauie of Love is loil. 
Till Saturn faid, Fair daughter, now be flill. 
The bluftering fool has fatisfy'd his will j 
His boon is given $ bis knight has gain'd the day> 
But loft the prize, th' arrears are yet to pay. 
Thy hour is come, ami mine the care fliall be 
To pleafe thy knight, and fet thy promife free. 

Now wlii'l« the lieralds run the lifts aroand, 
And Arcite, Arcite, heaven and earth refound j 
A mira<;le (nor lefs it cotild be callM) 
Their joy with unexpe^d forrow paiPd* 
The viftor knight had laid his helm afide. 
Part for his eaic, the greater part for pride t 

Bare- 
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Bare-headed, |K>pulaFl^ low he bow'd, 
And paid the fatvitatiofis of the crow*d. 
Then fpurring at fwll fpeerf, ran endlong on 
Where Thefeiw fate on his imperial throne 5 
Furious he drove, and upward caft his eye. 
Where next the queen was plac'd his Emily j 
Then pafTing to the fa<Jdle-bow he bent : 
A fweet regard the gracious virgin lent 
(For "women, to the brave an cafy prey. 
Still follow Fortune where fhe leads the way) r 
Juft then, from earth fprung out a flaftiing fire. 
By Pluto fent, at Saturn's bad defire : 
The ftartling fteed was feiz'd with fudden fright. 
And, bounding, o'er the pommel caft the knights 
Forward he flew, and, pitching on his head. 
He quiverM with his feet, and lay for dead. 
Black was his countenance in a little fpace,. 
For all the blood was gather d in his face. 
Help was at hand : they rcar'd him from the ground. 
And from his cumbrous arms his limbs unbound; 
Then lancM a vein, and watch'd returning breath; 
It came, but clogg'd with fymptoras of his death. 
The faddle-bbw the noble parts had preft, 
All bruis'd and mortifyM his manly breaft. 
Him ftill entranced, and in a litter laid. 
They bore from field, and to his bed convey'd. 
At length he wak'd, and, with a feeble crj-, 
The word he firft pronounc'd was Emily. 

Mean time the king, though inwardly he mourned. 
In pomp triumphant to the town returned. 

Attended 
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Attended by the chiefs who fought the field 

(Now friendly mix'd, and in one troop compelPd). 

Composed his looks to counterfeited cheer, 

And bade them not for Arcite's life to fear. I 

But that which gladded all the warrior- train, ' 

Though mod were forely wounded, none were flain. 

The furgeons foon defpoil'd them of their arms. 

And fome with falves they cure, and fome with charms ^ 

Foment the bruifes, and the pains afiuage. 

And heal their inward hurts with fovereign draughts of 

fage. 
The king in perfon vifits all around, 
Comforts* the fick, congratulates the found ; 
Honours the princely chiefs, rewards the reft, 
And holds for thrice three days a royal feaft. 
Kone was difgrac'd j for falling is no fhame^ 
And cowardice alone is lofs of fame. 
The venturous knight is from the fad die thrown ; 
But 'tis the fault of fortune, not his own. 
If crowds and palms the conquering fide adorn. 
The vi^or under better ftars was bom : 
The bxave man feeks not popular applaufe. 
Nor overpowered with arms deferts his caufej 
Unftiam'd, though foiled, he does the belt he can j 
Force is of brutes, but honour is of man. 

Thus Thcfcus fmil'd on all with equal grace j 
And each was fet according to his plac?. 
With eafe were reconciPd the differing parts, 
{ For envy never dwells in noble hearts.. 

At 
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At length they took their leave, the time expir'd j 
Well pleas'd, and to their feveral homes retir'd. 
Mean while the health of Arcite ftill impairs j 
From bad proceeds to worfe, and mocks the leeches cares 3 
Swoln is his bread ; his inward pains increafe^ 
All means are usM, and all without fuccefs. 
The clotted blood lies heavy on his heart. 
Corrupts, and there remains in fpite of art : 
Nor breathing veins, nor cupping, will prevail j 
All cMtward remedies and inward fail : 
The mold of nature's fabric is deftroy'd. 
Her veffels dlfcompos'd, her virtue void : 
The bellows of his lungs begin to fweil : 
All out of frame is every fecret cell, 
Nor can the good receive, nor bad expel. 
Thofe breathing organs -thus within oppreft, 
With venom foon diftend the fmews of his breafl:. 
Nought profits him to fave abandoned life, 
Nor vomit's upward aid, nor downward laxative. 
The midmoft region batter'd and deftroyM, 
When nature cannot work, th' effeft of art is void. 
For phyfic can but mend our crazy ft ate, 
Patch an old building, not a new create. 
Arcite is doomed to die in all his pride, 
Muft leave his youth, and yield his beauteous bride. 
Gain'd hardly, againft right, and unenjoy'd. 
When 'twas declar'd all hope of life was paft, 
Confcience (that of all phyfic works the laft) 
Caus'd him to fend for Emily in hafte. 

With 
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With her, at hi* defire, canie .Paiamon ; 
Then on his pillow raU'd, he thus begun. 
No language can CKprefs the rmaUeft part 
Of what I feel, and fuffer in my heart, 
Tor you, whom beft I Jove anjd value moSt ; 
But to your fervice I bequeath my ghoft ; 
Which from this mortal body when unty'd, 
Unfeen, unheard, (hall hover at your fide ; 
Nor fright you waking, nor your deep offen4. 
But wait officious, and your ileps attend i 
How I have lov'd, excufe my falteiing tongue. 
My fpirits feeble, and my pains are Jlrong.: 
This I may fay, i only grieve to die 
Becaufe I lofe my charming Emily : 
To die, when Heavea had put you in «ny power,* 
Fate could not chufe a more malicious hour ! 
What greater curfe could envious fortune gwc^ 
Than juft to die, when I began «tQ Ji*« ! 
Vain men, how vaniftiing a blifs we crave. 
Now warm in Jove, now withering in the grave t 
Never, O never more to fee the fun ! 
Still dark, in a damp vault, and ftill aloae ! 
This fate is common ; but I Jofe my breath 
Near blifs, and yet not blefsM before my deaths 
iParewel ; but take me dying in your arms, 
'Tis all I can enjoy of all your charms : 
This hand 1 cannot but in death refignj 
Ah ! could I live ! but while I live 'tis mine, 
1 feel my end approach, and thus embraced. 
Am pleas'd to die j but hear me fpeak my laft. 

Ah? 



PALAMOM AND ARCITE. itr 

Ah ! my fweet foe, for you, and you aloae^ 

I broke my faith with injur'd Paiamon. 

But Jove the fenfe of right and wrong confoonds^ . 

Strong love and proud ambition have no bounds. 

And much I doubt, ihould heaven my life prolongs 

I (hould return to juftify my wrong : 

For, while my former flames remain within. 

Repentance is bui! want of power to iin» 

With mortal hatred I purfued his life. 

Nor he, nor you, were guilty of the ftrife ^ 

Nor I, but as I lovM ; yet all combined. 

Your beauty, and my impotence of mind ; 

And his concurrent flame, that blew my fire; 

For ftill our kindred fouls bad one dcfirc. 

He had a moment's right in point of time 5 

Had I feen fu'ft, then his had been -the crime. 

Fate made it mine, and juftifyM his right; 

Nor holds this earth a more deferving knight, *' 

For virtue, valour, and for noble blood. 

Truth, honom-, all that is comjvia'd in good 5 

So help me Heaven, in all the world iB none 

So worthy to be lov'd as Paiamon. 

He loves you too, with fuch an holy fire. 

As will not, cannot, but with Jife expire 3 

Our vowM affe6lions both have often tryM, 

N«r any love but yours could ours divide. 

Then, by my love's inviolable band. 

By my long {uf&ring, and my fhort command^ 

If e'er you plight your vows when I am gone, 

-Hsve pity on the faithful Paiamon* 

Thia 
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This was his lad ; for death came on amain. 
And exercised below his iron rtign ; 
Then upward to the feat of life he goes : 
Senfe fled before hiiti, what he touchM he froze : 
Yet could he not his clofing eyes withdraw. 
Though lefs and lefs df Emily he faw ; 
So, fpeechldfsi for a little fpace he lay; 
Then grafp'd the hand he held, and figh'd his foul away, 

But whither went his foul, let fuch relate 
Who fearch the fecrets of the future ftate : 
Divines can fay but what them felves believe ; 
Strong proofs they have, but not demonlb'ative : 
For, were aril plain, then all fides muft agree. 
And faith itfelf be loft in certainty. 
To live uprightly then is fure the beft. 
To fave ourielves, and not to damn the reft. 
The foul of Arcite went where heathens go. 
Who better iive -than we, though lefs they know. 

In Palamon a manly grief appears ; 
Silent, he wept, alham'd to fhew his tears : 
Emilia fliriek'd but once, and then, opprefs'd 
With forrow, funk upon her lover'^s breaft : 
Till Thefeus in his arms conveyed with care. 
Far from fo fad a fight, the fwooning fair. 
'Twere lofs of time her forrow to relate 5 
111 bears the fcx a youthful lover's faite. 
When juft approaching to the nuptial ftate. 
But, like a low-hung cloud, it rains fo faft. 
That all at once it falls, and cannot laft. 



} 
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*!%€ face of things is changM, and Athens now. 
That laughM fo late, becomes the fcene of woe : 
Matrons and maids » both fexes, every fiatr» 
With tears lament the knight's untimely fate. 
Nor greater grief in falling Troy was feen 
For He£lor's death $ but He^or was not the»» 
Old men with dull defonnM their hoary hair. 
The women beat their breads, their cheeks they tare. 
Why would'ft thou go> with one confent they cry. 
When thou had'ft gpld enough^ and Emily. 

Thefeus himfelf, who fhould have cheerM the grief 
Of others, wanted now the fame relief. 
Old Egeus only could revive his fon, 
Who various changes of the world had known $ 
And ftrange viciiEtudes of human fate, 
Stillaltermg, never in a fteady ftate ; 
Oood after ill, and after pain delight $ 
Alternate like the fcenes of day and night : 
Since every man who lives is bom to die. 
And none can boaft fincere felicity, 
With eqiial mind what happens let us bear, 
Kor joy nor grieve too much for things beyond our cate* 
Like pilgrims to th^ appointed place we tend { 
The world 's an inn, and death the journey's end. 
£v*n kings but play ; and when their part is done. 
Some otter, worfe or bettei;, mount the throne. 
With words like thefe the crowd was fatisfy'd, 
Aad fo tH^cy would have been, had Thefeus dy'd. 
Vol. Ill K But 



With high devotion was thefenrice tntciey . « - 

And all the rites of pi^m-hononr paid t 

So lofty was the pile, i Parthian bow. 

With vigour drawn, muft fend the fliaft below. 

The bottom was- fall twenty fathom broad. 

With crackling firaw beneath in due proportion ftn»w*d« 

The fabric feeraM a wood of rifing green. 

With fulphur and bitumen caft between. 

To feed the flames : the- trees weft undluous fir. 

And mountain aih, the mother' of the fpear ; 

The moomer-yew and builder oak were there : 

The beech, the fifimming alder» and the plane. 

Hard box, and linden of a fofter grain, 

And iauieh, which tkte' Ouds for conquering duefs | 

ordain. 

How they were rankM, fliaH refbuntold by me. 
With natoeleit nyMplis thiit livM ill every tiee { ' 

Nor how the dffyiHlf» or the woodland tnm^ 
DiflwrMl, ran iiowliBg bV the plain t -^ 
Kor how tbi hkds to foreign featt repairM, 
Orbeaftf, thJR bolted out^ tni-ftw the &M bar*d : . 
Nor how the ground, now clearM, with gttaflly^ fright 
Beheld the fudden fun, « ftranger to the light. ' 

The ftraw, as firft I faid, was laid below : 
Of chips and fere-wood was ^ fecond h>w ; 
The' third of greens, and timber newly feird ; 
The fourth high ftage the fragrant odours.beld. 
And pearls, and precious Aonfet,* and rich amy f 
In liiidft of which, embaini'jd, the bodf Uy* 

7 IThc 
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The ftrncf fung, tke maid 'V'itii meanunig eyes 
The ih|b)b}e fir*d $ the fmouldt ring flames anfe s 
This office ()one, flic funk upon the ground $ 
But what.flie fpoke, rtcorer^d from her fwoon^ = 
I want the wit in moving words to duBTs $ 
But by them^lvet the tender fex may g;uers. 
"Wliile the devouring £re was burning faft^ 
Rich jewels in the flame the wealthy caft ; 
And fome their ihields, and fome their lances threw. 
And gave their warrior^a ghoft a warrior's due. 
Full bowls of wine, of honey, milk, and blood. 
Were ponrM upon the pile of biu-ning wood, . • 
And hifllng flames receive, and hungry lick the food;;*.- 
Theo thrice the .monated fffuadioBs ride around . .-^ 
The fyt, and Arctte's name they thrice rsfimnd f 
llail, an4 farewel, they fliouted thrice amain,. ^ • - • 
Thrice facing t» the. left, andtbricethe]^ tHmM again : 
Still as they cumM, they- beat their -datteriag ^lields ; 
The women mix tbeir^ cries f and^clamour flllrthfrMcU. 
The warifrke wakes continued aJI the nighty- -v - ^ 
And fonend games wets playM at new returning ligbt ; 
Who . naked, wreff led Jbeft, befmear'd with oil, - 
Or who withtgauntletf gave or took the foil,^ 
I will not tell you, nor woirid you attend j 
But briefly bafte to my fong ftory!» end. ^ 

I pafs the reft ; the year was fully moum'd» 
And Palamon long fivce to Thebes returned : . 
When, by the Grecians* general confenti 
At Athens Thefeus held iiis. parliament ^ 

K 3 Among 



That conij^erM Thcbe^ froftrPb^dage mbttl*tj<^f«cSTj 
Referving Iwmage t<^ A* 'AthA^fefl thfohe, '^^^'^ 
To whidhthe fovereigh RirtrtWM PalambS.-'-' '■' » ^* 
Unknowing of ^ cau(e,'frfeft$olt hisVay, '•* -' " i 
Mournful- in* mi A(*,^a«tf(l*ft1>ibltfclt»ariTfy?'t' "" 

The monarch moun«d fheithroite; sMd,'fylae^ on high^ 
Commands into the t6BTt the fcflStfutetfWs^mily-:; "" 
Sp cail^d", fhe came ;''<the ieMite'rore> tandftpaid .^ 
Becoming reverence^ta the r03^1inafc^. • > ^ » > 

And firft. foft whifpers thraixglrth'ti^feiiiUyivent t * 
With filejit wonder then -they walScli'd ch'r^Tent: ' ' ' 

I All hiiflj'd>.thekhjg^arofe with«witiJ.giBc:e, * .j- 
Deep fibought was in hi» br^ai^-and'^outir^ll (n'his&oe. 
At I^ngthfce'figh'd-i and, having firflrpr«par;dri . 
Th' atten^ir« audience; <jtl»iis hf^.will de6liai|'4r«.. 

Th ^ GaMie 'and fpwnghjf : rapjtipsf •ffom a^ave,, , ' { 
Hung )lown on earth the golden chain of l^ve i- 

. fireat wa« .th' effeft, • airdr bigh .was. lu »- J iitei»t» » 
When peace among the jbrria^iceds he fetiti' • 
'fire, flood, and earth ^'^nchair, by this, i^rbvboilnd^ 
And Love, the commoa link, the new cveakioiLorovinA^d.. 
The chain ftill hoWs-j for, tbcaghthe fornix decays r« 
Eternal master never weai:s'a«vay.c -^ *» . 

The fame firft. mover certainf bounds lids plac'd^. . ,, 
How long thofe peridiable furors ihall laft «f i ' 
Nor can they laft bejsond the 4ine afBgn'4 
By that all-fpcing and all-making mind : • t. 
Shorten their. hftujs ihsy may j -for will it free ;. 
But npver pafs th' appointed deftiny^ 
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So men opprefs'cJjjr^Jvsfljwr^ajy of their breath. 

Throw itffithe'buixi^n^ |jpd fuborn t^eii; death. 

Then, fmce thofe forms^ begin> and have their emf, . 

On fome unaltered caufe they fure depend : 

Parts of the whole are wc ; ,but Qocl the whole j 

Who gi^s ud li£9 and animating f(?ul : ^ • 

For nature cannot from a part derive 

That beingf which ,tl\e,y^hj9le can only give : 

He perfect, ftajsle j,^but imj^^erfc^l we, 

Subje6l to change, a^d difeen^ in degree ; 

Plants,, beafts, .and man j and, as our organs arc^ ^ 

We more or lels of his-perfe^^ion ftiare. 

But by a long defcent, th' ethcrial fire 

Corrupts j anil fornis, the mortal part, expire : 

As he withdraws hi* virtue, fo they paf8. 

And the fame matter naakes anpther mafs : 

This law th" 0;nai(cient J*ower.was pleas'd to give. 

That every kind fliould by fuccellion live : 

That individuals die, his will ordains; 

The propagated fpecies Hill. remains* 

The monarch oak, thcpatriarch of the trees. 

Shoots riiing up, and fpreads by ilow degrees }. 

Three centuries he grows, ^ua^d tliree he ft^ys. 

Supreme in (late, and in three more decays f 

So wears the paving pebble ^n the ftreet. 

And towns and towers ^eir fatal periods meet s 

So rivers, rapid onoe,'joow naked lie, 

Foriaken of their fpring^ f and leave tl)eir clianneU diyv 

So man, at firft a drop>. dilates with hcat^ 

Then, form'd> the Iktlf heart begins to ,beat i. 

K 4 Secret 
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Secret he feeds, unknowing in lihe cell; 

At length, for hatching ripe, he breaks the (heff^ 

And ftruggles into breath, and cries for aid ; 

Then, helplefs, in his mother^s lap fs lairf. 

He ci*eeps, he walks, and, iffuing mto man. 

Grudges their life, from whence his own began t 

Kecklcfs of laws, affe£ls to rule alone. 

Anxious to reign, and reftfef^ on the throne: 

Firft vegetive, then feels, and reafon^ laft y 

Rich of three fouls, and lives all three to' waile» 

Some thus ; but thoufands more in flower of age : 

For few arrive to ran the latter ftage. 

Sunk in the firft, in battle (bmb are flam. 

And others whelmM beneath the ftormy mam. 

What makes all this, but Jupiter the king. 

At whofe command we periih, and^ we ({>nng T 

Then *tis our beft, fince thus ordain'dto die. 

To make H virtue of nccefEty. 

Take what he gives, fince to rebel k vain ;: 

The bad grows 'Setter, which we well fuftain ; 

And could we chu(^ the time, and cfaufe aright^ 

'Tis beft to die, our honour at the height. 

When we have done our anceftors no fhame. 

But ferv'd our friends, and well fecurM our fame^ 

Then (hould we wi/h our happy life to elofe, ' 

And leave no more for fortune to difpofe : 

So (hould we make our death a glad relief 

From future ftiame, from ficknefs, and from grief s 

Enjoying while we live the prefent hour. 

And dying In our excellence and ftower. 

Then 



Then round our death-bed cvtry liri^ftd fliotld ru«^^^ 

And foyous of oar totrqi^eft early vfiatn t 

While the tnalicieiis WMrld with' en'vious tears 

Should gwidgc ourlwppy ewf» and wiftt it theirs. 

Srnce then our Airctte ts with Ttonour dead^ 

Why (hould we mwomt, that he fe-fbon is ftttd. 

Or call untimely, UlAM. the ^ds decreed ? 

With grief as joft, a friend laay he deplor'd,. 

From a £bui prtfon'to fi^e air ceftorM^ 

Ought he to thank hit kynfmen or hi» wife. 

Could tears reeal Mm into wretched ISTe f 

Their forrow hnrt» themfelyes ;. on him is loft 5, 

And, worfe tha» both, •ftend» his^ happy ghoft. 

What then remakis,^ but^ after pafb annoy. 

To take the good vidflitude of joy * 

To thank the graciotis Gods for what they givej. 

Fof&fft our fonlr,' and,^ while we live, to Ii\re ? 

Ordain we then two forrows to ecNaabine, 

Ahd in one point th* extremes of grief to join j 

That thence refoWng joy nwiy be rencwM, 

As jarring ttotet. in. harmony^ conclude^ 

Then I propofe that Palamon ihall be 

In marriage foinM witb beauteous £ mily j: • 

For which already I have gainM th* aflcnt 

Of my free, people in- foJJ parliament. 

Long love to her has borne the faithful knight^ 

And well deferv'd, had fortune dbnc him right ? 

'Tis time to mend her fault j fmce Emily 

By Arcite'» death from former vows is free s 

II 
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If you^iair. fii^fril .iratify,^h'accQfd; ' ., , 

And take him forfyour hufl)and an4 y^ur lord, . • < 

'Tis no di/ho^our to confer your- grace 

On one defcf n3q^^£fqni a royal- race;: . - , . 

And were he leis,, yet yiears of ,fervicre. paft , , 

From gra|§f el fowls exaO:- reward at; laft* . , 

Pity is Heaven's and your'sj noi:.caj> dm-fyad 

A throne fo {oft as in a woman's mind., . 

He faid ; (he bluili'd^ nand, as .p'^r^w.^^ ,by ijiigjit, 

ScemM to give Tlv^i^pus. Yfb^t ft/? g^y^..t^fcRis!?t» 

Then turning to the Thebau thtfp Ja^^faji^i. ? ,. .i ;. 

Small arguments are »eedf«l.to pcirfuade . . ,, ... 

Your temper to jcoropjjy with n^ o^mm^nd ; j . 

And fpeaking thviSj.hje gave Emilia's, band... ,. . 

Smil'd Venus, to behqid her ownj-tri^'kuight 

Obtain the canqyeft, ,though he loft tlj^e fight j 

And blefsM with nuptial blLTs th? fweet laborious night, 

Eros, and Anteros,;j9jjKei^lier fuje-. 

One fir'd the bridegfoom, and ooe vraiapa'd.tloe bride ^ 

And long-attending Hymen from abovey . 

Shower'd on the bed the whole Idalian gfove* 

All of a tenor was their after-life,, , 

No«day difcolour'd vvith domeftic ftiife j. 

No jealoufy, but mutual truth heliev'd. 

Secure repofe, and kindnefs undecei^'d* 

Thus Heaven, beypnd the compais of bis thought^ 

Sent him the bleffing he fo dearly bought. 

So may the Queen of Love long duty blefs, 
And all true lovers find tl^ iame £uccels«. 

THE 
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COCK AN B THE F^OX.\ 

TH*j.J^^,9^,THE.,N,yN''.S PRIEST.- 

'Tp H]5.Jg,g ^i^;d,,f saathora tell,, in days of yore^ . 
, . • . ^fi^ijrjjJftvi^ifbjilEWhat, old, ^nd very ^oor ; . ^, 
Beep in her f^c^c.^V^gp loip^ely ftood. 
Well thatctl'dj^^j^uiid^ j^ux^rt^f a.^'opd* 
This dowager^j)i^^iojivfny t;^le I found, 
Since U^JMlu4^^ hufband i{i U^q ground^, 
A fimpi«.ij^«r Jiff, ia paii?nce,.ied,. 
And had 'Wt j:iift. enough to buy hci' bread :. 
But hufwifipg tiie.4iuleHe3.veja had knt^ 
She duly ||^, a groat for quarter rexkt ; 
And pinch'd her belly, with her daughters two^ 
To bring the year about with.mu$;h ado. 

The cattle in her homellead were three, fows. 
An ewe cali'd Mally, and tlu'ee brinded cows. 
Her pafliJijr-vf^ndow ftucic^vith herbs around. 
Of favoury fmeU j and ruflies ftrcwM the ground. 
A maple-dfeflei* in her hall (he had» 
On which full many a (lender meal fhe madej 
For no delicious naorfel pafsM her throat j 
According to her cloth ihe cut her coat : 
No poignant fauce ilie knew, nor coftly treat. 
Hod hunger gave a relifli to her meat ; 

A (paring 
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A fpanng diet did her health aflTore ; 
Or, Tick, a pepper poflet was her cure. 
Before the day was done, her work fhe fpedy 
And never went hy candle-light to bed : 
With exercife ihe fweat ill humourt out. 
Her dancing was not hinderM by the gout. 
Her poverty was glad 5 her heart content ; 
Nor knew fhe what fh^ fpfleen or vapours meant. 

Of wine (he wever taft^d through the year, 
Bdt white and black was all her homely chear t 
Brown bread, and nitlk (but firftlhefldriiMlMr bowls). 
And rafbers of fingM bacon on the eoiis. 
On holy days an tgg, or two^at moft ^ 
But her ambition never reach'd to roaft. 

A yard fhe had with pales inclot^d 9kcm^ 
Some highj'fomelow^ and a dry ditch without. 
Within this homeftead, Itv'di* without a peer^ 
For crowing lou^l, the nobld Chantideer $ 
So bight her cock, whoft finging did furpaft 
The merry notes of organs at themais. 
More certain was the crowing of fhe cock 
To nuitlber'hottfs, thbtii is a» abbey -clock; 
And fooner thari (hcl tottin-bdll war rung,- 
Jfi clapM his« wings u^ton his rooft, and fang : 
For when degr^eft fil^edn a(cendM right, 
I^y fure mftin^l htf knHr 'twas one at night. • 
I^igh was his comb; and cdraNred withM, 
in dents embattled like a caftle wall ; 
His bill was raven-black, and flione like jet ; 
Blue weffe'histl«gs^»<md CMiientwerahis feet t 

White 
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White were his ittils, like (ilver to behold. 
His hodf glittering like (he burniih'd gold* 
This gentle eUdLf for folace of his Iife» 
Six mifles had, hefides hts lawful imh ; 
Scandal, that (^ares no king, though neV To good» 
Says, they were all bf his own fleflx and blood, 
His (ifters bo^h4>y-fire and mother^s iidei 
And fure -their {ikanefs fliowM them near allyM. 
But make the worft, the monarch did no more» 
Than all thef PtdlatefS had done before t 
When inceft i* for intereft of a nation, 
^Tis made no fin by holy difpenfation. • 
Some Unes have ]becn maintam'd by this alone. 
Which by their common ifgliners aie known. 

But pafiuig'Sbis as from our tale apart. 
Dame Partlet was the ibvereign of his heart s 
Ardent in fofie, dtttra|;aous in his j^ay. 
He featherM her a hunditd times a day : 
And (he, that was mot only paffing fair» 
But was withal diftreet, asd debonair, 
RefolvM the paflm dodrine to falfii, 
Though loth$ andlethimworiiliiswiekidwillt 
At board and bad was d&Ue and kiftd, 
According as thrar miniage*vow did hM^ 
And as the churches pitvcpt bad ia|dia*d. 
£v*n (ince (he was a-fe*nnight aM, they fiiy. 
Was chafte and hamUe to her dying day. 
Nor chick nor hen was known to diibbey. 

By this herhBiband*a heart ihe did obtain; 
What cannot beaaty, johi*d with virtue, gain! 

She 
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€he was his only, jpyj an^. h? b.er pri(tfc , . . 
She, when he wf^k'd^^.vv^&t pecklsg; bv his.^icle; 
If, fpurning up the/grc^und, he % t^ng a coim 
The tribute in his 4?iy fP;l>ef w^8 .bar»$w ^. ,, 
But, oh I .wj^L^j^jr it.yrapto h«af hjfU.Ao^. , ;. ; 
In fummer^ ^l^q tjje day feegaij tPi^rjog, ... 
Stretching his neck,. %mi.wa4^1pi^ ia ihisitbro^t, . . t 
<* Solus c»ina|^V,t;U^« vf^^.alKhis^tp. , ,. ... .^. . 
Tor in the d^^,qf,,yq|t;,. the bjfi^s i^ gwrtft. . - • . ,. • 
^Were bred to fpeak, ai)4 ^gt su94 l^^'t}^' Ubfif^i a£|«« . 

It happ'd that, porc^jjif^ oa^the |ftacJi0^rrWam . < . ." 
Amidft his wives, he hi^d a 49adly dceftiOv 
Juil at the d^ytf^ t.and figh^.^^ and groan '4^0 faAt 
As every brea4^.h^ drew •would be.)|iis iaft. 
Dame Partlet, eyejr neareft to. his Me, . ' 
Heard all his f)iteoi^.tnoaA; a^.how:he «ry'd 
Tor help from Go^s 9nd ffiAXi a and fof« ag^aft 
:She peck'd and pu^'fl,r.2M^ wadMBiV^'idrihim ^t lafl^ 
Dear heart, faid fh^ ^^f ofv love i^Mcm^ft^ declate ' 
Your pain, and m^lp^ a>0'psint»«r of yfiw care. 
You groan. Sir, ev^irie«e^%the'm<n!nii^-liglit»- 
As {omei^U^k'iMA^\fd ^oitr ti«ihle fprighu 

And madam, vfe^Jknigbtf . Aic^QkaiUifcleci:, 
>7eter was (hrof^lji^e qockin fucha<£pstf#i . .. 
£;v|n ftill I run £|tl ovtt(ii| a- fweal^. 
M» princely fij^rfe^ ^®t fqcpv^r'd .yi^. , ri— / m. 
F<A fuch a dream J. h^d of dij|e ^oit^nt» ' . 
Twt much I fesLT May jp^y ^'U\ j)&ril^|^t« -. » 

It Bodes I fti^l.haxe yr^^'^^. vr<^»4 Mffr 

mU Know, 
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Know, dame, I di^atdt Wlth^ my ttoul4ed breaft. 
That in our yard I faw a miirderous beal^, - 
That on my body wduldhave ma ie aFreft. 
With waking eyes 1 ne'er bebeld has feWow 5 
His colour was betwixt a red and yftUdv^ t ' • 
Tipp'd was his tail, and bo«h his pricking ^ra 
Were black. 5 and raO»h unlike hfs otiiei* teirs : 
The reft, in ftiape a beagle's whelp throid^htoflt. 
With broader ForeheftS, and a fhayp^ftihoutt:' ' . f" 
Deep in his front were Aink his glttwinl^ eyes. 

That yet methinks i fte him? with. furpnfte« > 

J^each out youP hand, I drop witfr iclamnajf^fweat. 
And lay it to my heart, and ^f eel itbea^. •"• '^"' i i: ^' ' 
Now fy for fham*, quoth fhc, by HeaVeh'abote»< ' 'i'**- 
Thou haft forever loft thy lady's love-;' 'isl - • • ' 
No woman can endure a Kcreant kmght,»*n <'* 1 - t'T 
He muft be bold by day/- an^ fpee by '^Ighe : • * i'« - • . 
Our fex defires a huA>and«r afriendrT " ri- 'i . y 
Whoranour honour ami his •o'^rri def<^i»d}^ ' ■ 'v.i4 
Wife, hardy, fecret, liberal' dfhll«p«lt< ■*' ' '' "I* 
A fool is naufeous/bift a covt^rff^wdrie • ^ • » *•''• ' -* 
No bragging c6Kcdtril/;'y4t iid%»ffl^d Wffgllt:' ' ' ^ 
I^w dar'ft thou faNe <tf^l6ve,« arrW 6af ft'ii6t'%!iif ?* '' i' 
How dar'ft thou teliHliy*daMfeth%fto aW*f»»M^^ •''\'^ 
Haft thou no manly fikM',' aM»httft * bfea^ ?"•''" ' '• '^ 
If aught from ftart^K(J?ttiMiWrif«^ tfe ^^hM, ' ' '*• ^ 
They fignifya*«o<?k'of dongbfllakvnH.' ••* :'4'^i' ''tA 
All dreams, arlA olQlt9«ie]K§ WWrtttH?' ♦«<> »ot ^ihH ( 
Are from re))l«trb«iaii(li«odlpldhlMn«feMti ^'.(.t ^v«k baA 

From 



And noxious, hsunour^ iku mfif^ t^& lil^« 
And fure, my krd, if { c*n »«!4 9Mgl»t, 
Thefe fool}ik fanci(?Hj y<iv teiVfiwci la-nigHt, 
Are certain fyiD^jtWSis (in ltli« eam^g ftile) 
Of boiling €iioler> find %bf»f3s4'mg bile $ 
This yelkvf gftlLtfti»t «i janr Ibom^ish fioAts, 
Sngend^rt all tbeib vifiowurjr thoughts. 
IWhen cliokr ovtrflowt, th^n dreafms ans bred 
Of flames,, sad «li tkff family of red ; 
Ked dragons, and rod beails, in Aeep we Tiew^ 
iter humovta are dtftifiguifliM by their hue. 
Fromhenee we .drsiim of wws atwl w^rl^t things. 
And wftf^ totd b«fwta wj^ai thftir doj^Ma wings. 

Choler aduft cofigeals our 1iliH>d ^itb lear, 
Then black bujhtoia Mi isod WMica devils tear. 
In fangtitn« «iiy drot^it nMt we bound* 
WithtfaetiBfis oppr^^d W9 firnk inmvttn drowned. 

More I covld £lf ». b«t thwis c^clwle my tlKnne, 
The dominating hivaaoiir mfkf^ tkp dream. 
Cato was in his t;iiii^ ai9c««»ntied «iM*ei 
And he conlemna thfwa nH far /ei|ij)ty liea. 
Take i«y advic^ mid l^dien WjS fly t» grovad, 
WJith lavi^ivea pmfmf yowr lN>dr fewf^d* 
.And purgtt the procant h^fnofni;! llba^ ^bpund* 
I (bould b^ M» tt ify yon «« a lfi$t j 
And though there Imta tio *poCh4oaxy Aear, 
•I dare for onc« pfnAnhA fw fMir lAiyfeiUi^ 
^Ajid Ave Ions bilk, mtl^im^diMbart fon. 
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Two fovereign herbs which I by pra6lice know, 
1 And both at hand (for in our yard they grow) ; 
[ On peril of my foul ihall rid you wholly 

' yellow choler, and of melancholy : 
fou muft both purge and vomit j but obey,- 
^nd for the love of heaven make no delay, 
tince hot and dry in your complexion join, 

vare the fun- when in a- vernal fign ; 
Por when he mounts exalted in the ram, 

* then he finds your body in a flame, 
deplete with choler, I dare lay a groat, 

. tertian ague is at leaft your lot. 
Perhaps a fever (which the Gods forefend)' 

lay bring your youth to fome untimely end i- 
Lnd therefore, fir, as you defire to live, 

. day or two before your laxative, <« 

Sake juft three worms, nor under nor above,, 
ecaufe the Gods unequal numbers love. 
^i^hefe digefti ve». prepare you for your purge 5, * * 

' tof fumetery, centaury, and fpurge, •• ' * 

Ind of ground-ivy add a leaf or two,- ' • '• 

i\\ which within our yard or garden grow.. * ' * 

Sat thefe, and be, my lord, of bettor cheer 5 ' ^ 

four father's fon was never born to fear.. * ' 

Madam, quoth he, grammeEcy for your tare-^, -^ 

5ut Cato, whom you quoted, yo^ufnayrpare : ' • '* 

^Tis true, a wife and worthy maiv he tfeems) '* 

Lnd (as you fay) gave. no. belief to dreams- 1/»« • 
5ut other men gf more a^tl^ftritjijff it * ^ • i v^* ^ ' 
ttnd, by th' immortal powers, as wife at he,, 

Vol- III,- L. Maintain), 
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Maintain, with founder fenfe, that dreams forebode) 
For Homer plainly fays they come from God* 
Nor Cato faid it : but foroe modero fool 
ImposM in Cato's name on boys at fchool. 

Believe me, madam, morning dreams forefiioH^ 
Th' events of things, and future ivcal or woe : 
Some truths are not by reafon to be tryM, 
But we have fure experience for our guide* 
An ancient author, equal with the beft, 
Relates this tale of dreams among the reft. - 

Two friends or brothers, with devout intenty 
On fome far pilgrimage together went* 
It happened fo that, when the fun was down^ 
They juft arriv'd by twilight at a town : 
That day had been the batting of a bull, 
'Twas at a feaft, and every inn fo full. 
That no void room in chambw, or on ground s 
And but one forry bed was to be found : 
And that fo little it would hold but one, 
Though till this hour they never lay alone. 

So were they forc'd to part j one ftay'd behind^ 
His fellow fought what lodging he could find^ 
At taft he found a ftall where ojcen ftood. 
And that he rather choofe than lie abroad. 
*Twas.in a farther yard without a door 5 
But, for his eafe, well litter'd was the floor. 

His fellow, who the narrow bed had kept^ 
Was <veary, and without a rocker flept : 
Supine he fnor'd ; but in the dead of night. 
He dreamt his friend appear'^d before hh fight, 

Who^ 
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WTio, with a ghaftly look and <lGlcful cry, 
Said, Help m^, brother, or this night I die: 
Arlfe, and hel^, before all help be vain. 
Or in an px\ ftall I fliall be flain. 

Rous'd from his reft, he wakenM in a ftart,* * 
Shivering with horror, and with aking heart j 
At length to cure himfelf by reafon tries 5 * ' \ 
'Tis but a dream, and what arc dreams but lies ? C 
So thinking, changM his fide, ana clos*d his ej'cs, J 
His dream returns $ his friend appears again : 
The murderers come, now help, or I am flain i 
*Twas but a vifion (lil), and viilons are but vain 
He dreamt the third : but now his friend appeared 
Pale, naked, piercM with wounds, with blood befmcar'd : 
Thrice warned, awake, faid he 5 relief is late, ' 

The deed is done j but thou revenge my fate t - 
Tardy of aid, unfeal thy heavy eyes> 
Awake, and with the dawning day arife : 
Take to the weftern gate thy ready way, 
For by that palTage they my corpfe convey 1 
My corpfe is in a tumbril laid, among* 
The filth and ordure, and inclosM with dung ) 
That cart arreft, and raife a common cry j 
For facred hunger of my gold, I die \ 
Then fliew'd his griefly wound : and laft he drcvi^ 
A piteous figh ; and took a long adieu. 

The frighted friend arofe by break of day. 
And found the ilall where late his fellow lay. 
TTien of his impious hoft inquiring more. 
Was anfwer'd that his gueft was gone before ! 

t z Muttering, 
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Muttering, be wfcnt, faid he, by morning-lig^. 
And much, complained of his ill reft by night. 
This rais'd fufpicion in the pilgrim's mind) 
Becaufe all hofts are of an evil kind^ 
And oft to ihare the fpoils with robbers join'd. 

His dream confirmed his thopght : with troubled loolt. 
Straight to the weftern gate hhs. way he took ; 
There, as his dream foretold, a cart he found. 
That carry'd compoft forth to dung the ground. 
This when the pilgrim faw, he ftretch'd his throaty. 
And cryM out mttrder with a yelling note,. 
My murder'd fellow in this cart lies dead. 
Vengeance and juftice on the vilhin's- head.. 
:Ye.magiftrates> who.facred laws difpenfe. 
On you I call, to punifh this offence. 

The word thus given, within a little fpace, 
The mob came roaring out,. and throng'd the place. 
All in a trice they caft. the cart to. ground,. 
And in the dung the murder'd body found j, 
Though breathlefs, warm>. and reekiiig from the 

wound* 

Good heaven, vvhofe darling attribute we find. I 

Is boundlefs grace, and mercy to mankind,, | 

Abhors the cruel j, and the deeds of night 
By \KQceU'ous ways reveals in open light : . I 

Murder may pafs unpunifh'd for a time. 
But tardy juftice will o'er-take the crime. i 

And oft a, fpeedierpaln the guilty feels : 
The hue and cry of heaven purfues.him at the hecl$» 

X. Freih 
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Frefh fr<N». the fa^ ; as. fit the preien]txaie. 

The criminals are feiz'^dr^uppn the place : 

Carter and hqfr confronted face to fjace. 

Stiff in denial, as fhe law appoints. 

On engines they diftend their torturM joints i . •■ , 

So was confeffion forcMi • th'4>fence was kitowQ^ 

And public jnilice on th' offenders done. ^ - — 

Here may you fee that vi{lons;are to dread i , 
And in the page that follows this, I read . 
Of two young merchants,, whom the hope of gaia 
InducM in<partner(hip to crofs thejnain : . 
Waiting till willing winds their fails fupply'^d. 
Within a trading-town they long abides 
Full fairly fituate pn a haven's fide. 

One evening it befel, that looking out. 
The wind !;hcy long had wifh'd was come abput : 
Well-pleas'd they went to reft ; and if the gale 
Till morn continued, both refolv-d to fail. 
But as together in a bed they lay. 
The youngtr had a dream at break of day. 
A man he thought ftood frowning at his fide : 
Who warn^'d him for his fafety to provide. 
Nor put to fea, but fafe on (hore abide. 
I come, thy genius, to command thy ftay^ 
Truft not the winds, for fatal is the day. 
And death unhopM attends the wateiy way. 

Tlie vlfioh faid : and vanifti^d from his fight ; 
The dreamer wakened in a mortal fright : 
Then pulPd his drowfy neighbour, and declared 
What in his (lumber he had feen and heard. 

L 3 His 
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I^s friend fmilM fcomftrl, atid ^trffh pWi c*i!lW«pt 

I^jefls as idle what his fellbw 'lUieamt* 

Slay, who will ftay : for mc nfo fears rdfriwn,' 

Who follow Mercury thi^ jgttd trf gain j 

Let each maft dd as id hh faxrey TetemS, 

I wait irot, I, ttll you havfe bttter dream*/ 

Dreams are bufrnterlisdts whifch fatity mafldes ; ' ' 

When raoiianrh teafoti Hfeeps, 'this mimit waictfes 

Compounds a medley df disjorrrted things, 

A mob of coblers, and a court df Icings : 

Light fumes are merry, glroflfet Tuhies are fadi 

Bpth are fhe reafohabk Ibu! rtm m^d 5 

Asid many, nwnftrotrs forms in Heep We fee, 

iHiat neithei- were, nor afe, ipfor e*er tan be. 

Sometimes forgotten things king <caft "bchmd' 

Rufh forward in the btaiti, afid come to mfntd* 

The ntirfe'^ kg^nd^ are for trtiths rcfceivMy 

And the mandreatfts but w^at the boy bef?cV*dr 

Sometimes we but i*liear-fe a former play, y 

The night reltores our a£);ions done by day j -^ > 

As hounds in fleep wiU open R)r their prey* J 

In fhort, the farce of dj^eams is of a piece, 
Chimeras all j and more ^bford, or lefs t 
Vou, who bfllieve in 'tales, abide alone ; 
Whatever I get this voyage is my own. 

♦ Thus while be fpoke, be heard the flioutrng crew^ 
That caHM aboard, and took his laft adieu* 
The veffel went before a merry gale. 
And for quick paffagc put on every fall : 

But 
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But when leaft fear*d) and ev'n in open day. 
The mlfchief overtook her in the way : 
Whether (lie fpruog a leak, I cannot find, 
Dr whether ihe was overfct with wind, 
Or that Come rock below her bottom rent $ 
But down at once with all her crew ihe went : 
Her fellow ihips from far her lofs defcry'd ; 
But only fhe was funk, and all were fafe befide. 

By tliis example yon are taught again. 
That dreams and vifions are not always vain : 
But if, dear Partlet, you are ftill in doubt. 
Another tale fhall jmake the former out. 
Kenelm the fon of Kemilph, Mercians king, 
Whofe holy life the legends loudly fing, 
Warn'd in a dream hi? murder did forctel 
From point ta point as after it befel } 
All circumftances to hisoiurfe he told 
(A wonder from- a child of feven years okl)- : 
The dream with horror heard, the good old wife 
From treafon couni^lM him- to guard his life j. 
But clofe to keep the fecret in h-is mind*, 
For a boy's vifion fm»ll belief would find. 
The pious child, by promife bound, obey\l. 
Nor was the fatal murder long delayed : 
By Quenda flain, he fell before his time. 
Made a young martyr by hi» fifter's crime. 
The tale is told by venerable Bede, 
Which at your better leifure you may read* 

Macrobius too relates the vifion font * 

Ta the gpeat Scipio, with the fam'd event s 

I* 4> Chjt&iQMV 
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Obje£lions makes, but after makes replies, 
And adds, that dreams are often prophefies. 

Of Daniel you may read in holy writ, 
Who, when the king his vifion did forget, 
Could word for word the wondrous dream repeat. 
Nor lefs of patriarch Jofeph underftand, 
Who by a dream enflav'd th' Egyptian land. 
The years of plenty and of dearth foretold, 
When, for their bread, their liberty they fold. 
Nor muft th' exalted butler be forgot, 
Nor he whofe dream prefag'd his hanging lot. 
And did not Crcefus the fame death forefee, 
Rais'd in his vifion on a lofty tree ? 
The wife of He6lor, in his utmoft pride. 
Dreamt of his death the night before he dy'd^ 
Well was he warnM from battle to refrain, \ 

But men to death decreed are warned in vain : > 

He dar'd the dream, and By his fatal foe was flain. J 

Much more I know, vliich I forbear to fpeak. 
For fee the ruddy day begins to bfeak ; 
Let this fuffice, that plainly I forefee 
My dream was bad, and bodes adverfity : 
But neither pills nor laxatives I like. 

They only ferve to make the well-man fick s 

Of thefe his gain the (harp phyfician makes. 

And often gives a purge, but feldom takes; 

They not correft, but poifon all the blood. 

And ne'er did any but the doftors good. 

Their tribe, trade, trinkets, I defy them all| 

With every work of 'potliecai*y's halk 

Thefe 
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Thcfe melancholy matters I forbeftr t ' 

■But let me tell 'thee, Partlet mine, and r>^ear, 

That when J view the beauties of thy face, 

I fear not deaths nor dangers, nor clifgrace,: 

So may -my foul have biffs, as when J ipy 

The fcarlet red abotot thy parti idge eye, * 

'While thou apt conftant to thy own triib Vnight, 

"While thou art mine, and I am thy delight. 

All borrows at thy prefencetake their flight. 

For true it is, as " in principio, , 

^* Mulicr eft hominis confufio." ./i 

Madam, the meaning of this Latin is, ■ ■ « 

That woman is to man his fovereign hlifs. ' 

For when by night 1 feel your tender fide, : 

Though for the narrow perch I cannot ride. 

Yet I have fuch a folace in my mind, j 

That all my boding cares are caft behind; 

And ev'n already I forget -my dream : 

He faid, and downward flew from off the beam« 

For day- light now began apace to fpring. 

The thrufli to whittle, and the lark to fing. 

Then crowing clapp'd his wings, th* appointed call, . 

To chuck his wives together in the hall. ' 

By this the widow had unbarred the door. 
And Chanticleer went ftrutting out before. 
With royal courage, and with heart fo light. 
As fliew'd he fcornM the vifions of the night. 
Now roaming in the yard he fpurn'd the ground. 
And gave to Partlet the flrft grain he found. 

Then 
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Then often feath^rM her with wanton |^by» 
And trod her tvlr^nty tim«s ere prime of day : 
And took by turns and gave Co much delight. 
Her iifters pinM Inritk envy ftt tht fight. 
He chuckM again, when other corns he fQundy 
And fcarcely deignM fo fet a foot to ground* 
^ut fwagger^A like a lord about hh halU 
And his feven wives came running at his call. 

^Twas no«(f the month in. whitrh the world began 
(If March beheld the firft created man) ; 
Adid fince the vernal e'quinojt, the Am, 
In Aries twelve diegrecs, or more, had run i 
When cafting u)» bis eyes againft the light. 
Both month, and day, and hour, he meafur'd right } 
And told npoore truly, tbali th' Ephemeris : 
For art may err, but nature cann&t mifs. 

Thus nunrberiitg times and ieafens in his breaft. 
His fecond crowin|^ die third hour eonfefsM. 
Then turning, {aid to Partlet, See^ my dear. 
How Javifli nature has adornM the yearj 
How the pale primrpfe and blue violet fpring, 
AnA birds eifay their throats difus'd to fmg» 
All thefe are ours ; and I with pkafure fee 
Man ftrutting on two iegs, and aping me i 
An unfledg'd creature, of a lumpifli frame,^ 
EudowM with fewer particles of flame t 
Our dame fits couring o'er a kitchen fire, 
I draw freih air, and nature's works admire :: 
And ev*n this day in- more delight abound^ 
Than, fince I was an egg, I ever found, 
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Thefitftefliall e«me when Chanticfecr fliall wJih 
His words unfair, aird hate his boafted biift : 
The crefted bird (hali byexperKirce know, 
Jove made not -him his maftcr-piece beiow 5 
And learn the latter -end of joy h woe.> 
The veflel of iiis blifs to dregs is run. 
And Heaven will have Wm tafte his other tun. 

Ye wife, draw iiekr, and heaVken to itay tale. 
Which proves that oft the proutl by flattery fall s 
The legend » as ^nite I undertake 
As Triftran is, and 'LBtinceii>t of the lake : 
Which all our ladies in fuch reverence hold. 
As if in book 'of martyrs it weile told. 

A fox full-fraught with feeteing fendlity^ 
That fearM ^n t)a(!h, but, like the devil, would lie | 
Who look'd like Lent, and had the holy leer. 
And durft not^fin before he Aid his player j 
This pious cheat, thiat never faek'd the blood. 
Nor cbewM the ftefh of lambs, but when he couM y 
Had pafsM three iummers in theneigHbouring wood 
And muling iang, whom next to circumvent^ 
On Chanticleer his wicked fancy bent t 
And in his high imagitoation caft. 
By ftratagem to gratify his tifle. 

The plot cantfiv'd, before the break of day. 
Saint Reynafd through the hec%e had made his way ^ 
The pale was next, but proudly with a bound 
He leapt the fence of the forbidden ground i 
Yet, fearing to be fcen, within a bed 
Of coleworts he concealed his wily head ^ 

Thai 
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'Then fculk'd till afternoon, and watchM hift-titne* 
(As murderers \ife) to perpetrate h\9 crime^ 
'"O hypocrite,' ingenious to deftrby, . > 
O traitor, worfe than Simon was to Troy ; • 
O vile fubverter of the Gallic reign, : 
More falfe than Gano was to Charlcraaign ! . 
»0 Chanticleer, in an unhappy hour 
Didft thou forfake the fafety of thy bowers , 
Better for thee thou hadft beiiev'd thy^^ream, . 
And not that day defcended from the beam I' 

But here the doftors eagerly difpute t . . 
'Some hold predeftination abfolute: 
Some clerks maintdin, that Heaven at firft fordfees, ' 
And in the virtue of forefight decrees. ' * 

If this be fo, then prefcience binds the will. 
And mortals are not free to good or ill : ' 
For what he firft forefaw, he muft ordain. 
Or its eternal prefcience may be vain : . 
As bad for us as prefcience had not been : 
For firft, or laft, he ^s author of the iin. 
And who fays that, let the blaspheming man 
Say worfe cv'n of the devil, ' if he can. 
For how can that eternal Power be juft 
To punilh man, who fins becaufe he muft ? 
Or, how can he reward a virtuous deed. 
Which is not done by its ; but firft d6creed« 

I cannot bolt this matter to the bran, 
As Biadwardin and holy Auftin can ; 
If prefcience can determine aftions fo 
That we -muft do, becaufe he did foreknow. 
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Or that, foreknowing, yet our choice is free,. 
Not forcM to fin by ftrift necefiity j 
This ftrift ncceifity they fimplc call,. 
Another fort there is conditional. 
The firft fo binds the will, that things foreknown 
By fpontaneity, not choice^ are done. 
Thus galley-flaves tug willing at their oar. 
Content to work, in profpe£l of the ftiore $ 
But would not work at all if hot conftrain'd before^ 
That o ther does not liberty conftrain. 
But man may cither aft, or may refrain. 
Heaven made us agents free to good or III, 
And forc'd it not,, though he forefaw the will- 
Freedom was firfl beftow'd on human race, 
And prefciencc only held, the fecond place. 

If he could make fuch agents wholly free,, 
I not difpute, the point's too high for me j 
For heaven's urfathomM power what man can found. 
Or put to his Omnipotence a bound ? 
He made us to his image, all' agree j 
That image is the foul, and" that muft be. 
Or not the maker's imag«, or be free. 
But whether it were better man had been 
By nature bound to good, not free to fin,. 
I wave, for fear of fplitting on a rock. 
The tale I tell is only of a cock j 
Who had not run the hazard of his life, 
Had he believ'd his dream, and not his wife :; 
For women, with a mifchief to their kind. 
Pervert, with bad advice, our better mind. 



But fmce I fpeak of {inging, let me fay. 
As with an upright heart I fafely mayj 
That, feve yonrfelf, there breathes not oiv the ground- 
One like your father for a filver-found. 
So fwectly would he wake the winter-day, 
That matron-sto the church miftook their way. 
And thought they heard the merry organ play. 
And he, to laife his Toice with artful care, 
(What will not beaux artempt to pleafe the fair ? J' 
On tiptoe ftood to fing with greater ftrength, 
And ftretchM his comely neck at ali the length : 
And while he ftrainM his voice to pierce the ikies,.. 
As faints in rapturcs^ ufe, would fhut his eyes. 
That the (bund ftriving through the narrow throaty 
His winking might avail to mend the note- 
By this, in fong, he never had his peer, 
From fweet Cecilia down to Chanticleer 5 
Not Maro's mufe, who fung tile mighty man, 
ISfbr Pindar's heavenly lyre, nor Horace when a fwanv- 
Your anceftor* proceed from race divine : 
I^om Brennus and Belinus i«.your line f 
Who gave to fovereign Rome fuch loud- alarms. 
That ev'n the priefts^were not excused from arms*. 

Befides, a famous monk of modern time» 
Has left of cocks. recorded in his rhymes, 
That of a parifh-|Mrieft the fon and heir,- 
(When fons^f priefts were from the proverb c]ear)V 
Affronted once^ cock of noble kind, 
And either lam'dhis legs, <sr ftruck him blind ; 
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* 

For which the clerk his father was difgrac'd. 

And in his benefice another plac'd. 

Now fing, my lord, if not for love of me. 

Yet for the fake of fwect faint charity j , 

Make hiJls and dales, and earth and heaven rejoice. 

And erfiulate your father's angel voice. 

The cock was plcas'd to hear him fpcak fo fair. 
And proud betide, as folar people are ; 
Nor couhJ the treafon from the truth defcry, 
So was he ravilhM with this flattery : 
So much the more, as, from a little elf. 
He had a High opinion of himfelf ; 
Though fickly, (lender, and not large of limb,' 
Concludinrg all the world was made for hin\,^ 

Ye princes rais'd by p6ets to the Gods, 
And Alexandei^d up in lying odes, 
Believe not every flattering knave's report. 
There's many a Reynard lurking in the court; 
And he (hall be received i^ith more regard 
And liften'd to, than mocfeft truth is litard. 

This Chanticleer, of whom the ftory (ings. 
Stood high upon his toes, and clapp'd his wings ; 
Then ftretch'd his neck, and wink'd with both his eyes. 
Ambitious, as he fought t;h' Olympic prize. 
But, while' he pain'd himfelf to raifc his note, 
Falfc Rejrnard ru(h'd, and caught him by the throat. 
Then on Ills back he laid the precious load^ 
And fought his wonted (lielter of the wood ; 
Swiftly he made his way, the mifchief done, 
Of all unheeded, and purfued by none. 

Vot. III. M Alas, 
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Alas, what ftay isrtlicre in human ftate. 
Or who caq (hun inevitable fate ? 
The doom was written, the decree was paft. 
Ere the foundationa of tlie world were cad t 
In Aries though the fun exalted floods 
His patron-planet to p^cure his good ;; 
Vet Sat&rn* wa» his mortal foe, and he. 
In Libra rais'd> oppos^'d the fanne degree t 
.The rays both good and bad, of equal power^ 
Each thwarting other made a mingled hoiir. * 

On Friday mom he dreamt this c{ ireful dr^ani^ 
Crofs to the worthy native, in his fchewt^i • 
Ah bliisful Venu&» God^ltfs of delight, 
How could^d thou fttflfer thy devoted knight> 
On thy own day to fall by foe opprefsM, 
The wight of all the world' who ierv'd thee lifift I 
Who, true to love, waa all for recreation^. 
And mu^ed not the wqrk of psoptigation. 
Gaufride, who could^ft-fo welkin rhyme complaifii 
The death of Richard with an arrow flain, 
Why had not I th^ Mufe, or thou my hearty 
To ili^ this heavy dirge with exjuaj artt 
That;, I liJ^e thee on Friday might complaii^} 
For on tliat day was Cceur de.Lion (lain. 

Not loudpj; cries^ w.hen Ilium ^^» in flames^ 
Were fent to. heaven by woful Tnojan. dames. 
When Pyrrhus tols*d on high his burnllVd- bfade^ 
And ofFer'd Priaw to his father's (hade, 
Than for the cock the widow'd poultry noaflci.' 
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Fair Partlet firft, when he was borne from fight. 
With foverfxgn ihrieks bewaiPd her captive knight ; 
Fai- louder than the Carthaginian wife. 
When Afdrubal her huiband loil his life. 
When ihe beheld the fmouldering 'flames sUcend^ 
And all the Punic glories at an .end : 
Willing iato the fire^lhe plunged her head, 
With greater eafe than others feek th^ir bed. 
Not more aghail the matrons of renown, ^ 
When tyrant Nero burn'd th' imperial town, 
ShriekM for the downfaijn a dol^ul cry. 
For which their guiltlefs fords were doomed to die» 
^-Now to my ftory 1 return again : 
'The ti'embling widowy and her daugjiters twain, 
Thifr woful cackling cry with horror heard, 
Of thofe diftrafted damfels in the yard 5 
And darting up beheld the heavy iight. 
How Reynard to the foreft took his flight. 
And crofs his back, as in triumphant fcorn. 
The hope and pillar of the houfe was borne. 

The fo2, the wicked fox, was all the cry ; j 
Out from his houfe ran every neighbour nigh : 
The vicar firft, and after him the crew 
With forks and ftaves, the felon to purfue. 
Ran Coll our dog, and Talbot with the band. 
And Malkin, with her diftaff^ in her hand 5 
Ran cow and calf, and family of hogs. 
In panic horror of purfuing dogs; 
With many a deadly grunt and dokful (qtieak. 
Poor fwine, as if their pretty hearts would break* 

M z The 
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The fliouts of men, the women in difmay. 
With Ihrleks augment the terror of the day* 
The ducks that heard the proclamation cryMy 
And fear'd a^perlecmion might betide, 
Full twenty mile from town their voyage take, 
Obfcure in rufhes of the liquid lak^ 
The gctk fly o'er the bam ; the bees in arms 
Drive headlong from their waxen cells in fwafms. 
Jack Straw at London -ftone, with all his rout, 
Struck not the city with fo loud a /hout j 
Not when with Engli(h hate tftjy did purfuc 
A Frenchman, or an unbelieving Jew : 
Not when the welkin rung with one and all ; 
And echoes bounded back from Fox's hall i 
Earth feem'd to fmk beneath, and heaven above t 
With might and main they chac'd the murderous fox. 
With brazen trumpets, and inflated box, 
To kindle Mars with military founds, 
Nor wanted horns t'infpire fagacious hounds. 
But fee how Fortune can confound the wife, 
And, when they lead expeft it, turn the dice. 
The captive-cock, who fcarce could draw his breath. 
And lay within the very jaws of death j 
Yet in this agony his fancy wrought. 
And fear fupply'd him with this happy thought : 
Your's is the prize, vi6lorious prince, faid he. 
The vicar my defeat, and all the village fee. 
Enjoy your friendly fortune while you may. 
And bid the churls that envy you the prey 

Call 
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Call back their mungril -curs, and ceafe their cry, 
See, fools, the (belter of the wood is nigh. 
And Chanticleer in your 4efpite iball die. 
He fhall be pluck'd and eaten to the bone. 

'Tis well advis'd, in faith it fliall he done 5 
This Reynard faid : but, as the word he fpoke. 
The prifoner with a fpring from prilbn broke : 
Then ftretch'd his featherM fans with all his might, 
And to the neighbouring raaple wingM his (liglu j 

Whom when the traitor iafe on tree beheld, 
He curs'd the Gods, with (hame aisd ibrrow iiWd ; 
Shame for his folly, forrow out of time. 
For ploitting an unprofitable crime j 
Yet, maftering both, th* artificer of lyes 
Renews th'aflauh, and his laft battery tries. 

Though I, faid he, did ne'er in thought offend. 
How juftly may my lord fufpe^ his friend I 
Th' appearance is againft me, I confefs, 
Who feemingly have put you in diftrefs ; 
You, if your goodnefs does not plead my caute. 
May think I broke all hofpitable laws, 
To bear you from your palace-yard by might. 
And put your noble perfon in a fright : 
This, fioce you take it ill, I muft repent. 
Though, heaven can witnefs, with no bad Intent 1 
I pra£lis'd it, to make you Vdi\c your cheer 
With double pleafure, firft prepared by fear. 
So loyal fubje^s often iJiize their prince, 
Forc'd^(for his good) to feeming violence, 
y«t oiQaD his iacrcd perfon not the leaft oftccce* 
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Pefcend ; {o help me Jove as you fhall find 
That Reynard conies of no didembling kind. 

Nay, quoth the cock ; b«t I beflirew us both. 
If I beh'eve a faint upon his oath : 
An honefl man may take a knave's advice, 
But idiots only may be cozened twice : 
Once warn'd is well bcwar'd ; riot flattering lies 
Shall footh me more to fing with winking eyes. 
And open mouth, for fear of catching flies. 
Who blindfold walks upon- a river's brim, 
When he fhould fee,' has he defcrv'd to fwim ? 
Better, fir cock, let all contention ceafe, 
Come down, faid Reyflard, let us treat of peace. 
A peace with all my foul, faid Chanticleer j 
But, with your favour, I will treat it here : 
And« leA the truce with treafon fhould be mixty 
*Tis my concern to have the tree betwixt. 

The MORAL. 
In this plain fable you tV effeft may fee 
Of negligence, and fond credulity : 
And learn befides of flatterers to beware. 
Then moft pernicious when they fpeak too fair. 
The cock and fox, the fool and knave impJy $ 
The truth is moral, though the tale a lye. 
Who fpoke in parables, I dare not'fay j 
But fure he knew it was a pleafmg way, 
Sound fenfe, by plain example, to convey* 
And in a heathen ajthor we may find, 
That pleafure with inftru6lion fhould be joined $ 
So ake tlie corn, and leave^ the. chaff behind. 
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TTflE FLO;WER AND THE LEAF: 

OR, ^ , ^ 

The lady in the ARBOUR. 
A* V I S I O N. 

"I^T O W turning from the.wintery figits^ the ftm 
'^^ Hi« courfe exalted through tbe Ram had rart^ 
And, whirling up the lkies> his chariot drovi6 . . 
Through Taurus and the lightA>roe realms of ioye f 
Where Venus from her orb defcends in Aiowers, 
T6 glad the ground, and paint the fields with flowci's : 
When firft the tender blades of grafs appear, ' •%' 

And buds, thai yet the blaft of Eurus fear, > > 

Stand at the door of life, and d6ubt to clothe the year : •^ 
Till gentle heat, and ioft repdated rains,- 
Make the green blood to dance within their veins s 
Then, at their call embaJdonM, out they obme. 
And fwvU the germs, and burft the narrow rooiVi \ 
Broader and broader yet, their blooms difplay. 
Salute the welcome fun, and entertain th^ day. 
Then from their breathing fouls the fwcets repair. 
To fcent the flcies, and purge th' unwholfome air : 
Joy fpreads the.heart, and, with a general fong^ 
Spring iflues out, and leads the jolly months along* 

In that fweet feafon, as in bed I lay,. 
And fought in Aeep to pafs the night away, 
I turn'd my weary'd fide, but ftill in vain, ' 
Though full of youthful healtli, and void of pain t 
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Cares I had none, to keep rae from my reft. 
For love had never enterM in my breaft j. 
I wanted nothing fortune could fupply. 
Nor did /he flumbei- till that hour deny,. 
I wonder'd >hcn, but after found it true. 
Much joy had dry'd J^vvay the halmy dew : . 
Seas would be pools, without the brufiiing air. 
To curl the wave^ : and fare fonfie little care 
Should wekry nature io, to make her want repair. 
When Chanticleer the f<»con(i watch had fung. 
Scorning the fcorner ^ep, frona bed I fprtmg j 
And, dreffing, by the ndoon, in look array, • 
Pafs'd out in open air, preventing day. 
And fought^ goodly grove, as fancy led my way, 
Straight as a line in beauteous order ftood 
Of oaks unfhorn a venerable wood ; 
Frefh was the grafs beneath^ and ev«ry tree 
At diftance planted in a -due degree, 
Their braAciitog arms in air.witi) equal fpace 
Stretched to their neighbours with a long embrace t 
And the new leaves on every bough were feen. 
Some ruddy colour'd, fome of lighter green. 
The painted birds, companions of the fpring. 
Hopping from fpray to fpnay, were heard to fing* 
Both eyes and ears rcceiv'd a like delight. 
Enchanting mnfic, and a charming fight. 
On Philomel I fix'<l my whole defire 5 
And liftenM for the queen of all the quire ; 
Fjjin would I hear her heavenly voice to fmg j 
And wanted. yet an omen to the fpring. 

Attending 
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I Attending long in vain, I took the way/ 
Which through a path but fcarcely printed lay ; 
In narrow mazes oft it feemM to meet, 
And look'd as lightly prefsM by fairy feet. 
Wandering I walk'd alone, for ftill methought 
To fome ftrahgc end fo ftrange a path was wrought : 
At laft it led me where an arbour ftood. 
The facred receptacle of the wood : 
This place unmark'd, though oft I walkM the green. 
In all my progreft I had never feen : 
And, feiz'd'at once with wonder and delight, 
Gaz'd all around me, new to the tranfporting fight. 
'Twas bench'd with turf, and goodly to be feen, 
The thick young grafs arofe in frefher green : 
The mound was -newly made, no fight could pafs 
Betwixt the nice partitions of the grafs ; 
The well-united fods fo clofely lay ; 
And all around the ihades defended it from day : 
For fycamores with eglafitine were fpread, 
A hedge about the fides, a covering over head. 
And fo the fragrant brier was wove between. 
The fycamore and flowers were mixM with green. 
That nature feemM to vary the delight ; 
And fatisfy'd at once the fmell and fight. 
The matter workman of the bower was known 
Through fairy-lands, and built for Oberon ; 
Who twining leaves with fuch proportion drew. 
They rofe by meafure, and by rule they grew j 
No mortal tongue can half the beauty tell : 
For none but hands divine could work fo well* 

Both 
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Both roof and. fides were like a parjour made, 

A foft recefs, and a cool funomer ftiadej 

The hedge was fet fo thick* ' no foreign eye 

The perfons placM withiii it could eipy : 

But all that pafs'd without with eafe wm fe^n. 

As if nor fence nor tree was placM l^etwee^. 

"^Twas borderM with a iield | and fome was plain 

With grafs, and fome was fowM with rifing grain. 

That (now the dew with fpangles decked iht ground) 

A fweeter fpot of earth was never fovnd. 

I look'd and look'd, and ftiil with new delight ; 

Such joy roy foul, fuch pleafures fiUM my iight : 

And the fre(h eglantine exhalM a breath, 

Whofe odours wene of power to raife from death. 

Nor fallen difcontent, nor anxious care, 

£v*n though brought thither, could inhabit there : 

But thence they fled as from thc'u: mortal foe j 

For thi& fweet place could only pleafure know. 

Thus as I mus'd, I caft afide ray eye. 
And faw a medlar-tree was planted nigh. 
The fpreading branches made a goodly (how. 
And full of opening blooms was every bough : 
A goldfinch there I faw with gawdy pride 
Of painted plumes, that hopp'd from fide to fide. 
Still pecking as fhe pafs^d ; and ftill (he drew 
The fweets from every flower, and fuckM the dew : 
Sufficed at length, flie warbled in her throat. 
And tun'd her voice to many a merry note. 
But indiftin£t, and neither fweet nor clear. 
Yet fuch as foothM my foul, and pleas'd my car. 

Her 
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Her ihort performance was no fooner tryM, 
When ihe I {bught^ the nightingale, replyM i 
So fweet, {o Airill, ib varioufly^ (he fung, 
That the grove echoed, and the vaHeyft rung : 
And I fo ravifliM whh her heavenly note, 
I flood intrancM, and had no room for thought^ 
^ut, all 9>r-powerM with ecftafy of blifs. 
Was in a pleaiing dream of paradife ; 
£Lt length I wak^d, and, looking round the bower^ 
Searched ef«ry tree, and pry'd on every flower. 
If any-where by chance I might efpy. 
The rural poet of the melody t 
For ftill methought (he fung not far away : 
At laft I found her on a laurel fpray. 
Clofe by my fide (he fat, and fair in (ight. 
Full in a line againft her oppofite ; 
Where ftood with eglantine the laurel twinM j 
And both their natire fweets were well conjoin'd. 

On the green bank I fat, and liften'd long 
(Sitting was more convenient for the (bng) i 
Nor till her lay was ended could I mort, 
But wilhM to dwell for ever in the grove. 
Only methought the rime too fwiftly paft'd. 
And every note I fcarM would be the laft. 
My fight, and fmell, aB<* hearing, were enaploy'd, 
And all three fenfes in full guft enjoy'd. 
And v^hat alone did all the reft farpafs. 
The fweet po/Teflion of tbe fairy place j 
Single, and conlcious to myfelf alone 
Of pleafures to th* excluded world unknown : 

Pleafuret 
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Pleafures which no where dfe were to he founds 
And all Elyfiuna in a fpot of ground. 

Thus while I Cat intent to i«e and heac^ . • * 
And drew perfumes of more than .vital air. 
All fuddenly I heard th' approaching found 
Of vocal mufic, on th' inchanted ground : 
An hoft of faints it feem'd, fo fuH the <|iure> 
As if the blefsM above did all con(pire 
To join their voices, and negle^ th? lyre. ; 
J\.t length there iflTued from the grove behind 
A fair aflcmbly of the female kyid : 
A train lefs fair,^as ancient father* tell, 
SeducM the fons of heaven to rebel. 
I pafs their form, and every charming grace^ 
Lefs than an angel would their worth, di^baie i 
But their attire, like liveries of a kinti 
All rich and rare, is fjefli within nay mind. 
In velvet white as fnow the troop was gown'd. 
The fcams with fparkling emeralds fet around i 
Their hoods and fleeves the fame j and purfled o'er 
With diamonds, pearU, and all the Ihining ftore 
Of eaftern pomp s their long defcending train, 
With rubies cdgM, and fapphires, fwept the plain i 
High on their heads, wita jewels richly fet, 
Each lady wore a radiant coronet- 
Beneath the circ}e&, all the quire was gracM 
With chaplets green on their fair forelieads placM* 
Of laurel fome, of woodbine many more j 
And wreaths of Agnus cafius <^thers bore i 

Thelb 
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Thefc lafty who with thofc virgin crowns were drcfsM, 
AppearM in higher honour than the reft. 
They daflipM «round : but in the raidft was feen 
A lady of a more majeftic mien ; 
By ftature and by beauty markM their fovereign queen. 

She in the midft began with fober grace ; 

Her iervant^s ?yes ^ere fixM upon her face, 

Andy as (he movM or turnM, her motions viewed. 

Her meafures kept, and ftd^* ^X ^^P pnrfwed. 

Methought (he trod the ground with greater grace. 

With more of godheft^ (hining in her face j 

And at in beauty (he AirpafsM the qi^ire. 

So, nobler than the reft, was her attire. 

A crown of riiddy gold incIosM her brow. 

Plain without pomp, and rich without a (how 1 

A branch of Agnus caftus nf her hand 

She bore aloft (her fceptre of comm^d) j 

Admir''d, adorM by all the circling crowd. 

For wherefoe'er flie turnM her face, they bowM : 

And as (he dancM, a roundelay (he fung, 

In honour of the laurel, ever young : 

She rais'd her voice on high, and fung fo clear, 

The fawns came fcudding from the groves to hear 

And all the bending'foreft lent an ear. 

At every clofe (he made,' th' attending throng 

Reply*d, and bore the burden of the fong : 

So juft, fo fmall, yet in fo fweet a note. 

It feem'd the^mufic melted in the throat. 

Thus dancing on, and finging as they dancM, 
They to the middle of the mead advanced. 

Till 
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Till round ray arbour * new rlhg they ma<le. 

And footed it about die fecret (hade. 

O'erjoyM to fee the Jolly troop fo near, / 

But fomewhat aw'd, I ihook with, holy fear j* ^ 

Yet not fo much, but tha^t I noted well 

"Who did the mod in fong or dance excel. 

Not long I had obferv'd, when from afar 
I heard a fudden fymphony of war f" 
The neighing courfers, and jhfe foldrers cry, 
And founding trumps that feem'd to tear the fky : 
I faw foon after tJiis, behind the grove 
From whence the ladies did in orHer move. 
Come ilTuing out fn arms a warrior train. 
That like a deluge pourM upon the plain : 
On barbed deeds they rode in proud array. 
Thick as the college of tlie bees^in May, 
When fwarming o'er tha (fiiflcy fields they fly. 
New to the flowers^ and intercept the iky. 
So fierce they drove, their courfers were fa fleet. 
That the turf trembled underneath their feet. 

To tell their coftly furniture were long. 
The fummer's day would end before the fong & 
To purchafe but the tenth of all their Jtore, 
Would make the mighty Perfian monarch poor. 
Yfct what I can, I will ; before, the reft 
The trumpets iflued in white mantles drcfs'd : 
A numerous troop, and all their heads around 
With chaplets green of cerrial-oak weie crbwn'd.* 
And at each tjumpet was a banner bound .j 

Which. 
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.** 
•Which waving in the wiod difplayM at Urge 

Their mafter*s coat of arms, and knightly charge* 

Broad were the banners, and of fnowy hue, 

A purer web the filk-worm never drew. 

The chief about their neck a the fcutcheons wore^ 

With orient pearls and jewels pawderM o^er : 

Broad were their collars too, and every one 

Was fet about with soany a coftly ftone. 

Next thefe of kings at arm$ a goodly train 

In proud array came pra^oing o^er the plain : 

Their cloaJ^s were clqth of filver mix'd with gold. 

And garlands green abound their temples rolPd : 

Rickcrownat were 6n. their royal fcutcheons. placM^ 

With fap^res, diamonds, and with rubies grac'd t 

« And as the trunapets their appescfdhce made^ 

So theie in habits were'alil^e array'd ; 

But with a pace, more ibber, and more (low ; 

And twenty, rSnk in rank, they rode' a row. 

The purfuivants came next, in nwnber more ^ 

And like the heralds each his fcutcheon b(5re : 

Clad in white velvet all their troop.they led. 

With each an oaVen chaplet on his head. 

Nine royal knights in equal rank fucceed^ 

•Each warrior maun ted on a fiery fteed ; 

In golden armour glorious to behold i 

The rivets pf their arms were nail'd with gold. 

Their Aircoats of white ermin fur were made, 

With cloth of gold between,, that caft a glittering (hade; 

■ The trappings of their fteeds were of the feme ; 

The golden fringe ev*n fet the ground on flame> 

And 
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And drew a precious trail : a crown divine 
Of hiurel did about their temples twine. 

Three henchmen were for every knight afllgn'c^|. 
All in rich livery clad, and of a kind : 
White velvet, but unfhorn, for cloak? they wore, 
And each within his hand a truncheon bore : 
The foremoft held a helm of rare device ; 
A prince's ranfom would not pay the price. 
The fecond bore the Huckler oC his knight, 
The third of cornel-wood a'-^ear upright. 
Headed with piercing fteel, and polifliM bright. 
Like to their lords their equipage was feen. 
And all their foreheads crownM with garlands green. 

And after thefe came, arm'd with fpear and (hield, 
An hoft fo great, as coverM all the field, 
And all their foreheads, like the knights before. 
With laurels cver-gre^n were fhaded c^'er, 
Or oak, or other leaves of lading kind. 
Tenacious of the Item, and firm againf^ the wind. 
Some in their hands, beiide the lance and fhield, 
The boughs of woodbine or of hawthorn held. 
Or branches for their myftic emblems took. 
Of palm, of laurel, or of cerrial oak. 
Thus marching to the trumpet's lofty found, 
Drawn in two lines adverfe they wheel'd around. 
And in the middle meadow took their ground. 
Among themfelves the turney they divide, 
In equal fquadrons rang'd on either fide. 
Then turned their horfes heads, and man to man, 
And fleed to fteedopposM, the jufts began. 

They 
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They lightly fet their lances in the reft, 
And, at the fign, againft each other prefs^d : 
They met. I fitting at my eafe beheld 
The mixM events, and fortunes of the field. 
Some broke their fpears, feme tumbled horfe and man. 
And round tlie field the lighten'd courfers ran* 
An hour and more, like tides, in equal fway 
They rufh'd, and won by turns, and loft the day : 
At length the nine (who ftill together held) 
Their faintmg foes to fhameful fight compePd, 
And with refiftlefs force o'er-ran the field. 
Thus, to their fame, when finifti'd was the fight. 
The vigors from their lofty fteeds alight : 
Like them difmounted all the warlike train. 
And two by two proceeded o'er the plain : 
Till to the fair aflembly they advanced. 
Who near the fecret arbour liing and danc*d«^ 
The ladies left their meafures at the fight. 
To meet the chiefs returning from the fight,. 
And each with open arms embrac'd her chofen knight. 
Amid the plain a fpreading laurel ftood. 
The grace and ornament of all the wood : 
That pleafing (hade they fought, a foft retreat 
From fudden April ihowers, a (hclter from the heat s 
Her leafy arms with fuch extent were fpread^ 
So near the clouds was her afpiring head^ 
That hofts of birds, that wing the liquid air, 
Perch'd in the boughs, had nightly lodging there s 
And flocks of llieep beneath the fliade from far 
Might hear the rattling hail, and wintery waB j 

Vol. lUr N Fbotu; 
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. From Heaven's inclemency here found retreaf, 
Enjoy'd the cool, and fhunn'd the fcorching heat i 
A hundred knights might there at eafe abide j 
And every knight a lady by his fide : 
The trunk itfelf fuch odours did bequeath, 
That aMoluccan breeze to thefe was common breath. 
The lords and ladies here, approaching, paid 
Their homage, with a low obeifance made 5 
And feem'd to venerate the facred fhade. 
Thefe rites perform'd, their pleafures they purfue, 
With fongof love, and mix with pleafures newj 
Around the holy tree their dance they framcj 
And every champion leads his chofcn dame. 

I caft my fight upon the farther field, 
And a frefli objefl of delight beheld : 
For from the regiott of the Weft I heard 
New mufic found, and a new troop appear'd $ 
OF knights, and ladies mix'd, a jolly band, 
But all on foot they marched, and hand in hand* 

The ladies drefs'd in rich fymars were feen 
Of Florence fattirt, flowerM with white and green, 
And for a /hade betwixt the bloomy gridclin. 
The borders of their petticoats below 
Were guarded thick with rubies on a row j 
And every damfel wore upon her head 
Of flowers a garland blended white and red. 
Attired in mantles all the knights were fcen. 
That gratify*d the view with chcarful green : 
Their chaplets of their ladies colours were, 
Conipos'dof wli«teandred> toHiadt their fhining haifk 

Before 
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Before the merry troop the minftrels play'd i 
All in their mafter^s liveries were array'd. 
And clad in green, and on their temples wore 
*rhe chapiets white and red their ladies bore. 
Tl;eir inftruments were various in their kind. 
Some for the bow, and fome for breathing wind : 
The fawtry, pipe, and hautboy's noify band, 
And the foft lute trembling beneath the touching hand. 
A tuft of daifies on a flowery lay 
They faw, and thitherward they bent their way ; 
To this both knights and dames their homage made, 
And due obeifance to the daify paid. 
And then the band of flutes began to play^^ 
To which a lady fung a vi relay : 
And ftill at every clofe (he would repeat 
The burden of the fong, " The daify is fo fweet.'' 
The daify is fo fweet, when flie begun. 
The troop of knights and dames continued on. 
The concert and the voice fo charmM my ear. 
And footh'd my foul, that it was heaven to hear. 
But foon their pleafure pafs'd : at noon of day. 
The fun with fulti'y beams began to play : 
Not Sirius ihoots a fiercer flame from high. 
When with his poifonous breath he blafts the flcy : 
Then droop'd the fading flowers (their beauty fled) 
And clos'd their fickly eyes, and hung the head j 
And, rivel'd up with heat, lay dying in their bed. 
The ladies gafpM, and fcarcely could refpire j 
The breath they drew, no longer air, but fire j 
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The falnty knights were fcorch'd ; and knew not wiwfe 
To run for fhelter, for no (hade was near 5 
And after this the gathering clouds amam 
Pour'd down a ftorm of rattling hail and ^in : 
And lightning flafhM betwixt : the field, and flowers^ 
Burnt up before, were buried in the fhowers. 
The ladies and the knights, no fhelter nrgby. 
Bare to the weather and the wintery fky, 
Were dropping wet, difconfolate, and wan. 
And through their thin array receiy'd the rain- } 
"VVhile thofe in white prote6led by the tree 
Saw pafs In vain th' aifault, and ftood from danger freev 
But as companion mov'd thehr gentle minds, 
When ceas'd the ftorm, and filent were the winds^ 
DifpleasM at what, not iuffering, they had fcen. 
They went to cheer the faftion of the green ; 
The queen in white array, before her band. 
Saluting, took her rival by the hand ; 
So did the knights and dames, with courtly grace> 
And with beliaviour fweet their foes embrace. 
Then thus the queen with laurel on her brow, 
Fair fifter, I have fuffer'd in your woe 5 
Nor (hall be wanting aught within my power 
For your relief in my refre(hing bower. 
That other anfwer'd with a lowly look, 
And foon the gracious invitation took : 
For ill- at eafe both (he and all her train- 
The fcorching fun had borne, and beating rain* 
Like courtefy was us'd by all in white, 
Each dame a dame receiv'd, and every kinght a knight,. 

Th» 
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The latirel champions with their fwords invade 

The neighbouring forcfts, where the jufts were made, 

And ferfiwood from the rotten hedges took, 

And feeds of latent fire from! flints provoke : 

A chearful blaze arofe, and by the fire . 

They warmM their frozen feet, and dry'd their wet 

atdre. 
Refrefh'd with heat, the ladies fought aroumi 
For virtuous herbs, which gathered from the ground 
They fqueez'd the juice, and cooling ointment made, 
Which «)n their ftm -burnt cheeks and their chapt (kins 

they laid : 
Then fought green falads, which they bade them eat, 
A fovereign. remedy for inward heat. 

The lady of the leaf ordain'd a feaft. 
And made the lady of the flower her gueft : 
When 1q, a bower afcended on the plain. 
With fuddcn feats ordainM, and large for either train* 
This bower was near my pleafant arbour placM, 
That I could hear and fee whatever pafsM : 
The ladies fat with each a knight between, 
I>iftinguiih'd by their coloui*s, white and green ; 
The vanquifh^d party with the vi6iors joinM, 
Nor wanted fwect difcourfe, the banquet of the mind. 
Mean time the minftiels play'd on either fide. 
Vain of their art, and for the maftery vy'd : 
The fweet contention lafted for an hour, 
And reachM my fecret arbour from the bower. 

The fun was fet ; and Vefper, to fupply 
His abfent beams^ had lighted tip the Iky ; 
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When Philomel officious all the day 

To fing the fervicc of th' enfuing May, 

Fled from her laurel (hade, and wing'd her flight 

Direftly to the queen array'd in white : 

And hopping fat familiar on her hand, 

A new mufician, and increas'd the band. 

The goldfinch, who, to fhun the fcalding heat. 
Had chang'd the medlar for a fafer feat, 
And hid in buflies 'fcap'd the bitter fliower, 
Now perch'd upon the lady of the flower 5 
And either fongfter holding out their throats. 
And folding up their wings, renewed their notes j 
As if all day, preluding to the fight. 
They only had rehears'd, to fing hy night : 
The banquet ended, and the battle done, 
They danc'd by ftar-HgUt and the fnendly moon 5 
And when they were to part, the laureat queen 
Supply'd with deeds the lady of the green. 
Her and her train condu6ling on the way. 
The moon to follow, and avoid the day. 

Tliis when I faw, inquifitive to know 
The fecret moral of the myftic Ihow, 
I l^arted from my (hade, in hopes to find 
Some nymph to fatisfy my longing mind ; 
And as my fair adventure fell, I found 
A lady all in white, with laurel crown'd. 
Who closM the rear, and foftly pacM along, 
Kepeating to herfelf the former fong. 
With due refpe6l my body I inclined. 
As to foine being of fuperior kind, 
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And made my court according to the day, 
Wifhing her queen and her a happy May. 
Great thanks, my d^ugl^ter, v/ith a gracious bovr. 
She faid ; and I, who much defu' d to know 
Of whence (he was, yet fearful how to break 
My mind, adventured humbly thus to fpeak : 
Madam, might I prefume and not offend, 
So may the ftars and lliining moon attend 
Your nightly fpopts, as you vouchfafe to tell 
What nymphs they were who mortal forms excel, 
And what the knights who fought in lifted fields 

well. 

To this the dame reply'd : Pair daughter, know. 
That what you faw was all a fairy fhow : 
And all thoie airy (h^s .you now behold. 
Were human bodies. once, and clothM with earthly mold. 
Our fouls, not yet .pKepar'd for upper light. 
Till doomfday wander in the ibades of night 5 
This only holiday of all the year, 
We privileged in funftiine may appear : 
With fongs and dance we celebrate the day, 
And with due honours ulher in the May. 
At other times we reign by night alone. 
And pofting through the fkies ^urfue the moon : 
But when the morn arifes, none are found ; 
For cruel Demogorgon walks the round, 
And if he finds a fairy lag in light, 
He drives the wretch before, and lafhes into night. 

All courteous are by kind j and ever proud 
With friendly offices to help the good, 
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In every land we have a larger fpace 

Than what is known to you of mortal race : 

Where we with green adorn our fairy bowers. 

And ev'n this grove, unfeen before, is ours. 

Know farther ; every lady cloth'd in white. 

And, crownM with oak and laurel every knight. 

Are fervants to the leaf, by liveries known 

Of innocence J and I myfelf am one. 

Saw you not her fo graceful to behold 

In white attire, and crownM with radiant gold ? 

The fovereign lady of our land is flie, 

Diana caliVl, the queen of chaftity : 

An J, for the fpotlefs r\ame of maid fhe bears. 

That Agnus caftus in her hand appears 5 

And all her train, with leafy chaplets crown'd. 

Were for' unblamM virginity renownM ; 

But thofe the chief and higheft in command 

Who bear thofe holy branches in their hand : 

The knights adorn'd with laurel crowns are they, 7 

Whom death nor danger never could difmay, ' L 

Viaorioqs names, who made the world obey : J 

Who, while they livM, in deeds of arms excellM, 

And after death for deities were held. 

But thofe, who wear the woodbine on their brow. 

Were knights of love, who never broke their vow'} 

Firm to their plighted faith,' and ever free 

From fears, and fickle chance, and jealoufy. 

The lords and ladies, who the woodbine bear. 

As true as Triftram and Ifotta were. 

But 
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But what are thofe, fald I, th' uncynquerM nine, 
Who cfown'd with laurel-wreaths in golden armour 

• fliine? 
And who the knights in green, and what the traiii 
Of ladies drefs'd with daifies on the plain ? 
Why both the bands in worftiip difagree. 
And forae adore the flower, and fomc the tree ? 

Jtift is your fuit, fair daughter, faid the dame ; 
Thofe ^laurel' d chiefs were men of mighty fame j 
Nine worthies were tliey caird of different rites. 
Three jews, three pagans, and three chriftian knights 
Thefe, as you fee, ride foremoft in the field. 
As they the foremoft rank of honour held, 
And all in deeds of chivalry excePd : 
Their temples wneathM with leaves, that ftill renew j 
For deathlefs laurel is the vigor's due : 
Who bear the bows were knights in Arthur's reigUf 
Twelve they, and twelve the peers of Charlemain ; 
For bows the ftrength of brawny arms imply. 
Emblems of valour and of viftory. 
Behold an order yet of newet date. 
Doubling their number, equal in their ftatej 
Our England's ornament, the crown's defence, 
Iti battle brave, proteSoi-s of their prince : 
Unchang'd by fortune, to their fovcreign true'. 
For which their manly legs are bound with blue. 
Thefe, of the garter call'd, of faith unftain'd. 
In fighting fields the laurel have obtain'd. 
And well repaid the honours which they gain'd. 
The laurel wreaths were firft by Caefar worn. 
And ftill they Caefar's fuccelTors adorn : 
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One leaf of this is immortality, 

And more of worth than all the world can buy. 

One doubt remains, faid I, the dames in green. 
What were their qualities, and who their qween ? 
Flora commands, faid (he, thofe nymphs and knights. 
Who liv'd in flothful eafe and loofe delights ; 
Who never aft's of 'honour durft purfue. 
The men inglorious knights, the ladies all untrue : . 
Who, nursM in idlenefs, and trained in courts, 
Pafs'd all their precious hours in plays and fporis. 
Till death behind came ftalking on, unfeen. 
And withered (like the ftorm) the freftinefs of theirgreea 
Thefe, and'their mates, enjoy their prefent hour, , 
And therefore pay their homage to the flower. 
But knights in knightly deeds ihould perfevere. 
And ftiU continue what at firft they were j * 

Continue, and proceed in honour's fair career. 
No room 'for cowardice, or dull delay.; 
From good to better they fliould urge their way. 
For this with golden fpurs the chiefs are grac'd. 
With pointed rowels 'arm'd to mend their hafte ; . 
For this with lading leaves their brows are bound 5 
For laurel is the fign of labour crown 'd, 
Whichbears the bitter blaft, nor fhaken falls to ground.; 
From winter winds it TufFers no decay. 
For ever frefh and fair, and every month is May. 
Ev'n when the vital Tap retreats below, 
Sv'n when the hoary head is hid in fnow 5 
The life is in the leaf, and ftill between 
The fits of falling fnow appears the ftrcaky green. 

Not 
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Not fo the flower, which lafts for littk fpace, 

A (hort-IivM good, andan uncertain grace ; 

This way and that the feeble ftem is driven, 

"Weak to fuftain the ftornas and injmries of heaven, 

ProppM by the fpring, it Irfts aloft the head> 

But of fL £ckly beauty, ibon to fhed ^ 

In fummer living, and in whfzterdead. 

For things of tender kind, for pleafure made. 

Shoot up with fwift inoieafe, and fudden aredecayM 
With humble words, die wifeft I could frame^ 

And proffered fervice, I repaid the dame ; 

'JThat, of her grace, (he jgave her maid to know 

The fecret meaning of ^isitnoral (how. 

And /he, to prove what .profit I had made 

Of myftic truth, in fables -fird conveyed, 
l^cmanded till the neact returning May, 
Whether the leaf or flowier il would obey ? 
X-chofe the leaf; (he fmil'd with foberxheaiv 
And wifli'd me fair adventure for the year. 
And gave merharmsand ligils, for defence 
Againft ill tongues that fcandal innocence : 
But I, faid 'fhe, my fellows mull purfue. 
Already pad the plain, and ont of view. 

We parted thus 5 I homeward fpcd my way^ 
Bewildered in the wood till dawn of day : 
And met the merry crew who danc'd about the May. 
Then late refrefh'd with fleep, I rofc to write 
^The vifionary vigils of the night : 
Blufh, as thou may*ft, my little book, with Ihame, 
Nor hope with homely verfe to purchafe fame j 
For fuch thy Maker chofe : and fo defign'd 
Thy fimple ftile to iuit thy lowly kind. T H B 
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The wife of BATH, 

Her T A L E. 

T N days of old, when Arthur fillM the throne, 
"■- Whofe a6ls and fame to foreign lands were blown 5 
The king of elfs and little fairy queeii 
Ojimbord on heaths, and danc'd on every green ; 
And where the jolly troop had led the round. 
The grafs unbidden rofe, and marJcM the ground $ 
Nor darkiing did they glance, the filver light 
Of Phoebe ferv'd to guide their fteps aright. 
And, with their tripping pleas'd, prolong the night. 
Her beams they followed, where at full /he plaid, 
Nor longer than fhe fhed her horns they ftaid. 
From thence with airy flight to foreign lands convey^. 
Above the reft our Britain held they dear. 
More folemnly they kept their fabbaths here. 
And made more fpacious rings, and reveled half the j 
year. 
I ipeak of ancient times, for now the fwain 
Returning late may pafs the woods in vain. 
And never hop€ to fee the nightly train : 
In vain the dairy now with mint is drefs'd> 
The dairy-maid expefts no fairy gueft. 
To ikim the bowls, and after pay the feaft. 
She fighs, and iliakes her empty (hoes in vain. 
No filver penny to reward her pain : 
For priefts, with prayers and other goodly g^er, 
Have made the merry goblins difappear ; 
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And where they playM their merry pranks before. 

Have fprinkled holy water on the floor : 

And friars that through the wealthy regions nin. 

Thick as the motes that twinkle in the fun, 
f 

Kefort to farmers rich, and blefs their halls. 
And exorcife the beds, and crofs the walls t 
This makes the fairy quires forfake the place. 
When once 'tis hallowM with the rites of grace r 
But in the walks where wicked elves have been. 
The learning of the parifli now is feeny 
The midnight paHbn^ pofting o'er the green, 
With gown tuck'd up, to wakes, for Sunday next. 
With humming ale encouraging his text; 
Nor wants the holy leer to country-girl betwixt. 
From fiends and imps he fets the village free, 
There haunts not any incubus but he. 
The maids and women need no danger fear 
To walk by night, and hnQ.\ty (o near : 
For by fome haycock, or fome Ihady thorn». 
He bids his beads both even fong and morn« 

It fo befel in this king Arthur's reign, 
A lufty knight was pricking o'er the plain j 
A bachelor he was, and of the courtly train. ^ 

It happen'd, as he rode, a darafel gay 
In ruffet robes to mai'ket took her way : 
Soon on the girl he ci&. an amorous eye,. 
So.ilraight (he walk'd, and on her pafterns high : 
If feeing her behind he Itk'd her pace, 
Now turning (hort,. h^ better likes her facer 
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tie lights in hafte, am!, full of youthful fire. 

By force accompli(hM his obfcenc defire : 

This done, away he rode, not unefpy'd. 

For fwanning at his back the country cry'd t 

And once in view they never loft the fight, 

But feiz'd, and ^nion'd brought to court the knight. 

Then courts of kings were heJd in high renown. 
Ere made the common bro'Jiels of the town s' 
There, virgins honourable vows recejv'd, 
But chafte las maids in monafteries liy'd : 
The king himfelf, to nuptial ties a (lave. 
No bad example to his poets gave : 
And they, not bad, but in a vicious age. 
Had not, to pleafe the prkuje, debauch'd the ftage. 

Now what fhould Arthur do ? He lov'd the knight. 
But fovereign monarchs are the fource of right : 
Mov'd by the damfel's tears and common cry. 
He doomM the brutal raviflier to die. 
But fair Gencura rofe in his defence. 
And pray'd fo hard for mercy from the prince. 
That to his queen the king th' offender gave. 
And left it in her power to kill or fave : 
This gracious aft the ladies all approve. 
Who thought it much a man (hould die for love j 
And with their miftrefs joinM in clofe debate " ^ 

(Covering their kindnefs with diflcmbled hate), C 

If not to free him, to prolong his fate. 3 

At laft agreed they call'd hira by confent 
Before the queen and female parliaxneQt. 

And 
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And the fair fpeaker rifing from the chair. 
Did thus the judgment of the houfe declare. 

Sir knight, though I have afk'd thy life, yet ftill 
Thy deftiny depends upon my will : 
Nor haft thou other furety than the grace 
Not due to thee from our offended race. 
But as our kind is of a fofter mold, 
And cannot blood without a figh behold^ 
1 grant thee life ; referring ftill the power 
To take the forfeit when I fee my hour s 
XJnlefs thy anfwcr to my next demand 
Shall fet thee free from our avenging hand* 
The queftionj whofe folution I require, 
Is, What the fex of women moft defire f 
In this difpute thy judges are at ftrife ; 
Beware ; for on thy wit depends thy life. 
Yet (left, furpriz'd, unknowing what to fay. 
Thou damn thyfelf) we give thee farther day : 
A year is thine to wander at thy will j 
And learn from others, if thou want'ft the fkill. 
But, not to hold our proffer turnM in fcorn* 
Good fureties will we have for thy return; 
That at the time prefixed thou fhalt obey. 
And at thy pledge's peril keep thy day. 

Woe was the knight at this fevere command | 
But well he knew 'twas bootlefs to withftand : 
The terms accepted as the fair ordain. 
He put in bail for his return again, 
And.promis'd anfwer at the day affign'd. 
The beft, with heaven's affiftance, he could find« 

His 
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His leave thus taken^ on his way he went . 
With heavy heart, and full of difcontent, 
Mifdoubting much, and fearful of th^ event. 
•Twas hard the truth of fuch a point to find. 
As' was not yet agreed among the kind. 
Thus on he went j ftill anxious more and more, 
A(kM all he met, and knockM at every door j, 
Enquired of men ; but made his chief requeft 
To learn from women what they lov'd the beft.. 
They anfwer'd each according to her mind 
To pleafe herfelf, not all the female kind« 
One was for wealth, another was for place : 
Crones, old and ugly, wiihM a better face. 
The widow's wilh was oftentimes to wed ; 
The wanton maids were all for fport a-bed. 
. Some faid tbe fex were pleasM with handfoitie liesy 
And fome grofs flattery lov*d without difguife : 
Truth i», fays one, he feWom fails to win 
Who flatters well 5 for that 's our darling fin y 
But long attendance, and a duteous mind, 
Will work ev'n with the wifeft of the kindr ' 
One thought the fex's prime felicity 
Was from the bonds of wedlock to be free : 
Their pleafures, hours, and a£lions, all their own,. 
And uncontrord to give account to none. 
Some wi(K a hu&and-fool ; but fuch are curft, 
For fools perverle of hufbands are the worft t 
All women would be counted chafte and wife,, 
Kor (hould our fpoufes fee, but with our eyes } 

Fob- 
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Tor fools mH prate ; aikl though they want the wit 
To find clofe faults, yet open blots will hit s 
Though better for their eafe to hold their tongue, 
Por woman-kind was never in the wrong, 
So noife enfues, and quarrels laft for life ; 
The w^e abhors the fool, the fool the wife* 
And fome men fay that great delight have we. 
To be for truth 'CxtollM, and fecrccy : 
And conftant in one purpofe ftill to dwell j 
And not our husbands counfels to reveal. 
But that^s a fable : for our fex is frail, 
Inventing rather than not tell a tale. 
Like leaky (ieves no fecrets we can hold : 
Witneft the famous tale that Ovid told. 

'Midas the king, as in his book appears. 
By Phoebus was endowed with afs^s ears, 
Which under his long locks he well concealed, 
(As monaFchs vices muft not be reveaPd) 
For fear the people have them in the wind. 
Who long ago were neither dumb nor blind : 
Nor apt to think from heaven their title fprings. 
Since Jove and Mars left off begetting kings. 
This Midas knew : and durft communicate 
To none but to his wife his ears of ftate : 
One muft be trufted, and he thought her fit. 
As pafiing prudent, and a parlous wit. 
To this fagacious confeflbr he went. 
And told her what a gift the Gods had i^nt 9 
But told it under matrimonial feal. 
With drift injun^on never to reveal. 

Vol. III. O The 
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The fecret heard, fhe plighted him her firothy 
(And facred fure is every woman's oath) 
The royal malady (liould reft unknown. 
Both for her hulband's honour and her own $ 
But ne'erthelefs ilie pin'd wit'i difcontent 5 
The counfel rumbled till it found a vent. 
The thing fhe knew ftie was obligM to hide 5 
By intercft and by oath the wife was ty'd } 
But if fhe tokl it not, the woman dyM. 
Loth to betray a huftjand and a prince. 
But (he muft burft, or blab ; and no pretence 
Of honour tyM her tongue from felf-defence. 
A marfliy ground commodioufly was near. 
Thither ihe ran, and held her breath for fear> 
Left if a word fhe fpoke of any thing, 
That word might be the fecret of the king. 
Thus fuU of counfel to the fen fhe went, 
GripM all the way, and longing for a vent } 
Arrived, by pure neceffity compel'd. 
On her majeftic marrow-bones fhe kneePd : 
Then to the water's brink fhe laid her head. 
And, as a bittour bumps within a reed, 
To thee alone, O lake, ihe faid, I tell, 
{And, as thy queen, command thee to conceal) t 
Beneath his locks the king my hufi>and wears 
A goodly royal pair of afs's ears. 
Kow I have eas'd my bofom of the pain^ 
Till the next longing fit return again. 

Thus through a woman was the fecret Icnowil $ 
Tell usj and in cffe^ you teil the town. 

But 



Thb WIFE'of BATH'S TALE, t]^ 

But to my tale^ The knight with heavy cheer, 
Wanderrng in vain, had bow conitim*d the 3 cart 
One day was only kft,to folve the doubt. 
Yet knew no more than when he firft fet out. 
But home he muft, and, as th^ award had been. 
Yield up hi^ body captive to the queen* 
In this de^airing ftate he hapt to ride. 
As fortune led him, by a foreft iide : 
Lronely the vale, and full of horror ftood^ 
Brown with the fliade of a religious wood : 
When full before him at the noon of night, 
{The moon was up, and (hot a gleamy light) 
He faw a quire <of ladies in a round. 
That featly footing feem'd to llcim the ground * 
Thus dancing hand in hand, fo light they were. 
He knew not where they trod, on tarth or air. 
At fpeed he drove, and came a fudden gueft. 
In hope where many women were, at leaft. 
Some one by chance might anfwer his requeft. 
But fafter than his horfe the ladies flew. 
And in a trice were vaniihM out of view. 
One only hag remamM : but fouler far 
Than grandame apes in Indian forefts are ; 
Againft a withered oak flie leanM her weight, 
Bropp'd on her trufty ftaff, not half upright. 
And droppM an aukward courtYy to the knight. 
Then faid, what makes you. Sir, {o late abroad 
Without a guide, and this no beaten road ? 
Or want you aught that here you hope to find. 
Or travel for fome trouble in your mind ? 
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The laft I guefs ; and if I refcd aright, 
Thofe of our fex are bovnd to fenre a knight ; 
Perhaps good counfel may your grief affuage. 
Then tell your pain 5 for wifdom is in age. 

To this the knight : Good mother, would you know 
The fecret caufe and fpring of ail my woe ? 
My life muft with to-morrow's light expire, 
Unlefs I tell what women moft defire. 
Now could you help me at this hard eflay. 
Or for your inborn goodnefs, or for pay ; 
Yours is ray life, redeem'd by your advice, 
Aflc what you pleafe, and I will pay the price t . 
The proudeft kerchief of the court (hall reft 
"Well fatisfy'd of what they love the beft. 
Plight me thy faith, quoth fhe, that what I aik. 
Thy danger over, and perform'd thy taflc. 
That thou fhalt give for hire of thy demand'; • 
Here take thy oath, and feal it on my hand \ 
I warrant thee, on peril of my life, 
Thy words (hall pleafe both widow, maid, and wife* 

More words there needed not to move the knight, . 
To take her offer, and his truth to plight; 
With that (he fpread a mantle on the ground^ 
And, firft inquiring whither he was bound. 
Bade him not fear, though long and rough the way. 
At court he ftiould arrive ere break of day 5 
His horfe fhould find the way without a guide* 
She faid : with fury they began to ride. 
He on the midft, the beldam at his jQde. 
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The horfci what devil drove I cannot tell, 
But only this, they fped their journey well : 
And all the way tiie crone informed the knight. 
How he (hould anfwer the demand aright. 

To court they came 5 the news was quickly fpread 
Of his returning to redeem his head. 
The female fenate was aflembled foon 
With all the mob of women of the town : 
The queen fate lord chief juftice of the hall. 
And bade the crier cite the criminal, 
The knight appear*d ; andfilence they proclaim 1 
Then firft the culprit anfwerM to his name : 
And, after forms of law, was laft requir'd 
To name the thing that women moll deGrM. 

Th' pflfender, taught his Icflbn by the way, 
And by. his counfel orderM what to fay. 
Thus bold began : My lady liege, faid he. 
What all your fex defire is fovereignty. 
The wife aife6ls her hufband to command 5 
All muft be her's, both money, houfe, and land. 
The^maids are niiftreflTes ev'n in their namcj 
And of their fcrvants full dominion claim. 
This, at the peril of my head, I faj^, 
A blunt plain truth, the fex afpires to fway, 
You to rule all, while we, like (laves, obey. 
There was not one, or widow, maid, or wife,- ' ' 
But faid the knight had well defervM his life., 
Ev'n fair Geneura, with a bKifh, confefs'd ' " ' 
The man had found what women love the beft. ^' ' * 
O 3 « • Vpftartf 
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, Upftarts the beldam, who was there unfeeir t 
And, reverence made, accofted thus the queen*. 
My liege, faid (he, before the court arife. 
May I, poor wretch, find favour in your eyes^ 
To grant my >uft i-equeft : 'twas I who t:iughc 
The knight this aafwer, and infpir'd his thought.. 
None but a woman could a man direft 
To tell us women, what we mod af£e£l. 
But firft I fwore him on his kaightly troth,. 
(And here demand performance of his oath) 
To grant the boon that next I (hould defire j. 
He gave his faith, and I expeA my hire : 
My promife is fulfilled : I fav'd his life, 
And claim his debt, to take me for his wife; 
The knight was alk'd, nor couJd his oath denyj, 
But hopM they would not force him to comply^ 
The women, who would rather wreft the laws^. 
Than let a fifter-plaintiff lofe the caufc> 
(As judges on the bench more gracious are^ 
And more attent, to brother* of the bsir) 
CryM one and all, the fuppUant (hould have right» 
And to the gcandarae hag adjudged the knight. 
In vain he figh'd, and oft with tears defip'dy 
^ome reafonable fuit might be requlr'd« 
But dill the crone v^s conftant to her note : 
The more he fpoke, the more (he (IretchM her thcoat*. 
In vain he proffered all his goods, to (ave .. 
His body deftin'd to that living grave. 
The liquoriih hag rejefts the pelf with fconi'j. 
And i^othing but the man wouU ferve her turn. 
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Not all the wealth of Eaftern kings, faid flie. 
Have power to part my plighted love and me : 
And, old and ugly as I am, and poor. 
Yet never will I bi-eak the faith I fwore ; 
For mine thou art by promife, during life^ 
And I thy loving and obedient wife. 

My love I nay rather ray damnation thouV 
Said he : nor am I bound to keep my vow j 
The fiend thy fire b?th (ent thee from below, 
Elfe how could' It thou my fecret forrows kitow ? 
Avant, old witch, for I renounce thy bed s 
The queen may take the forfeit of my head. 
Ere any of my race fo foul a crone Ihall wed. 
Both heard, the fudge pronounc'd againft the knight 5. 
So was he marry'd in his own defpite 5 
And all day after hid him as an owf^ 
Not able to fuffain a fight fo foul. 
Perhaps the reader thinks I da him wrongs 
To pafs the marriage feaff and nuptial fong r 
Mirth there was none, the man was a-^a-mcfrff 
' And little courage had to make his court. 
To bed they went> the bridegroom anrd the brid© 9 
Was never fuch an Ill-pairM couple ty*d : 
Reftlefs li^ tofs'd, and tumbled |o and fro. 
And roird and wriggled further oflf for woe 
The good old wife lay fmiling by his fide. 
And caught hrni in her quivering arms, and" cry'd^ 
When you my ravlih'd predeceflbr faw. 
You were not then become this- man of draw ^ 
Had you been fudi^ you might ha^vc feap^'d th« Iw 
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Is this the cuftom of king Arthur's court ? 
Arc all round-table knights of fuch a fort ? 
Remember I am (he who fav'd your life. 
Your loving, lawful, and complying wifei 
Not thus you fwore in your unhappy hour, 
Nor I for this return employ'd my power. 
In time of need, I was your faithful friend ; 
Nor did I fince, nor ever will, offend. 
Believe me, my lov'd lord, *tis much unkind j 
What fui*y has poflefs'd your altered mind ? 
Thus on my wedding night-without pretence-— 
. Come turn this way, or tell me my offence. 
If not your wife, let reafon's rule perfuade ; 
Name but my fault, amends fliall foon be made. 
Amends ! nay that's impofftble, faid hej 
What change of age or uglinefs can be ? 
Or, could Medea's magic mend thy face. 
Thou art defcended from fo mean a race. 
That never knight was matched with fuch difgracc, 
What wonder, madam, if I move my fide, 
WKen, if I turn, I turn to fuch a bride ? 
And is this all that troubles you fo fore ? 
And what the devil could'ft thou wifh me more > 
Ah, Benedicitc, reply'd the crone: 
Then caufe of juft complaining have you none. 
The ^remedy to this were foon apply'd, 
Would you be like the bridegroom to the brfde : 
But, for you fay a long defcended race, 
And wealth, and. dignity, and power, and place, 

Mak6 
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^ake gentlemen, and that yonr high degree 

Is much difparagM to be matchM with me } 

Know this, my lord, nobility of blood 

Is but a glittering and fallacious good: 

The nobleman is he whofe noble mind 

Is fiird with inborn worth, unborrowed from his kind. 

The king of heaven was in a manger laid*; 

And took his earth but from an humble maid ; 

Then what can birth, or mortal men, beftow > 

Since floods no higher than their fountains flow. 

We, who for name and empty honour fliive. 

Our true nobility from him derive. 

Your anceftors, who pufF your mind with pride. 
And vaft eftates to mighty titles ty'd. 
Did not your honour, but their own, advance ^ 
For virtue comes not by inheritance. 
If you tralineate from your father's mind. 
What are you clfe but of a baftard-kind ? 
Doy as your great progenitors have done. 
And by their virtues prove yourfelf their fon. 
Ko father can infufe or wit or grace ; 
A mother comes acrofs, and mars the race. 
A grandfire or a grandame taints the blood j 
And feldom three defcents continue good* 
Were virtue by defcent, a noble name 
Could never villanize his father's fame i 
But, as the flrft, the laft of ail the line 
Would like the fun even in defcending fhine j 
Take Are, and bear It to the darkeft houfe, 
Betwixt king Arthur's court and Caucafus s 

If 
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If you depart, the flame (hall dill Femain» 
And the bright blaze enlighten all the plain j 
Nor, till the fuel perifh, can decay, 
By nature formM on things combuftible to prey,. 
Such is not man, who, mixing better feed 
With worfe, begets a bafe degenerate breed : 
The bad corrupts the good, and leaves behind 
No trace of all the great begetter's mind. 
The father finks withfn his fon, we fee^ 
And often rifes in the third degree y 
If better luck a better mother give, 
Chance gave us being, and by chance we live. 
Such as our atoms were, even fach are we. 
Or call it chance, or ftrong neceflity : 
Thus loaded with dead weight, the will is free. 
And thus it needs miift be : -for feed conjoined 
Lets into nature's work th' imperfeft kind ; 
But fire, th' enlivcner of th? g-eneral frame, 
Ts one, its operation fHU t^e fame. 
Its principle is in itfelf : while our* 
Works, as confederates war, with mingled powcM ^ 
Or man or woman, whichfoever fails : 
' And, oft, the vigour of the worfe prevails, 
^ther with Hilphur blended ahcrs huej 
And calls a dufky gleam of Sodom blue. 
Thus, in a brute, their ancient honour cndsj. 
And the fair mermaid in a fiih defcends : 
The line is gonej no longer duke or earl 5, 
But, by himfelf degraded, turn* a churl. 
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Nobility of blood is but renown 
Of thy great fathers by their virtue known. 
And a long trail of light, to thee defcending down. 
If in thy fmoke it ends, their glories Ihine i 
But infamy and villanage are thine. 
Then what I faid before is plainly ibow^d> 
The true nobility proceeds from God ; 
Nor left us by inheritance, but given 
By bounty of our ftars, and grace of heaven. 
. Thus from a captive Servius Tullius rofe, ' 
Whom for his virtues the firft Ron^ans chofe % 
Fabricius from their walls repelPd the foe, 
Whofe noble hands bad excrcisM the plough. 
From hence, my lord and love, I thus concludcj ^ 
That though my homely anceftors were rude^^ 
Mean as I am, yet I may have the grace. 
To make you father of a generous race t 
And noble then am I, wh«n I begiii> 
Tn virtue ch>athM, to cad the rags of (in*. 
If poverty be my upbraided crime, 
And you believe in Heaven, there v^^s a tlmt 
When He, the great controller of our fate, 
Deign*d to-be-man, and liv'd in low eftatet 
Which he who had the w/orld at his difpofe^ 
If poverty were vice, would never choofe« 
Fhilofophers have faid> and poets fmg. 
That a glad poverty ^s an honeft thing;. 
Content is wealth, the riches of the mind; 
And ha[^y he who caa tlut tieafure find*. 
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But the bafe mlfer ftarves amidft his ftore, 

Broods on his gold, and, griping ftill at morcy 

Sits- fadly pining, and believes he 's poor. 

The ragged beggar, though he want relief, 

Has not to lofe, and fings before the thief. 

Want is a bitter and a hateful good, 

Becaufe its virtues are not underftood : 

Yet many things, impoflible to thought, 

Have been- by need to full perfeftion brought j 

The daring of the foul proceeds from thence, 

Sharpnefs of wit, and aftive diligence ; 

Prudence at once, and fortitude, it gives. 

And, if in patience taken, mends our lives ; 

For ev.'n that indigence, that brings me low, 

Makes me myfelf, and Him above, to know. 

A good which none would challenge, few would choofe, 

A fair pofleflion, which mankind refufc. 

If we from wealth to poverty defcend, 

Want gives to know the flatterer from the friend. 

If I am old and ugly, well for you. 

No lewd adulterer will my lovt purfue; 

Nor jealoufy, the bane of marry'd life. 

Shall haunt you for a withered homely wife j 

For age and uglinefs, as all agree. 

Arc the beft guards of female chaftity. 

Yet fince I fee your mind is worldly bent, 
I '11 do my beft to further your content. 
And therefore of two gifts in my difpofe. 
Think ere you fpeak, I grant you leave to chooi^; 
. . vWoiiId 



The wife of BATH's TALE, so^ 
Would you I fhould be ftill deform'd and oldy 
Naufeous to touch, and loathfome to behold j 
On this condition to remain for life 
A careful, tender, and obedient wife» 
In all I can contribute <o your eafe, 
' And not in deed, or word, or thought, difpleafe f 
Or would you rather have me young and fair. 
And take the chance that happens to your fliare ? 
Temptations are in beauty, and in youth. 
And how can you depend upon my truth ? 
Now weigh the danger with the doubtful hViCs, 
And thank yourfelf if aught fhould fall amifs. 

Sore fighM the knight, who this long ferroon heard | 
At length, confidering all, his heart he chearM} 
And thus rejplyM s My lady and my wife. 
To your wife condu^ I refign my life: 
Choofe you for roe, for well you underftand 
The future good and ill, on either hand i 
But if an humble hu(band may requeft. 
Provide, and order all things for the beft ; 
Your' 6 be the care to profit, and to pleafe s 
And let your fubje£l fervant take his eafe. 

Then thus in peace, quoth (he, concludes the flrifei 
Since I am turnM the hufband, you the wifes 
The matrimonial vi^ory is mine. 
Which, having fairly gain'd, I will refign | 
Forgive if I have faid or done amifs. 
And feal the bargain with a friendly kifs s 
1 promisM you but one content to fiiare, 
JBut now I will become both good and fair^ 
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No nuptial quarrel fhall difturb your eafe ; 
The bufinefs of my life fliall be to pleafe t 
And for my beauty, that, as time (hall try 5 
But draw the curtain firft, and caft your eye. 
He looked, and favv a creature heavenly fair, ' 
In bloom of youth, and of a charming air. 
With joy he turn'd, and fcizM her ivory arm ; 
And likt Pygmalion found the ftatue warm* 
Small arguments there needed to prevail, 
A ftorm of kifTes pourM as thick as hail. 
Thus long in mutual blifs they lay embrac'd. 
And their firft love continued to the laft s 
Cne ftmfhine was their life, no cloud between ] 
Nor ever was a kinder couple feen. 

And fo may all our lives like theirs be led ; 
Heaven fend the maids young husbands fre/h in bed j 
May widows wed as often as they can. 
And ever for the better change their man 5 
And fome devouring plague purfue their lives. 
Who will not well be governed by their wives* 
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CHARACTER 

OF A 

GOOD PARSON. 

AParifh prieft was of the pilgrim-train ; 
An awful, reverend, and religious man. 
His eyes diffused a venerable grace, 
And charity itfelf was in his face. 
Rich was his foul, though his attire was poor 
(As God had clothM his own ambaiTador) ; 
For fuch, on earth, his blefs'd redeemer bore. 
Of fixty years he feem'd ; and well might laft 
To fixty more, bat that he liv'd too faft 5 
RefinM himfclf to foul, to curb the fcnfe j 
And made almoft a fin of abftinence. 
Yet, had his afpeft nothing of kyerCf 
But fuch a face as promisM him fincere* 
Nothing refervM or fullen was to fee : 
But fweet regards, and pleafing fanflity t 
Mild was his accent, and his a£lion free. 
With eloquence innate his tongue was arm^d ; 
Though harfh the precept, yet the people charmM. 
For, letting down the golden chain from high. 
He drew his audience upward to the iky: 
And oft with holy hymns he chaimM their ears . 
^A mufic more melodious than the fpheres) : 

For 
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For David left him, when he went to reft. 

His lyre $ and after him he fung the beft. 

He .bore his giieat commiifion in his look ; 

But fweetly tcmper*d awe ; and foften'd all he Tpokc. 

JHe preachM the ^oys of heaven, and pates of hel]> 

And warn''d the finner wi^ becoming zeal j 

But on eternal mercy lov'd to dwdl. 

He tatight the gofpel rather than the lawj 

And forcM himfelf to drive ; but lovM to draw. 

Wot fear but freezes minds : but love, like heat* 

Exhales the foul fublime, to feek her native feat,! 

To threats the ftubborn finner oft is hard, 

"^rappM in his crimes, againft the ftorm prepared { 

Sut, when the milder beams of mercy play. 

He melts, and throws his cumbrous cloak away« 

Lightning and thunder (heaven's artillay) 

As harbingers before th' Almighty fly t 

Thofe but proclaim his ftile, and (fifappear; 

The ftiller found (ucceeds, and God is there. 

The tithes, his parifli &6ely paid, he took; 
But never fued, or cur^M with bell and book* 
'With patience bearing wrong 5 but offerhig nonet 
Since every man is free to lofe his own. 
The country churls, according to their kind, 
^Who grudge their dues, and love to be behind); 
The lefs he fought his offerings, pinchM the more^ 
And prais'd a prieft contented to be poor. 

Yet of his little he had fome to fpare. 
To feed the familh'd, and to clothe tlie baoet 

.For 
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For mortify'd he was to that degree, 

A poorer than himfelf he would not fee. 

True priefts, he faid, and preachers of the word> 

"Were only Rewards of their fovereign lord j 

Nothing was their's ; but all the public ftore : 

Intruded riches, to relieve the poor. 

Who, fliouI4 they fteal, for want of his relief. 

He judgM himfelf accomplice with the thief. 

Wide was his paiifh ; not contrafted clofe 
In ftreets, but here and there a draggling houfe $ 
Yet ftill he was at hand, without reqneft. 
To fcrve the fick 5 to fuccour the diftrefs'd : 
Tempting, on foot, alone, without affright. 
The dangers of a dark tempeftuous night. 

All this, the good old man performed alone. 
Nor fpar'd his pains ; for curate he had none. 
Nor durft he truft another with his care ; 
Nor rode himfelf to Paul's, the public fair, 
To chaffer for preferment with his gold. 
Where biflioprics and fmecures ai-e fold. 
But duly watchM his flock, by night and day; 
And from the prowling wolf redeemed the prey : 
And hungry fent the wily fox away. 

The proud he tam'd, the penitent he chear*d : 
Nor to rebuke the rich offender fear'd. 
His preaching much, but more his pra6lice wrought 
(A living fermon of the truths he taught) ; 
For this by rules fevere his life he fquarM : 
That all might fee the doftrine which they heard. 
Vol. III. P For 
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For priefts, he faid, are patterns for the reft 

(The gold of heaven, who bear the God imprefs'd) : 

But when the precious coin is kept unclean. 

The fovereign's image is no longer feen. 

If they be foul on whom the people truft, 

Well may the bafer brafs contraft a nifl^. 

The pi elate, for his holy life he prizM| 
The worldly pomp of prelacy defpisM. 
Kis Saviour came not with a gaudy fhow ; 
Nor was his kingdom of the world below. 
Patience In want, and poverty of mind, 
Thefe marks of church and churchmen he defign 
And living taught, and dying left behind. 
The crown he wore was of the pointed thorn ; 
In purple he was crucify'd, not born. 
They who contend for place and high degree. 
Are not his fons, but thofe of Zebedee. 

Not but he knew the figns of earthly power 
Might well become Saint Peter's fuccefTor j 
The holy father holds a double reign, 
The prince may keep his pomp, the fiftier muft be plain. 

Such was the faint 5 who (hone with every grace, 
Refle6Hng, Mofes like, his Maker's face. 
God faw his image lively was exprefs'd ; 
And his own work, as in creation blefsM. 

The tempter faw him too with envious eye ; 
And, as on Job, demanded leave to try. 
He took the time when Richard was deposM, 
And high and low with happy Harry cIosM. 

\ This 
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*rhis prince, though great in arms, the prieft withilood : 
Near though he was, yet not the next of blood. 
Had Richard unconftrainM, refignM the throne, 
A king can give no more than is his own : 
The title ftood entaiVd, had Richard- had a Ton. 

Conqueft, an odious name, was laid afide. 
Where all fubmitted, none the battle try'd. 
The fenfelefs plea of right by providence 
Was, by a flattering prieft, invented fince^ 
And lafts no longer than the prefent fway; 
But juftifies the next who comes in play. 

The people's right remains ; let thofe who dare 
Difpute their power, when they the judges are. 

He join'd not in their choice, becaufe he knew 
Worfe might, and often did, from change enfue. 
Much to himfelf he thought ; -but little fpoke ; 
And, undeprivM, his benefice forfook. 

Now, through the land, his cure of fouls heftretch'd: 
And like a primitive apoftle preach'd. 
Still chearful 5 ever conftant to his call j 
By many followed ; lovM by moft, admir'd by all. 
With what he begg'd, his brethren he reliev'd j 
And gave the charities himfelf receivM. 
Gave, while he taught ; and edify'd the more, 
Becaufe he ihew'd, by proof, 'twas eafy to be poor. 

He went not with the crowd to fee a flirine 5 
But fed us, by the way, with food divine. 

P » In 
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In deference to His virtues, I forbear 
To (hevfr you what the reft in orders were : 
This brilliant is lo fpotlefs, and fo bright. 
He needs no foil, but (hines by his own proper light* 
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SIGISMONDA 

AND 

GUISCARDO. 

"TTT HI LE. Norman Tancred in Salerno reignM, 

^ ^ The title of a gracious prince he garn'd j 
Till, turnM a tyrant ia his latter days, 
He loft the luftre of his former praife j 
And from the bright meridian where he ftood, 
JDefccnding, dippM his hands in lovers blood. 
This prince, of Fortune's favour long poffefs^d. 
Yet was with one fair daughter only blefs'd ; 
And blefs'd he might have been with her alone : 
But oh ! how much more happy had he none \ 
She was his care, his hope, and his delight^ 
Moft in his thought, and ever in his fight : 
Next, nay beyond his life, he held her dear j 
She liv'd by him, and now he liv'd in her. 
For this, when ripe for marriage, he dthy'd 
Her nuptial bands, and kept her long a maid. 
As envying any elfe fhould fhare a part 
Of what was his, and claiming all her heart* 
At length, as public decency required. 
And all his vaflals eagerly defir'd. 
With mind averfe, he rather undei-went 
His people's will, than ga\'e his own confent. 
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So was fhe torn, as from a ]over*s fide. 
And made almoft in his d^fpite a bride. 

Short were her marriage joys ; for in the prime 
Of youth, her lord expired before his time } 
And to her father's court in little fpace 
ReftorM anew, (he held a higher place ; 
More lov'd, and more exalted into grace. 
This princefs frefh and young, and fair and wife. 
The worlhipM idol of her father's eyes. 
Did all her fex in every grace exceed. 
And had more wit befide than woifien need. 

Youth, health, and eafe, and m'oft an amorous miadf 
To fecond nuptials had ber thoughts inclined t 
And former Joys had left a fecret fting behind. 
But, prodigal in every other grant. 
Her fire left unfiipply'd her only want; 
And ihe, betwixt her modefty and pride. 
Her wiflies, which (he could notiielp, would hide. 

Refolv'd at laft to lofe no longer time, 
And yet to pleafe herfclf without a crime. 
She cad her eyes around the court, to find 
A worthy fubjeft Anting to her mind. 
To him in holy nuptials to be ty'd, 
A feeming widow, and a fecret bride. 
Among the train of courtiers, one (he found 
With all the gifts of bounteous nature crown*d. 
Of gentle blood ; but one whofe niggard fate 
Had fet him far below her high eftate ; 
Guifcard his name was call'd, of blooming age. 
Now fquire to Tancred, and before his page t 
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To hioif the choice of all the fhining crowd. 
Her heart the noble Sigifmonda vow'd. 

Yet hitherto ihe kept her love conceard. 
And with thofe graces every day beheld 
The graceful youth j and cvei*y day increased 
The raging fires that burnM within her breaft ; 
Some fecret charm did all her afls attend, 
And what his fortune wanted, hers could mend j 
Till, as the fire will force its outward way, 
Or, in the prifon pent, confume the preyj 
So long her earneft eyes on his were fet. 
At length their twifted rays together met ; 
And he, furjpriz'd with humble joy, furvey'd 
One fweet regard, ihot by the royal maid : 
Not well affur'd, while doubtful hopes he nurs'd* 
A fecond glance came gliding like the firft $ 
And he, who faw the fharpnefs of the dart. 
Without defence receiv'd it in his heart. 
In public, though their paflion wanted fpeech. 
Yet mutual looks interpreted for each ; 
Time, ways, and means of meeting weivdenyM} 
But all thofe wants ingenious love fupply^d. * 
Th' inventive God, who never fails his part, 
Infpires the wit, when once he warms the heart* 

When Guifcard next was in the circle feen. 
Where Sigifmonda held the place of queen, 
A hollow cane within her hand flie brought. 
But in the concave had enclosM a note $ 
With this ihe feera'd to play, and, as in (port, 
Tofs'd to her love, in prefcnce of the coun i 

Takt 
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Take it, (he faid $ and when your needs require^ 
This little brand will ferve to light your fire. 
He took it with a bow, and foon divin'd 
The feeming toy was not for nought defign'd : 
But when retrr\l, fo long with curious eyes 
He viewed his prefent, that he found the prize. 
Much was in little writ j and all convey'd 
With cautious care, for fear to be betrayed ^ 
By fome falfe confident, or favourite nvaid. 
The time, the place, the manner how to meet, 
Were all in pun6lual order plainly writ : 
But, fince a tnift muft be, Ihe thought it beft 
To put it out of laymen's power at leaft ; 
And for their folemn vows prepared a prieft. 

Guifcard (her fecret purpofe underftood) 
With joy prepared to meet the coming good j 
Nor pains nor danger was refoWd to fpare, . 
But ufe the means appointed by the fair. 

Next the proud palace of Salerno ftood 
A mount of rough afcent, and thick with woorf.^ 
Through this a cave was dug with vaft expence t- 
The work it fcemM of fome fufpicious prince. 
Who, when abufmg power with lawlefs might, 
From public juftice would fecure his flight. 
The paflagc made by many a winding way, 
ReachM ev*n the room in which the tyrant lay.. 
Fit for his purpofe, on a lower floor. 
He lodg'd, whofe iflue was an iron door ; 
From whence, by flairs defcending to the ground. 
In the blind grot a fafe retieat he found. 
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Its outlet ended in a brake overgrown 

With brambles, choak'd by time, and now unknown* 

A rift there was, which from the.nliountain'8 height 

ConveyM a glimmering and maligitant light, 

A breathing-place to draw the damps away, 

A twilight of an intercepted day. 

The tyrant's den, whofe ufe, though loft to fame. 

Was now th' apartment of the royal dame ; 

The cavern only to her father known. 

By him was to his darling daughter (hown. 

Neglefted long fhe let the fecret reft, 
Till love recaird it to her labouring breaft, \ 

And hinted as the way by heaven defign'd , 
The teacher, by the means hp taught, to blind. 
What will not women do, when need infpires 
Their wit, or love their inclination fires ! 
Though jealoufy of ftate th' invention found. 
Yet love refin'd upon the former ground. 
That way, the tyrant had relervM, to fly 
Purfuing hate, now fervM to bring two lovers nigh. 
The dame, who long in vain had kept the key. 
Bold by defire, explored the fecret way 5 
Now tryM the ftairs, and, wading through the nighty 
SearchM all the deep recefs, and iffued into light. 
All this her letter had fo well explained, 
Th' inftru6led youth might compafs what remained; 
The cavern's mouth alone was hard to find, 
BecauCe the path, difus'd, was out of mind i 
But in what quarter of the copfe it lay, 
His eye by certain level could furvey 1 

Yet 
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Yet (for the* wood pcrplex'd with thorns he knew) 
A frock of leather o'er his limbs he drew ; 
And, thus provided, fearchM the brake around. 
Till thechoak'd-cntry of the cave he found. 

Thus,, all preparM, the promisM hour arrived 
So long expefted, and fo well contriyM : 
With love to friend, th' impatient lover went, 
FencM from the thorns, and trod the deep defcent. 
The confcious prieft, who was fubornM before. 
Stood ready pofted at the poftem door ; 
The maids in diftant rooms were fent to reft. 
And nothing wanted but th' invited gueft. 
He came, and knocking thrice without delay. 
The longing lady heard, and turn'd the key $ 
At once invaded him with all her charms. 
And the firft ftep he made was in her arms : 
The leathern outfide, boifterous as it was. 
Gave way, and bent beneath her ftri6l embrace : 
On either fide the kifles flew fo thick. 
That neither he nor fhe had breath to fpeak. 
The holy man, amaz'd at what he faw. 
Made hafte to fanftify the blifs by law j ^ 

♦ And mutter'd faft the matrimony o'er. 
For fear committed fin fhould get before. 
His work performed, he left the pair alone, 
Becaufe he knew he could not go too foon ; 
His prefence odious, when his taik was done. 
What thoughts he had befeems me not to fay $ ^ 

Though fome furmife he went to faft and pray, > 

And needed both to drive th« tiCDiptvig thou^ht^awaf;^ ) 
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The foe once gone, they took their full delight : 
*Twas red-lefs rage, and tempeft all the night j 
For greedy love each Aioment would employ. 
And grudgM the ihorteft paufes of their joy. 
Thus were their loves aufpicioufly begun. 
And thus with fecret care were cairied on* 
The ftealth itfelf did appetite reftore. 
And lookM {o like a fin, it pleasM the more. 

The cave was now become a common way. 
The wicket, often openM, knew the key s 
Love rioted fecure, and, long enjoyed. 
Was ever eager, and was never cloy*d. 

But as extremes are ihort, of ill and good, 
And tides at higheft mark regorge their flood $ 
So fate, that could no more improve their joy. 
Took a malicious pleafure to deftroy. 

Tancred, who fondly lovM, and whofe delight 
Was placM in his fair daughter's daily fight. 
Of cuftom, when his ftate affairs were done. 
Would pafs his pleafing hours with her alone $ 
And, as a father's privilege allowM, 
Without attendance of th' officious crowd. 

It happenM once, that when in heat of daj 
He try'd to fleep, as was his ufual way. 
The balmy flumber fled his wakeful eyes. 
And forc'd him, in his own defpite, to rile t 
Of fleep forfaken, to relieve his care. 
He fought the converfation of the fair $ 
But with her train of damfels fhe was gone. 
In ihady walks the fcorching heat to fhun i 

I He 
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He would not violate that fweet recefs. 
And found beiides :\ welcome heavinefsy 
That feiz'd his eyes ; and flumber, which forgot 
^ When caird before to come, now came unfought* 
From light retir'd, behind his daughter's bed. 
He for approaching fleep composed his head j 
A chair was ready, for that ufe defign'd. 
So quilted, that he lay at eafe recIinM ; 
The curtains clofely drawn, the light to ikreen. 
As if he had contriv'd to lie unfeen : 
Thus cover'd with an artificial night, ^ 

Sleep did his ofHce foon, and fealM his fight. 
With heaven avcrfe in this ill-omenM ho ur 
Was Guifcard fummonM to the fecret bower. 
And the fair nymph, with expectation fir'd. 
From her attending damfels was i^tir'd : 
For, true to love, Ihe meafur'd time fo right. 
As not to mifs one moment of delight. 
The garden, fcated on the level floor. 
She left behind, and, locking every door. 
Thought all fecure ; but little did fhe know. 
Blind to her fate, Ihe had enclosM her foe. 
Attending Guifcard, in his leathern frock. 
Stood ready, with his thrice-repeated knock : 
Thrice with a doleful found the jarring grate 
Rung deaf and hollow, and prefag'd their fate. 
The door unlock'd, to known delight they hafle. 
And, panting in each other's arms embracM, 
Rufh to the confcious bed, a mutual freight. 
And heedlefs prefs it with their wonted weight. 

The 
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The fudden bound awak'd the fleeping fire. 
And fliewM a fight no parent can-defire ; 
His opening eyes at once with odious riew 
The love diicovef d, and the lover knew : 
He would have cryM 5 hut ho]>ing that he dreamt, 
Amazement ty'd his tongue, and ftoppM th' attempt, 
Th' enfuing moment all the truth declared, 
But now he ftoocl colle^led, and prepared, 
For malice and revenge had put him on his guard. 
So like a lion, that unheeded lay, 
Diffembling fleep, and watchful to betray. 
With inward rage he meditates his prey. 
The thoughtlefs pair, indulging their defires ; 
Alternate, kindled, and then quenched their fires ; 
Nor thinking in the ihades of death they played. 
Full of themfelves, themfelves alone furvey'd. 
And, too fecure, were by them elves betrayed. 
Long time diiTolv'd in pleafure thus they lay. 
Till nature could no more fulfice their play ; 
Then rofe the youth, and through the cave again 
Returned ; the princefs mingled with her train. 

RefolvM his unripe vengeance to defer. 
The royal fpy, when now the coaft was c)ear. 
Sought not the garden, but retirM unfeen. 
To brood in fecret on his gratherM fpleen. 
And methodize revenge : to death he grieved $ 
And, but he faw the crime, had fcarce believed* 
Th* appointment for th* enfuing night he heard i 
And therefore in the cavern had preparM 
Two brawny yeomen of his trufty guard. 

Scarce 
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Scarce had unwary Guifirard fet his foot 
Within the foremoft entrance of the grot. 
When thefe in fecret ambufh ready'layj 
And iTifliing on the fudden feizM the prey: 
EncumberM with his frock, without defence. 
An eafy prize, they led the prifoner thence, 
And, as commanded, brought before the prince. 
The gloomy fire, too fenfible of wrong. 
To vent his rage in words, reilrainM his tongue^. 
, And only faid. Thus fervants are preferred, 
And, trufted, thus their fovereigns they reward* 
Had I not feen, had not thefe eyes received 
Too clear a proof, I could not have believed. 

He paused, and choak'd the reft. The youth, who iaw 
His forfeit life abandonM to the law. 
The judge th' accufer, and th' offence to him 
Who had both power and will t^ avenge the crime^ 
No vain defence preparM $ but thus replyM : 
The faults of love by love are JuftifyM i 
With unrefifted might the monarch reigns. 
He levels mountains, and he raifes plains ; 
And, not regarding difference of degree, 
Abased your daughter, and exalted me. 

This bold return with Teeming patience heard. 
The prifoner was remitted to the guard. 
The fullen tyrant flept not all the night. 
But, lonely walking by a winking light, 
Sobb*d, wept, and groanM, and beat hiswitherMbreafl* 
Sut would not violate his daughttr^s reft j 

Who 
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Who long expe6ling lay, for blifs preparM, 

Liftening for noife, and griev'd that none (he heard ; 

Oft rofe, and oft in vain enaploy'd the key. 

And oft accusM her lover of delay j 

And pmAM the tedious hours in anxious thoughts away 

The morrow came $ and at his ufual hour 
Old Tancred viflted his daughter's bower ; 
Her cheek (for fuch his.cuftom was) he kifs'dy 
Then blefsM her kneeling, and her maids difmifsM* 
The royal dignity thus far maintained. 
Now left in private, he no longer feign'd j 
But all at once his grief and rage appeared. 
And floods of tears ran trickling down his beard. 

O Sigifmonda, he began to lay : 
Thrice he began, and thrice was fbrc'd to day. 
Till words with often trying found their way ; 
I thought, O Sigifmonda, (but how blind 
Are parents' eyes, their children's faults to find I) 
Thy virtue, birth, and breeding, were above 
A mean defire, and vulgar fenfe of love : 
Nor lefs tha^i fight and hearing could convince 
So fond a father, and fo juft a prince. 
Of fuch an unforefeen and unbelievM offence. 
Then what indignant farrow mujft I have. 
To fee thee lye fubjeSed to my flave ! 
A man fo fmelllng of the people's lee. 
The court receiv'd him firft for charity | 
And fince with no degree of honour gracM, 
But only fuffer'^, where he firfl was pUc'd* 
V.OL.IIL Q^ 
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A groveling infeft ftill ; anH fo defign'd 
By nature's hand," nor born of noble kind : 
A thing, by neither man nor woman priz'd^ 
And fcarcdly knowm enougii' to be defpis'd. 
To what has heaven referv'd my age ? Ah ! why- 
Should man, when nature calls, not chufe to die^. 
Rather than flrctch the fpan of life, to find 
Such ills as fate has wifely caft behind. 
For thofe to feel, whom fond defire to live 
Makes covetous of more than life can give ? 
Each has his fhare of good ; and when 'tis gone^ 
The gueft,. though hungry, cannot rife too foon» 
But I, expelling more, in my own wrong 
Protrafting life, have liv'd a day too long. 
If yefterday could be recall'd again, 
Ev'n now would I conclude my happy reign j 
But *tis too late, my glorious race is run, 
And a dark cloud overtakes my fetting fun. 
Had'ft thou not lov*d, or loving favM the fhamev 
If not the fin, by fome illuftrious name, 
>This little comfort had relievM my mind, 
'Twas frailty, not unufual to thy kind : 
But thy low fall beneath thy royal blood 
Shews downward appetite to mix with mud C 
Thus not the leaft excufc is left for thee. 
Nor the leaft refuge for unhappy me. 

For him I have refolv'd : whom by furprize 
I took, and fcarce* can call it, in difguife ; 
For fuch was his attire, as, with intent 
Of nature, fuited to his mean defcent : 

The 
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The harder queftion yet Itmains behind) 
What pains a parent and a prince can find 
To punifh an ofibnce of this degeneirate kind. 

As I have lov'dy and yet I love thee more 
Than ever father lovM a child before $ 
So that indulgence, draws me to forgive : 
Nature, that gave thee life, would have thee live t 
Buty- as a public parent of the ftate. 
My juftice, and thy crime, requires thy fate, 
li'atn would I chufe a middle courfe to fteer i 
Nature *s too kind, and juftice too fevere : 
Speak for us both, and to the balance bring 
On either fide the father "and the king. 
Heaven knows, my heart is bent to favour thee ; 
Make it but fcanty weight, and leave the jreft to m&. 

Here flopping with a figh, he pour'd a flood 
Of tears, to make his laft expreflion good* 
She, who had heard him fpeak, nor faw alone 
The fei:ret conduct of her love was known. 
But he was taken who her ibul poflefs'd. 
Felt all the pangs of forrow in her brcali : 
And little wanted, but a woman's heart. 
With cries and teai's had teftified her fmart. 
But inborn worth, that fortune can control, 
New ftrung and ftiffer bent her fofter foul $ 
The heroine aflumM the woman's place. 
Confirmed her mind, and fortify'd her face : 
Why fliould.fhe beg, or what could flic pretend. 
When her ftern. father had CQudemnM her friemi ? 

QjL Her 
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Her life Aie might have had $ bat her defpair 

Of faving his, had put it paft her care $ 

RefolvM on fate (he, would not lofe her breath. 

But, rather than not die, folicit death. 

FixM on this thooght, ihe, not as women ufe. 

Her fault by common frailty would excufe ; 

But boldly juftifyM her innocence. 

And while the fa£l was ownM, deny'd th* offence : 

Then with dry eyes, and with an open look. 

She met his glance mid -way, and thus undaunted 

fpoke, 
Tancred, I neither am difposM to make 
Kequeft for life, nor offered life to take ; 
Much lefs deny the deed ; but leaft of all 
Beneath pretended juftice weakly fall. 
My words to facred truth ihall be confined. 
My deeds Hiall fhew the grtatnefs of my mind. 
That I have lovM, I own ; that dill I love, 
I call to witnefs all the powers above : 
Yet more I own : to Guifcard's love I give 
The fmall remaining time I have to live j 
And if beyond this life defire can be. 
Not fate itielf ihall fet my paiHon free. 
■ This firft avow'd j nor folly warpM my mind» 
Nor the frail texture of the female kind 
BetrayM my virtue : for, too well I knew 
What honour was, and honour had his due s 
Before the holy prieft my vows were ty*d, 
So came I not a ftrumpet> but a bride» 

This 
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This for my fame, and for the public voice i 

Yet more, his merits juftifyM my choice : 

Which had they not, the firft ^le^lion thine. 

That bond difTolv'd, the next is freely mine 5 

Or grant I errM, (which yet I muft deny) 

Had parents power ev'n fecond vows to tie. 

Thy little care to mend my widow'd nights. 

Has forc'd me to recourfe of marriage rites, 

To fill an empty fide, and follow known delights 

What have I done in this, deferving blame ? 

State-laws may alter : nature^s are the fame ; 

Thofe are ufurp*d on helplefs woman-kind. 

Made without ourconfent, and wanting power to bind, 

Thou, Tancred, better ftiouldlt have underftood. 
That as thy father gave thee fielh and blood. 
So gav'ft thou me : not from the quarry hew'd. 
But of a fofter mould, with fenfe endued j 
Ev'n fofter than thy own, of fuppler kind, 
More exquiiite of tafte, and more than man refined. 
Nor need'ft thou by thy daughter to be told. 
Though now thy fpritdy blood with age be cold. 
Thou haft been young : and canft remember ftill. 
That when thou hadft the power, thou hadll the will 5 
And from the paft experience of thy fires, 
^ Canft tell with what a tide our ftrong defires 
Come rufhing on in youth, and what their rage re- 
quires. 

And grant thy youth was exercisM in arms. 
When love no leifure found for fofter chuims, 

Q^S My 
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My tender age in luxury was trained, ^ ' 

With idle cafe and pageants entertain'd ; > 

My hours ray own, my pleafures unreftrainM. J 

So bred, no wonder if I took the bent 

That feemM ev'n warranted by thy confent j 

For, when the father is too fondly kind. 

Such feed he fows, fuch harveft fhall he find. 

Blame then thyfelf, as reafon's law requires, 

(Since nature gave, and thou foment'ft, my fires) ; 

If ftili thofe appetites continue ftrong, 

Thou inay'ft confider I am yet but young : 

Confider too that, having been a wife, 

I mu ft have tafted of a better life ; 

And am not to be blam'd, if I renew 

By lawful means the joys which then I knew. 

Where was the crime, if pleafure I procured. 

Young, and a woman, and to blifs inurM ! 

That was my cafe, and this is my defence : 

I pleased myfelf, I (hunn'd incontinence, 

And, urgM by ftrong defires, indulged my fenfc. 

Left to myfelf, I muft avow, I ftrove 
From public ihame, to fcreen my fecret love. 
And, well acquainted with thy native pride. 
Endeavoured what I could not help, to bide 
For which a woman^s wit an eafy way fupply' 
Ho# this, fo well contriv'd, fo clofely laid. 
Was known to thee, or by what chance betray 'd. 
Is not my care j to pleafe thy pride alone, 
I could have wifhM it had been ft! 11 unknown. 

Nor 
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Nor took I Guifcard by blind fancy led, 
X)r bafty choice, as .many women wed ; 
But with deliberate care» and ripeiTd thought. 
At leifure firft defign^d, before I \7r0ught : 
On him I refted, after long debate, 
Andy not without confidering, fix'd my fate s 
His flame was equal, though by mine infpir^d 
^For fo the difii^rence of our birth requirM) j 
Had he been boci) like me, like me his love 
Had firft begun, what mine was forc'd to move t 
But thus beginning, thus we pcrfevere ; 
'Our paflions yet continue what they were, 
^or length of trial makes our joys the lefs (incere. 
At this my choice, though not- by thine allowed 
^Thy judgment herding with the common crowd}> 
Thou tak'ft unjuft offence $ and, led by them> 
Doft lefs the merit, than the man efteem. 
Too fharply, Tancred, by thy pride betray'*d. 
Haft thou againft the laws of kind inveig^d : 
For all th' offence is in opinion plac'd. 
Which deems high birth by lowly choice debased. 
This thought alone with fury fires thy breafl 
(For holy mairiage juflifics the refl). 
That I have funk the glories of the ftate. 
And mix'd my blood with a plebeian mate ; 
In which I wonder thou fhould'ft ovcrfee 
Superior caufes, or impute to me 
The fault of fortune, or the fates' decree. 
Or call it heaven's imperial power alone. 
Which moves on fprings of juftice, though unknown. 

0^4 Vet 
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Yet this we fee, though order'd for the beft-, 
The bad exalted, atid the good opprefs'd ; 
Permitted laurels grace the lawlefs brow, 
Th' unworthy rais'd, the worthy caft below. 

But leaving that : fearch we the fecret fprings. 
And backward trace the principles of things ; 
There ftiall we find, that when the world began. 
One common mafs composed the mould of man 5 
One pafte of flefti on all degrees beftow'd. 
And kneaded up alike with moiftening blood. 
The fame almighty power infpir'd the frame 
With kindled life, and form *d the fouls the fame : 
The faculties of intelleft and will 
Dlfpens'd with equal hand, difpoSM with equal 
Like liberty indulged with choree of good or ill 
Thus born alike, from virtue firft began 
The difference that diftinguiftiM man'^from man : 
He clainrM no title from defcent of blood. 
But that which made him noble made him good : 
Warm'd with more particles of heavenly flame, 
He wing'd his upi-ight flight, and foar'd to fame 5 
The red remained below, a tribe without a name. 

This law, though cuflom now diverts the courfe. 
As nature's inftitute, is yet in force ; 
Uncancerd, though difus'd; and he, whofc mind 
Is virtuous, il alone of noble kind $ 
Though poor in fortune, of celeftial race ; 
And he commits the crime who calls him bafe. 

Now lay the line ; and meafure all thy courts 
^f inward virtue, not external pprt $ 

4. Anfl 
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And find whom jtfftljr to prefer above 
The man on whom my judgment plac'd myjove : 
So fhalt thou fee his parts and perfon ihine ; 
And, thus compar''d, the reft a bafe degenerate line* 
Nor took I, when I firft forvey'd thy court. 
His valour, or his virtues, on report ; 
But trufted what I ought to truft alone, 
Relying on thy eyes, and not my own 5 
Thy praife (and thine was then the public voice) 
Firft recommended Guifcard to my choice : 
Direfted thus by thee, I look'd, and found 
A man I thought deferving to be crown'd j 
Firft by my father pointed to my fight. 
Nor lefs confpicuous by his native light ; 
His mind, his mien, the features of bis face. 
Excelling all the reft of human race : 
Thefe were thy thoughts, and thou could^ft judge arighf,^ 
Till intereft made a jaundice in thy fight ; 
Or ftiould 1 grant thou didft not rightly fee ; 
Then thou wert firft deceivM, and I deceived by thee. 
But if thou fhalt alledge through pride of mind. 
Thy blood with one of bafe condition joinM, 
"Tis falfe ; for 'tis not bafenefs to be poor j 
His poverty augments thy crime the more j 
. Upbraids thy juftice with the fcant regard 
Of worth J whom princes praife, they fliould reward. 
Are thefc the kings entrufted by the crowd 
With wealth, to be difpensM for common good ? 
The people fweat npt for their king's delight, 
T' enri ch a pimp, or raife a parafite ^ 

Theirt 
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Theirs is the toil ; and he who welhhas ferv'd 
His country, has his country's wealth deferv'd. 
lEv'n mighty monarchs oft ar^ meanly bora, 
-And kings by birth to low^ft mnk neturn 5 
AH fubjea to the power of giddy chance, 
^or fortune can deprefs, or can advance : 
But true nobility is of the mind. 
Not given by chance, and not to chanoe defign'd. 
^Tor the remaining doubt of thy decree. 
What to refolve, and how difpofe of mc. 
Be warn'd to caft that ufelefs care afide, 
Myfelf alone will for myfelf provide. 
^f, in thy doting and decrepit age. 
Thy foul, a ftrangcr in thy youth to rage, 
Begins in cruel deeds to take delight. 
Gorge with my blood thy barbarous appetite 3 
For I fo little am di^pos'd to pray 
For life, I would not caft a wifli away. 
Such as it is, th' offence is all my own ; 
And what to Guifcard is already done. 
Or to lie done, is doomM by thy decree, % 

That, if not executed fii-ft by thee, L 

Shall on my perfon be pcrform'd by me. J 

Away, with women weep, and leave me here, 
Fix'd like a man, to die without a tear 5 
Or ^e, or flay us both this prefent hour, 
"^Tis all that fate has left within thy power. 

She faid ; nor did her father fail to find. 
In all ftie fpoke/ the greatnefs of her mind j 

4 Yet 
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Yet thought ihe was not obftinate to die» 
Nor deemed the death ihe promisM was fo nigh ; 
Secure in this belief, he left the dame, 
RefolvM to fpare her life, and fave her fhame ; 
But that detefted obje6l to remove. 
To wreak his vengeance, and to cure her love. 

Intent on this, a fecret order fignM, 
The death of Guifcard to his guards enjoinM ; 
Strangling was cboien, and the night the time* 
A mute revenge, and blind as was the crime s 
His faithful heart, a bloody facrifice, 
Torn from his breaft, to glut the tyrant's eyes, 
Clos'd the fevere command (for flaves to pay) : 
What kings decree, the foldier muft obey : 
Wag'd againft foes ; and when the wars are o'er. 
Fit only to maintain defpotic power : 
Dangerous to freedom, and defirM alone 
By kings, who feek an arbitrary throne 5 
Such were thefe guards ; as ready to have (lain 
The prince himfelf, allur'd with greater gain j " 
So was the charge performed with better will. 
By men inur'd to blood» and exercisM in ill. 

Now, though the fuUen fire had easM his mind. 
The pomp of his revenge was yet behind, 
A pomp prepared to grace the prefent he defign'd.- 
A goblet rich with gems, and rough with gold. 
Of depth, and breadth, the precious pledge to hold, 
"With cruel care he chofe : the hollow part 
Indos'd, the lid concealed the lover's heart : 

ThcM 
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Then of his triifttd mifchiefs one he fent, 
And bade him with thefe words the jrift pi-efent : 
Thy father fends thee this to cheer thy breaft, 
And glad thy fight with what thou lov'f^ the beft; 
As thou haft pleas'd his eyes, and joyM his raind. 
With what he lovM the moft of human-kind. 

Ere this the royal dame, who well had weighM 
The confequence of what her fire had faid, 
FixM on her fate, againft th' expelled hour, 
Procured the means to have it in her power j 
For this, fhe had diftill'd with early care 
The juice of fimples friendly to defpair, 
A magazine of death ; and thus prepared, 
Secure to die, the fatal melTage heard : 
Then fmil'd fevere j nor with a troubled look. 
Or trembling hand, the funeral prefent took : 
Ev'n kept her countenance, when the lid remov'd 
Difclos'd the heart, unfortunately lov'd ; 
She needed not be told, within whofe breaft 
It lodg'd ; the meflfage had explained the reft. 
Or not amaz'd, or hiding her furprize. 
She fternly on the bearer fix'd her eyes : 
Then thus ; Tell Tancred, on his daughter's part, 

X The gold, though precious, equjils not the heart : 
"But he did well to give his beft j and T, 
Who wifli'd a worthier urn, forgive his poverty. 
At this (he cr.rbM a groan, that elfe had come. 
And, paufing, viewM the prefent in the tomb ; 
Then, to the heart ador'd devoutly glew'd 
Jler lips, and, raifing it, her fpeech renew'd : 

Ev« 
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Ev*n from my day of birth^ to this, the bound 
Of my unhappy being, I have found 
My father's care and tendernefs exprefs'd j 
But this lad a6l of love excels the reft : 
For this fo dear a prefent, bear him back 
The beft return that I can live to make. 

The meflenger difpatchM, again ftie view'd 
The lov'd remains, and figbing thus purfued t 
Source of my life, and lord of my defires. 
In whom I livM, with whom ray foul expires. 
Poor heart, ho more the fpring of vital heat, 
CursM be the hands that tore thee from thy feat ! 
The courfe is finifli'd which thy fates decreed, 
And thou from thy corporeal prifon freed : 
Soon haft thou reach'd the goal with mended pace^ 
A world of woes difpatchM in little fpace ; 
Forc'd by thy worth, thy foe, in death become 
Thy friend, has lodg'd thee in a coftly tomb. 
There yet remained thy funeral exequies. 
The weeping tribute of thy widow's eyes. 
And thofe, indulgent heaven has found the way 
That I, before ray death, have leave to pay. 
My father ev'n in cruelty is kind. 
Or heaven has turn'd the malice of his mind 
To better ufes than his hate defign'd ; ' 
And made th' infult, which in his gift appears. 
The means to mourn thee with my pious tears ; 
.Which I will pay thee down, before I go. 
And fave myfelf the pains to weep below. 
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If fouls can weep j though once I meant to meet 
My fate with face unmovM^ and eyes unwet. 
Yet fince I have thee here in narrow room, 
My tears (hall fet thee firft afloat within thy tomb s 
TThen (as I know thy fpirit hovers nigh) 
Under thy friendly conduft will I fly 
To regions unexplorM, fecure to fliare 
Thy ftate 5 nor helLfliall punifliment appear; 
And heaven is double heaven, if thou art there. 
She faid : her brimful eyes, that ready ftood. 
And only wanted will to keep a flood, 
Releas'd their watery ilore, and pour'd amain, 
Xike clouds low hung, a fober fhower of rain | 
Mute foleran forrow, fre? from female noife. 
Such as the majefty of grief deftroys ; 
For, bending o*er the cup, the tears (he fheJ 
Seem'd by the pofture to difcharge her head, 
O'erfiird before (and oft her mouth applyM 
To the cold heart) j (he kifs'd at once, and cry'd. 
Her n\aids, who (tood amazM, nor knew the caufe 
Of her complaining, nor whofe heart it was 5 
^Yet all due meafiires of her mourning kept, 
CD'id office, at the dirge, and by infe6tion wept $ 
'And oft enquired th' occafion of her grief 
" (Unanfwer'd but by iighs), and offer'd vain relief. 
At length, her ftock of tears already flied. 
She w'ip'd her eyes, ihe rais'd her drooping head. 
And thus purfued : ever faithful heart, 
T I have performed the ceremonial part. 

The 
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The decencies of grief 5. k reft« behind. 
That,, as our bodies were,, our feuls be joinM f 
To thy whatever abode, my fiiade convey. 
And, as an elder ghoft, direA the way. 
Sbe faid ; and bade tlte vial to be brought. 
Where (he before had brewM the deadly draught t 
Firft pouring out the mcd'cinable bane, ' 

The heart, her tears had rins'd, (he bati\M again j 
Then down her throat the death fecurely throws. 
And quaffs a long oblivion of her woes. 

This done, flie mounts the genial bed, and theie* 
(Her body firft composM wth honeft care) 
Attends the welcome reft 5 her hands yet hold 
Clofe to her heart the monumental gold 5 
Nor farther word fhe fpoke, but clos'd her iightj^ 
And quiet fought the covert of fhe night. 
The damfelj, who the while in filence mourn'd,.. 
Not knowing, nor fufpefting death fubomM, 
Yet, as their duty was, to Tancred fent ; 
"Who, confcious of th* occafion, fear'd th' event.- 
Alarm'd, and with prefaging heart, he came. 
And drew the curtains, and exposM the dame 
To loathfome light : then with a late relief 
Made vain efforts, to mitigate her grief. 
She, what /he could, excluding day, her eye*-. 
Kept firmly feal'd, and fternly thus replies : 
Tancred, reftrain thy tears, unfought by mc^ 
And forrow unavailing now to thee : 
Did ever man before afflict his mind. 
To fee th' effea of what himfelf defign'd ? 

Yet^ 



%^ DR YD EN'S POEMS. 

Yet, if thou haft remaining in thy heart 
Some fenfe of love, fome unextinguifhM part 
Of former kindnefs, largely once profefsM^ 
Xet me by that adjure thy hardened breaft, 
Not to deny thy daughter's laft requeft : 
The fecret love which I fo long enjoy'd. 
And ftill conceaPd to gratify thy pride, 
Thou haft disjoined { but, with my dying breathy 
Seek not, I beg thee, to disjoin our death ; 
Where'er his coi^fe by thy command is laid. 
Thither let mine in public be conveyed ; 
Exposed in open view, and fide by fide. 
Acknowledged as a bridegroom and a bride. 

The pflnce's anguifh hinderM his reply : 
And (be, who felt her fate approaching nigh, 
Seiz'd the cold heart, *and, heaving to her breaft. 
Here, precious pledge, fhe faid, fecurely reft ! 
Thefe accents w6re her laft ; the creeping death 
Benumb'd her fenfes firft, then ftopp'd her breath. 

Thujs (he for difobedience juftly dy'd : 
The fire was jciftly jpunifhM for his pride t 
The you^h, Icaft guilty, fufferM^for th' offence. 
Of duty violated to his prince ; 
Who, late repenting of his cruel deed. 
One common fepulchre for both decreed ; 
Intomb'd the wretched pair in royal ftate. 
And on their monument infcrib'd their fate. 
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THEODORE 

AND 

H O N O R I A. 

OF all the cities in Romanian lands. 
The chief, and moft renown'd, Ravenna ftands, 
AdornM in ancient times with arms and arts. 
And rich inhabitants, with generous hearts. 
But Theodore the brave, above the reft. 
With gifts of fortune and of nature blefs'd. 
The foremoft place for wealth and honour held| 
And all in feats of chivalry excelled. 

This noble youth to madnefs lov*d a dame 
Of high degree, Honoria was her name ; 
Fair as the faireft, but of haughty mind. 
And fiercer than became fo foft a kind. 
Proud of her birth (for equal (he had none); 
The reft flie fcomM $ but hated him alone. 
His gifts, his conftant courtihip, nothing gained j 
For ihe, the more he lov*d, the more difdainM. 
He livM with all the pomp he could devife. 
At tilts and tournaments obtaiaM the prize; 
Sut found no favour in his lady*s eyes : 
Relentlefs as a rock, the lofty maid. 
Turned all to poifon, that he did or {aid : 
Nor prayers, nor tears, nor ofierM vows, could move i 
The work went backward ; and the more he ftrove 
T* advance his fuit^ the farther from her love. 
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WearyM at length, and wantbjg remedy, 
He dgubted *^ft, ahd oft fcdfolvM'fo die.. 
But pride ftood ready to prevent the blow. 
For who would die to gratify a Toe ? 
His generous mind difdainM Co mean a fate ; 
That pafsM,* his next endeavour was to hate. 
But vainer that relief than all the reft, 
The leis behop'd, with more de^re poflefsMf 
Love ftood the fiege, and wguid sot yield his hnuSt, 
Change was the next, but change deccivM his care $ 
He fought a fairer^ but fomvd 91996 (o £ak. 
He would have worn her .out by. How d«gi%eB, 
As men b^ f^fti^ ft^rye t^Vui^tftpiM di(is;^e s 
But prefent love required a prefeht tASe, 
Looking he feeds akki^ his fantitfh-d.eybs. 
Feeds lingering deatjli, but looking not he lite^* 
Yet ftill he chofe the long^ wiy to fate. 
Wafting at once his Ufe and bi$. oAaie. 

His friends' beheld, and pity-d biito in vaii^ 
T&t what advice can eaie aJo^er's^aiA \ 
Abfence, the beft ejtpedient they could find. 
Might fav^.rbe fortune, if not dtiiv t^ mind : 
This means th^y kmg proposed, bat Htde gain'd. 
Yet, after m«eh purAtit, «t length obtain'd. 

l^ard you may think it was to give'conftn^ 
But ftruggling with his own defires he'weni. 
With large exporfce, and with a.pdnipous train, 
Provided ts tb vtilt France and SpRin, 
Or forXome diftatH voyage o'er the main. 
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But love had clippM his wing«, and cut him (hort, 
Confin'd withio the purlieus of the court. 
^Phrec miles he went, nor farther could retreats 
His travels ended ^t his country-feat : 
To ChaiHs^ pleaijng plains he took his wsty, 
Ther^.pitchM his tents, and there refolv'd to ftay. 

The fpring was in the prime ^ the neighbouring grove 
Snppl/d with birds, the choirifters of love : 
Mufic unhought, that minifterM delight 
To mojrniog walks, and luUM his cares hy nights 
There he difchargM his friends ; but not th' expence 
Q£ frequent treats, and proud magnificence. 
He livM as kings retire, though more at laige 
From public bufmefs, yet with equal charge j 
With houfe and heart ftill open to receive j 
As well content as love would give him leave : 
He would have liv'd more free ; but many a gueft. 
Who could fwfake the friend, purfued the feaH. 

It hapt one morning, as his fancy led. 
Before his ufual hour he left his bed j a 

To walk within a lonely lawn, that flood ♦ 

Oa every fide furrounded by a wood : ^. 

Aioae he ]kvalk''d, to pleafe his penfive mind, '/ 
And fought (he deepefl folitude to find $ 
*Twas in ?i gxpve of fpreading pines he flray''d ; 
The wipde within the quivering branches play'd, 
An4 4jiOci|ig trees a mournful mufic made. 
The pl^eitiS^lf w^s fuiting to his cs^re. 
Uncouth 9»d,ijvi^g((i as the cruel fair. 

K z He 



! 



«44 DRYDEN'S P O E M S. 

He wandfr'd on, unknowing where he went, 
Loft in the wood, and all on love intent : 
The day already half his race had run, 
And fummon'd him to due repaft at noon, 
But love could feel'no hunger but his own.- 

Whilft liftening to the murmuring leaves he ftood. 
More than a mile immers'd within the wood, 
At once the wind was laid ; the whifpering found 
Was dumb ; a rifing earthquake rock'd the ground j 
With deeper brown the grove was overfpread ; ' 
A fudden horror feizM his giddy h^ad. 
And his ears tinkled, and his colour fled. 
Nature was in alarm ; fome danger nigh 
Seem'd threatened, though unfeen to mortal eye. 
Unus'd to fear, he fummon'd all his foul. 
And (lood cblle6led in himfelf, and whole; 
Not long : for foon a whirlwind roft around. 
And from afar he heard a fcreaming found, 
As of a dame diftrcfs'd, who cry*d for aid, 
A%d fiird with loud laments the fecret ihade. 

A thicket clofe befide the groVe there ftood, 
With briers and brambles choak^d, and dwarfiih wood } 
From thence the noife, which now, approaching near. 
With more diftinguiihM notes ihvades his ear $ 
He raisM his head, and faw ft beauteous maid. 
With hair diiheverd, ifltiing through the fliade ; 
Stripped of her cloafhs, and ev*n thofe parts rereal'd* 
Which modeft nature keeps from iight concealM* 
Her face, her handi, her naked limbs were torn. 
With paiEng through the brakes, and prickly .thom>i; 
7 Tw# 
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Two maftiiFs gaunt and grrm her flight purfued, 
And oft their faftenM fangs in blood embrued ; ■ 
Oft they came up, and pinchM her tender fide, 
Mercy, O mercy, heaven ! flie ran, and cry'd j 
When heaven viras nam'd, they loos'd their hold again^ 
Then fprang (he forth, they foIlowM her amain. 

Not far behind, a knight of fwarthy face, 
High on a coal-black deed purfued the chace ; 
With flaHiing flames his ardent eyes were flird. 
And in his hand a naked fword he held : 
He chearM the dogs to follow her who fled. 
And vowM revenge on her devoted head. 

As Theodore was born of noble kind. 
The brutal a^lion rous'd his manly mind j 
Mov^d with unworthy vfage of the maid. 
He, though unarmed, refolvM to give her aid. 
A faplin pine he wreuch'd from out the ground. 
The readieft weapon that his fury found. 
Thus furnifh'd for oftence, he crofs'd the way 
Betwixt the gracelefs villain and his prey. 

The knight came thundering on, but, from afar, 
Thu^ in imperious tone forbad the war : 
jCeafe, Theodore, to proffer yain relief, 
Nor ftop the vengeance of fo joft a grief; 
But give me leave to feizc ray dellinM p^ey. 
And let eternal juftice take the way : . 
I but revenge my fate, difdain'd, betray'd. 
And fuffering death for this ungrateful majd. 

He faid, at once difmounting from the Heed i 
' For' now the hell-hounds, with fuperior ipeed 
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Had r^achM the dame, and, faftening on her fide. 
The ground with ifTuing ftreams of purple dy'd> 
Stoo^l Theodore furprtz'd in deadly fright,' 
AVith chattering teeth, and briftling hair upright j 
Yet anu'd with inborn worth. Whatever, faid ha^ 
Thou art, who know'ft me better than I thee j. 
Or prove thy rightful caufe, or be defy'd ; 
The fpectre^ fiercely ftaring, thus reply'd : 

Know, Theodore, thy anceftry I claim,, 
And Guido Cavalcanti was my name- 
One con>mon fire our fathers did beget,. 
My name and ftory fome remember yet : 
Thee, then a boy, within my arms I laid. 
When for my fins I lov'd this haughty maid'f 
Not lefs ador'd in life, nor fei^'d by me, 
Thin proud Honoria now is lov'd by th«e. 
What did I not her ftubbom heart to gain t 
But all my vows were anfwerM with difdain: 
She fcoitiM my forrows, and defpis'd xny pain,. 
Long time I dragg'd my days in fruitlefs care j 
Then, loathing life, and plunged in deep dcfpair> 
To finifli my unhappy life, I feii 
On this fharp fword, knd now am damn'd in helL • 

Short was her joy ; for foon th' infulting maid 
By heaven's decree in this cold grave was laid. 
And as in unrepented fin fhe dy'd, 
Doom'd to the fame bad place is punifh'd for her pride i 
Becaufe fhe deem'd I well defervM to die, 
And made a merit of her cruelty, 

7 Thu-c^ 



! 



THEOBQRE aru HONaillA. ,2^7 
There, then, we met 5 both tryM, and bo^h were caft. 
And this irrevocable fentence pafs'd 5 
That (he, whom I fo long purifued in vain. 
Should fufTer fvoin my hands a lingering pain : 
RenewM to life that fhe might daily die, 
I daily doom'd to follow, (lie to fly j 
No more a lover, but a mortaj foe, 
I feek her life (for love is none below) ; 
As often as my dogs with better fpeed 
Arreft her flight, is (he to death decreed: 
Then with this fatal fword, on which I dy'd, 
I pierce her open back, or tender fide. 
And tear that hardened heart from out her bread. 
Which, with her entrails, makes my hungry hounds a 

feafl. 
Nor lies (he long, but, as her fates ordain. 
Springs up to life, and fre(h to fecond pain, 
Js favM to-day, to-morrow to be (lain.. 

This, vers'd in death, th' infernal knight relates, 
And then for proof fuifiird the common fates ; 
Her heart and bowels through her back he drew, 
/Vnd fed the hounds that helpM him to purfue. 
Stern look'd the fiend, as fruflrate of his will. 
Not half fuffjc'd, and greedy yet to kill. 
And nov.' the foul, expiring through the wound^ 
Had left the body breathlefs on the ground, 
When thus the grifly fpe^lre fpojce again ; 
Behold the fruit of ill-rewarded pain : 
As many months as I fuftain'd her hate, 
So many years is Ihc condemned by fate 
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To daily death j and every feveral place, 
Confcious of her difdain and my difgrace, 
Muiifc witnefs her juft punishment ; and be 
A fccne of triumph and revenge to me t 
As in^ this grove I took my laft farewel. 
As on this very fpot of earth I fell, 
As Friday faw*me die, fo fhe my prey 
Becomes ev'n here, on this revolving day. 

Thus while he fpoke, the virgin from the ground 
Upftarted frefh, already clos'd the wound, 
And, unconcern''d for all ffie felt before. 
Precipitates her flight along the (hore : 
The hell-hounds, as ungorg'd with fiefh and bloody 
Purfue their prey, and feek their wonted food : 
The fiend remounts his courfer, mends his pace j 
And all the vifion vanifhM from the place. 

Long ftood the noble youth opprefs'd with awe 
And ftupid at the wondrous things he faw, 
Surpaffing common faith, tranfgreffihg nature*s law 
He would have been afleep, and wifli'd to wake. 
But dreams, he knew, no long impreflion nuike,. 
Though ftrong at firft j if vifion, to what end. 
But fuch as muft his future ftate portend ? 
His love the damfel, and himfelf the fiends 
But yet, reflefting that it could not be 
From heaven, which cannot impious afts decree,. 
Refolv'd within himfelf to fiiun the fnare. 
Which )iell for his deftru6lion did prepare 5 
And, as his better gtinius fliould cKreft, 
From an ill caufeto draw a good cfFeft; 
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Infpir'd from heaven he home^rard took bis way^ 
Nor pallM his new defign with long delay : 
But of his train a trafty fervant fent 
To call his friends together at his tent. 
They came, and, ufual falutations paid. 
With words premeditated thns he faid : 
What yon have often coun fePd, to remove 
My vain purfuit of unregarded love 5 
By thrift my finking fortune to repair, 
Though late yet is at laft become my care j 
My heart (hall be ray own y my vaft expence 
Reduc'd to bounds, by timely providence j 
This only I require j invite for me 
Monoria, with her fathcr^s family. 
Her friends, and mine ; the caufe I fhall difplay. 
On Friday next ; for that 's th' appointed day. 
Well pleased were all his friends, the talk was light. 
The father, mother, daughter, they invite 5 
Hardly the dame was drawn to this repaftj 
But yet refolv'd, becaufe it was the laft. 
The day was come, the gucfts invited came^ 
And, with the reft, th* inexorable dj^me : 
A feaft prepared with riotous expence. 
Much coft, more care, and moft magnificence-* 
The place ordained was in that haunted grove. 
Where the revenging ghoft purfued his love ; 
The tables in a proud pavilion fpread, 
With flowers below, and tiflTue overhead r 
The reft in rank, Honoria chief in place. 
Was artfully contrived to fet her face 
.To front the thicket, and behold the chacc. 

The 
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The feaft wa$ ferv'd, the time fo well fm-^eaft. 
That juft when the defcit and fruits were placed. 
The fiend's alarm began; the hollow found 
Sung in the leaves, the foreft fhook around. 
Air blackened, rolPd the thunder, groan 'd the ground 

Nor long before the lou 1 laments arifc. 
Of one diftrefsM, and maftifFs mingled cries; 
And firft the dame came rufhing through the v^ood. 
And next the fami(hM hounds that fought their food 
And grip'd her flanks, and oft e/Hiy'd their jaws 

blood. 

Laft came the felon, on his fable deed, 
Arm'd with his naked fword, and urg'd his dogs to 

fpeed. 
She ran, and cry'd, her flight dire^lly bent 
(A gueft unbidden) to the fatal tent, 
The fcene of death, and place ordainM for puni/hment 
Loud was tl^e noife, aghail was every gueft, 
The women fnriek'd, the men forfook the feail j 
The hounds at nearer diftance hoarfejy bay'd j 
The hunter cXofe purfucd the vifionary maid, 
Sher^nt the heaven with loud laments, imploring aid. 

The gallants, to prote6i the lady's right, 
Their faudiions brandiflrd at the grifly fpiight ; 
High on liis ftirrups he provok'd the fight. 
Then on the crowd he cali a furious look. 
And withered all their ftrength before he fjioke i 
Back on your lives; let be, faid he, my prey. 
And let my vengeance take the deftin'd way ; 
.Vain are your arms, and vainei* your defence^ 
' Againft th' eternal dsoom of Piox'id&nce ; 

Mine 
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Mine is tfa^ ungrateful maid by luraven defign'd :, 
Mercy (be would not give, nor mcFcy ihall ihe £nd. 
At this the fonaer ta]e again he told 
With thundering tone, and dreadful to behold: 
'Sunic were their hearts with horror of the crime. 
Nor needed to be warn'd a fecond time. 
But bore each other back : fome knew the face. 
And all had heard the much-lanaented caie 
Of him who fell for love, and this the fatal place. 

And now th' infernal minifler advanced. 
Seized the due vi<5lim, and with fury lauachM 
Her back, and, piercing through Iier in moil hearty 
Drew backward as before th* offending part. 
The reeking entrails next he tore away. 
And to hrs meagre madiffs made a prey. 
The pale adiftants on each other ftar'd. 
With gaping mouths for ilTuing words prepared j 
The ftiil-born founds upon the palate hung. 
And dy*d imperfeft on the faultering tongue. 
The fright was general j but the £<;male band 
(A helplefs train) in more confiiiion (Und i. 
With horror (hudd:ring, on a heap they run. 
Sick at the %lit of hateful juftice done ; 
For confcience rung tW alarm, and made the cafe their 
Dwm. 

So, fpread open a lake with upward ey€j 
A plump of fowl behold their foe on high ; 
They dofe tlwir trembling troop j and all attend 
On whom ^e ibwfiog «agle will defcend. 
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But moft the proud Honoria fear*d th^ event. 
And thought to her alone the vifion fent. 
Her guilt pixfents to her diftra£led mind 
Heaven's juftice, Theodore's revengeful kind. 
And the fame fate to the fame fin ailign'd. 
Already fees herfelf the monfter's prey, 
And feels her heart and entrails torn away. 
'Twas a mutt fccne of forrow, mix'd with fear ; 
Still on the table lay th' unfiniftiM cheer : 
The knight and hungry maitiffs ftood aiound, 
Tiie mangled dame lay breathlefs on the ground ; 
When on a fudden, re-infpir'd with breath. 
Again fhe rofe, again to fuffer death ; 
. Nof ftaid the. hell-hounds, nor the hunter ftaid. 
But followed, as before, the flying maid : 
Th' avenger took from earth th' avenging fword. 
And mounting light as air his fable fteed he fpurr'd 
The clouds difpclPd, the fky refuroMlier light. 
And nature ftood recover'd of her fright. 
3ut fear, the laft of ills, remained behind. 
And horror heavy fat on every mind. 
Nor Theodore encourag'd more the feaft. 
But fternly look'd, as hatching in his bread 
Some deep defigns ; which when Honoria view'if. 
The freih impulfe her former fright renewM $ 
She thought herfelf the trembling dame who fled, 
And him the grifly ghoft that fpurr'd th' infernal ftetd: 
The more difmay'd, for when the guefts withdrew. 
Their courteous hoft, falutiqg all the crew, 
Regardlefs pafs'd her o'er j nor graced with kind adieu 

That 
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That fting infixM within her haughty mind. 
The downfall of her empire fhe divin'd ; 
And her proud heart with fecret forrow pinM. 
Home as they went, the (ad difcourft renew'd, 
fef the relentlefs dame to death purfued. 
And of the fight obfccne fo lately viewM. 
None durft arraign the righteous doom /he bore, 
Ev'n they who pity'd moft, yet blamed her more : 
The parallel they needed not to name, 
But in the dead they damn'd the living dame. 

At every little noife flie look'd behind, 
For ftill the knight was prefent to her mind t 
And anxious oft fhe ftarted on the way. 
And thought the horfeman-ghoft came thundering for 

his prey. 
Return'di fhe took her bed -with little refl. 
But in fhort flumbers dreamt the funeral feaft s 
Awak'd, fhe turnM her fide, and flept again j 'S 

^he fame black vapours mounted in her brain, > 

And the fame dreams retum*d with double |>ain. ^ 

Now forcM to wake, becavfe afraid ta fleep, 
Her blood all fevered, with af furious leap 
She fprang fr6m bed, difh^£Ved in her mind. 
And fear'd, at every ftepi, a twitching fpright behind. 
Darkling and defperAte, with a' fhggering pace. 
Of death afraid, and confbious of difgrace $ 
Fear, pride, remorfe, at once her heart affaird, 
i. Pride put remorfe to flight, ' but fear prevail'd. 
Friday, the fataF day, when next k came. 
Her foul forethought the £ciid' would change hlsganM^ 

And 
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And her purfoe, or Theodore be flaiii» 

And two ghofts join their packs to bunt her o^er tbe 

plain. 
'This dreadful image Co .poflefsM her nund^ 
That, dcjperate any fuccour clfe to fiad, 
: |he ceasM all farther hope j and now begam 
To makje reAexion on th^ unhappy majn. 
Rich, brave, and young, who paft exprcflSan lov'd^ 
iProof to difdain, and npt to be removM ; 
Of all the men refpe^led and admired, < 
Of all the dames, except herfelf, defirM « 
Why not of her i preferred above the reft 
3y him with kni^idy deeds, and open love profefs'd ? 
:So:h«d another been, where he his vows addrefs'd. 
This queird her pride, yet other doubts reniain'd. 
That, once difdaimng, ihe«iight be difdain'd. 
The fear was juft, but gmater fear prevailed, 
I^ar of her iife by hellKh hounds aflaird^ 
He took a lowering ieave 5 but who can teli, 
^hat outward hate i»ight iiiward love conceal f 
Her fex's arts ftie kjtew 5 aad «Ay not, then. 
Might deep diflfefriWing have a place in men ? 
Here hope beguft to dawn i -jwiblv'd to try^ 
She'fikM on this her utmoft reraedy : 
Death vkm behiad, but hptd it was to die. 
*Twas time «nough at laft on death to call. 
The precipice in fight: a'fluRib was all. 
That kindly ftood betwixt «o break the fatal fall. 

One maid fhekarf, bebv'd above the reftj 
Snure of ker^ th&iiaciKt'/he .«Qnfefs'd j 
. - And 
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And now the chearful light her fears d'^peJlM, 
She V^itfi Vtb wintfinf f|a-n% tl|e tim^*condearil. 
But put the woman off, and ftood revealrd : 
With faults confef«^i*4)ftlltfiiri*n-*<J her to go. 
If pity yet had place, and reconcile her foe 5 
TIBc welcome mti&ge'msdt, was focAi ^rccciv^ ; 
'*Twas to be wift'd, and lio|>^d9 but fource Miev'J i 
Fs^e Ipcm^dajfeiriMJCstfion to preTetit J ^ 

Hkknew the fex, and fear'd flie might repent, C 

Should he delay the moAOWt of conlfent. • ^ 

There yet i^mmafdi^tffaKti iter friends (a c&re 

3ie modefty oCiwtidens i*eil nvight ipare) ; 
t ihe withtftiek^ittetti ths taufe embrac'd 
(As women, where tlmy Mcill, a«^aU in hade); 
The father, ^tnodftr^ ^wd'Vhe kin btMc, 
Were overbotft hyffiAry -tff the tide 5 
With full connsmt 4itf all11>e>€hang'd her ftatej 
Refiftlefs iol»r hifirb^ <as< ih fwr ha^. 
By her exaroplt'WWft'tf, lihe reft bewtii* 5 
Moreeafy, lei^JtH^et^Mi^; Wel'ethe fibiir) 
And thatXMa«'hc>Atiw|;, if^Kieh^the deinA defign'A 
For oaft'ito'ieMilt, <kA him bilf thelehid. 
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CYMON AND IPHIGENIA. 

POETA LOqUITUR. 

f\ L D as I am, for ladies love iinfit» 
^^ The power of beauty I remember yet. 
Which once lAfiamM ray foul, and ftiU infpins my 

wit* 
If love be folly, the Tevere divine 
Has felt that folly, though he cenfuies mine $ 
Pollutes the pleafures of a chafte embrace, 
A£ls what I write, and propagates in grace^ 
With riotous excefs, a prieftiy race. 
Suppofe him free, and that I forge th* ofieacey 
He fliewM the way, perverting firft my fenfe : 
In malice witty^. and with venom fraught* 
He makes me fpeak the things I never thought. 
Compute the gains of his ungovernM zeal j 
•111 fuits his cloth the praife of railing well. 
The world will think that what we loofely write. 
Though now arraigned, be re^d with fome delight} 
Becaufe he feems to chew the cud again. 
When his broad comment makes the text too plain j 
And teach^ more in one explaining page. 
Than all the double-meanings of the ftage. 

What needs he pai-aphrafe on what we mean ? 
We were at worft but wanton ; he 's obfcene. 
I not my fellows nor myfelf excufe ; 
But love 's the fubje^ of the comic Mufe 5 

N*r 
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Nor can we write without it, nor would you 
A tale of only dry inftru6lion view | 
Nor love is always of a vicious kind. 
But oft to virtuous ails iRilames the mindy 
Awakes the fleepy vigour of the foul. 
And bru filing o^er adds motion to the pool. 
Love, ftiidious how to pleafe, improves our parts 
With polifliM manners, and adorns with arts. 
Love firft invented verfe, and form'd the rhyme. 
The motion meafur^d, harmoniz\) the chime > 
To liberal afts enlarged the narrow-fourd, 
Soften'd the fierce, and'made the coward bold : 
The world, when wafte, he peopled with increafe. 
And warring nations reconciled iri peace. 
Ormond, the firft, and ail the fair may find. 
In this one lee^end, to their fnme defign'd. 
When beauty fires the blood, how love exalts the mind 

TN that fweet ifte where Venus keeps her court, > 

-■' And every grace, and all the loves, refort j ^ 
Where either fex is form'd of ibfter earth, 
And takes the bent of pleafure from their birth j 
There liv'd a Cyprian lord above the red 
Wife, wealthy, with a numerous iitne blefsM. 

But as no gift of fortune is fir. cere. 
Was only wanting in a worthy beir ; 
His eldell born, a goodly youth to view, 
Exceird the rell in fiiape, and outward fiiew. 
Fair, tall, his limhs with due proportion join'd. 
But of a heavy, dull, degenerate mind. 

Vol, III. S His 
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His foul bely*d the features of his face ; 

Beauty was there, but beauty in difgrace. 

A clown! (h mien, a voice with ruftic found. 

And ftupid eyes that ever lov'd the ground. 

He lookM like nature's erroi*, as the mind 

And body were not of a piece dcfign'd, 

But made for two, and by n>iftake in one were ioin^d*. . 

The ruling rod, the father*s forming care. 
Were exercised in vain on wit's defpatr ; 
The more informed, the lefs he undcrftood, 
And deeper funk by floundeiing in the mud. 
Now fcornM of all, and grown the public fliame. 
The people from Galefns chang'd his name. 
And Cymon call'd, which fignifies a brute j 
So well his name d'd with his nature fuit. 

His father, when he found his labour toft, i 

And care employ 'd that anfwer'd not the coft, 
Chofc an ungrateful obje6l to remove, , 

And loathM to fee what nature made him love j. 
So to his country farm the fool confinM ; 

Rude work well fuited with a ruftic mind. i 

Thus to the wilds the fturdy Cymon went, | 

A fquire among thefwains,and pleasM with bani/hn.ent» i 

His corn and cattle were his only care. 
And his fupreme delight, a country fair. 
^ It happened on a fumraer*s holiday. 

That to the green-wood (hade he took his way 5 
If or Cymon fliur:a'd the chuich, and us'd not mutrh j 
to pray. 
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RFs quarter-ftafF, which he could ne^er forfake. 
Hung half before, and half behind his back. 
He trudg'd along, unknowing what he fought. 
And whittled as he went for want of thought. 

By chance condu£Ved, or by third conftrain'd. 
The deep rcceffes of the grove he gainM ; 
Where, in a plain defended by the wood, '\ 

Crept through the matted grafs a cryftal flood, C 

By which an alabafter fountain flood : j 

And on the margin of the fount was laid 
(Attended by her flaves) a fleeping maid. 
Like Dian and her nymphs, when, tirM with f^xjct. 
To reft by cool Eurotas they refort : 
The dame herfelf the goddcfs well exprefs'd. 
Not more diftingui(h\l by her purple veft, 
Than by the charming features of her face. 
And ev'n in flumber a fuperior grace : 
Her comely limbs composM with decent care. 
Her body ^laded with a flight cymarr j 
Her bofom to the view was oaly bare :, 
Where two beginning paps were fcarcely ipyM, 
For yet their places were but fignifyM : 
The fanning wind upon her bofom blows. 
To meet the fanning wind the bofom rofe 5 
The fanning wind, and purling Oreams, continue her 
repofe. 

The fool of nature flood wTth ftupid eyes. 
And gaping mouth that teftify'd fin-prize, 
Fix'd on her face, nor could remove his fight, 
^cw as he was to love, and novice to delight : 
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Long mute he (lood, and leaning on his ftaff. 

His wonder witnefsM with an idiot laugh ; 

Then would have fpoke, but by his glimmering fenfit 

Firft found his w^nt of words, and fear'd offence ; 

Doubted for what he was he (hould be known. 

By his clown accent, and his country tone. 

Through the rude chaos thus the running light 

Shot the firft ray that picrc'd the native night : 

Then day and darknefs in the mafs'were mix^dy 

Till gathered in a globe the beams were fix'd : 

Laft fhone the fun, who, radiant in his fphere, 

Illum'n'd heaven and' earth, and rolPd around the year.. 

So reafon in this brutal foul began, 

Love made him firft fufpcfi he was a man ; 

Love made him doubt his broad barbarian found ; 

By love his want of words and wit he found ; 

That fenfe of want prepar*d the future way 

To knowfedge, and difclos'd the promife of a day. 

What not his father's care, nor tutor's art. 
Could plant with pains in his unpoli/h'd hearty. 
The heft inftniftor, love, at once infpir'd, 
As barren grounds to fruitfulnefs aie fir'd : 
Love taught him fhame j and (hame, with love at ft'rife^ 
Soon taught the fwret civilities of life j 
His jE^rofs material foul at once could find 
Somewhat in her excelling all her kind : 
Exciting a defire till then unknown, 
Somewhat unfound, or found in her alone» 
This made the firft impreilion on his mind» 
Above, but juft above, thie brutal kind. 

4 , For 
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For beads can like, but not diftingulfli too. 

Nor their own liking by reflexion know ; 

Nor why they like or this or t' other face. 

Or judge of this or that peculiar grace ; 

But love in groi^, and dupidly admire : 

As flies, allurM by light, approach the fire* 

Thus our man-beaft, advancing by degrees, 

Firft likes the whole, then feparates what he fees } 

On feveral parts a feveral praife beftows, 

The ruby lips, the well -proportioned nofc. 

The fnowy ikin, and raven-glofly hair. 

The dimpled cheek, and forehead rifing fair. 

And, ev"'n in fleep itfelf, a fmiling air. 

From thence his eyes defcending viewM the reft. 

Her plump round arms, white hands, and heaving breall. 

Long on the laft he dwelt, though every part 

A pointed arrow fped to pierce his heait. 

Thus in a trice a judge of beauty grown, 
(A judge ere£led from a country clown) 
He longed to fee her eyes, in (lumber hid. 
And wifhM his own could pierce within the lid : 
He would have wakM her, but reftrain'd his thought^ 
And love new-bom the firft good-manners taught. 
And awful fear his ardent wifti withftood. 
Nor durft difturb the goddefs of the wood. 
For fuch (he feemM by her celeftial face. 
Excelling all the reft of human race. 
And things divine, by common fenfe he knew, 
Muft be devoutly feen, at diiiant view : 

S3- So 
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So checking his defirc, with trembling heart 
Gazing he flood, nor would nor could depait $ 
Fix'd as a pilgfrim wilder'd in his way, 
Who dares not ftir by night, for fear to ftray, 
But ftarvls with awful eyes to watch the dawn of day. 

At lengrth awaking^ Iphigene the fair 
(^So was the beauty caird who caus'd his care) 
UnclosM her eyes, and double day reveal'd, 
While thofe of all her flaves in fleep were feal'd. 

The llivering cudden, propp'd upon his Ita^ 
$tood xeady gaping with a grinning laugh, 
To welcome her awake ; nor d^rft begin 
To fpeak, but wifely kept the fool within. 
Then (he ; What makes you, Cymon, here alone? 
(For Cymon's name wa« round the country known 
Becaufe defcended of a noble race, 
And for a foul ill forted with his face.) 

But ftill the fot ftood filent with furprize. 
With fix'd regard on her new-open^'d eyes. 
And in his breaft receiv'd th' invenom'd dart, 
A tickling pain that pleas'd amii; the fmart. 
But, confcious of her form, with quick diftruft 
She faw his fparkling eyes, and fear'd his brutal lufts 
This to prevent, (he wak'd her fleepy crew, 
And, rifing hafty, took a Ihort adieu. 

Then Cymon firft his ruftic voice eflay'd. 
With proffered fervice to the parting maid 
To fee her fafe j^ his hand ihe long deny'd, 
But took at length, afham'd of facfa a guide. 

4 ' ' So 
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So Cymon led her home, and leaving there. 
No more would to his country clowns J^pair, 
But fought his father's houfe, with better mind, 
Refufing in the farm to be confin'd. 

The father wonder'd at the fon's return. 
And knew not whether to rejoice or mourn ; 
But doubtfully received, expefting ftill 
To learn the fecret caufes of his alter'd will. 
Nor was he long delay'd : the firft requeft 
He made, was like his brothers to be drefsM, 
And, as his birth required, above the reft. 

With eafe his fuit was granted by his fire, 
Diftinguilliing his heir by rich attire : 
His body thus adorn'd, he next defign'd 
With liberal arts to cultivate his mind i 
He fought a tutor of his own accord, 
And ftudy'd lefTons he before abhorrM. 

Thus the man-child advancM, and learnM fo fall:. 
That in fhort time his equals he furpafs'd : 
His brutal manners from his bread exiPd, 
His mien he fafhion'd, and his tongue he fiPd ; 
Jn every exercife of all admirM, 
.He feem'd, nor only feem'd, but was infpirM t 
'Infpir'd by love, whofe bufinefs is to pleafe ; 
He rode, he fenc'd, he movM with graceful eafe. 
More famM for fenfe, for courtly carriage more^ 
Than for his brutal folly known before. 

What then of alter'd Cymon (hall we fay, 
But that the fire which choak'd in afhcB lay, 
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A load too heavy for his foul to move, 

Was upward blown below, and brufti'd away by love. 

Love made an a6live progrefs through his mind^ 

The dufky parts he cleared, thj grofs refin'd, 

The (irowfy wakM ; and as he went imprefsM 

The Maker's image on the human bread. 

Thus was the man amended by defire. 

And though he lovM perhaps with too much fire. 

His father all his faults with reafon rcann''d9 

And likM an error of the better hand ; 

Exciis'd th' excefs of p'^ffion in his mind. 

By fl.imes too fierce, perhaps too much refin'd : 

So Cymon, fince his fire indulged his will. 

Impetuous lov'd, and would be Cymon ftill 5 

Galefus he difown'd, and chofe to bear 

Tiie name of fool confinnM, and bilhop'd by the fair. 

To Cipieus by his friends his fuit he mov'd, 
Cipleus the father of the fair he lov'd : 
But he was pre-engag'd by former ties. 
While Cymon wns endeavouring to be wife : 
And Iphigene, obliged by former vows, 
Had given her f^iirh towed a foreign fpoufe: 
Her fire and fhe to Rhodian Pafimond, 
Though both repenting, were by promife bound. 
Nor could retraft ; and thus, as fate decreed, 
Though better lov'd, !.e fpoke too late to fpeed. 

The doom was paft, the fliip already fent 
Did all his tirdy diligence prevent: 
Sigh'd to herfelf the fair unhappy maid, 
While ftormy Cymon thus in fecret faid j 

The 



CYMON AND IPHIGENIA. aSJ 

The time is come for Iphigene to find 

The miracle ftie wrought upon my mind : 

Her charms have made me man, her ravifli'd love 

In rank (hall place me with the blefsM above. 

For mine by love, by force flic fliall be mine, 

Or death, if force ihotild fail, (hall finiih my defign. 

RcfolvM he faid ; and rigg'd with fpeedy care 

A veffel ftrong, and well equippM for war. 

The fecret (hip with chofen friends he ftor'd j 

And, bent to die or conquer^ went aboard. 

Ambufh'd he lay behind the Cyprian (hore^ 

Waiting the fail that all his wi(hes bore ; 

Nor long expefted, for the following tide 

Sent out the hoftile (hip and beauteous bride. 

To Rhodes the rival bark direftly fteerM, 
When Cymon fudden at her back appeared, 
And ftoppM her flight : then, (landing on his prow^ 
In haughty terms he thus defy'd the foe 5 
Or (Irike your fails at fummons, or prepare 
To prove the laft extremities of war. 
Thus warn'd, the Rhodians for the fight provide j 
Already were the veflTels fide by fide, 
Thefe obftinate to fave, and thofe to feize the bade. 
But Cymon foon bis crooked grapples caft, 
Which with tenacious hold his foes embracM, 
And, armM with fword and (hield, amid the prefs 

he pafsM. 

Fierce was the fight, but, haftening to his prey. 
By force the furious lover freed his way i 
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Himfelf alone difpers'd the Rhodian crew, 
'The weak difdain'd, the valiant overthrew ; 
Cheap conquell for his following friends remainM, 
• He reaped the field, atid they biit only glean'd. 

His victory confcfs'd, the foes retreat. 
And caft the weapons at die vigor's feet. 
Whom thus he chearM 2 O Rhodian youth, I fought 
*J^or love ajone, nor other booty Ibught : 
Your lives are fafe 5 your veffel 1 refign 5 
Yours be your own, reftoi-ing what is mine : 
^In Iphigene I claim my rightful due, 
^Robb'd by my rival, and detained by you « 
Your Pafimond a lawlefs bargain drove, 
The parent couW jiot fell ^tlie daughter's love; 
'•Or, if he could, my love difdains the laws, 
jAnd like a king by conqueft gains his caufe : 
"Where arm« tak« place, all other pleas are vai>n. 
Love taught mc force, and force (hall love maintaifi^ 
You, what by ibrength you could not keep, releafe. 
And at an eafy ranfom huy your peace. 

Fear on the conquer^ fide foon fignM tlC accord^ 
jAnd Iphigene to Cymon was reftor'd : 
While to his arms the blufhing bride he took ; 
To feeming fadnefs (he composM her look i 
As if by foirc« fub)e£!ied to hU wtlL, 
Though pleasM, difTembling, and a woman ftilL 
And, for (he wept, he wip'd her falling tears. 
And prayM her to difmifs Irer empty fears ; 
For yours I am, he faid, and have deferv'd 
^Qur love much better whom fo Jong I ferv'd. 

Than 
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"Than he to whom your formal father ty'd 
Ycnr vows, and fold a Have, not fent a bride. 
Thus while he fpoke, he feizM the willing prey. 
As Paris bore the Spaitan fpouf^ away. 
Faintly fhe fcrvjam'd, and ev^n her eyes confefs'd 
She ratl^r would be thought, than was diftrefsM, 
Who now exults but Cymon in his min<i ? 
Vain hopes and ^mpty joys of human kind, 
Proud of the prefent, to the future blind \ 
Secure of fate, while Cymon plows the fea. 
And fleers to Candy wkh his conquer'd prey, 
Scarce the third glafs of m-eafarM hours was run. 
When like a fiery meteor funk, the fun 5 
The promife of a ftorm ; the fhifting gaks 
Forfake by fits, and fill the flagging fails ; 
Hoarfe murmurs of the niain from far were heard. 
And night came on, not by degrees prepar'd. 
But all at once 3 at once the winds arife, 
The thunders roll, the forky lightning flie». 
In vain the raafter iflTuesout commands, 
In vain the trembling failors ply their hands s 
The tempeft utaforefcen jirevents their care. 
And fr«m the firft th^ labour in deii>air. 
The giddy (hip betwixt the winds and tides, 
Forc'd back, and forwards, in a circle rides, 
StunnM with the different blows ; then flioots amftfnt 
Till, cotinterbufFM, (he ftops, and £eep8 again« 
Not more aghaft the proud archangel fell, 
P^ung'd frara the height of heaven to deepcft hfill, 
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Than ftood the lover of his love poflefs'd, 

Now cursed the more, the more he had been blefsM ; 

More anxious for her danger than his own^ 

Death he defies ; but would be loft alone. I 

Sadlphigene to womaniih complaints 
Adds pious prayers, and wearies all the faints ; 
£v*n if (he could, her love (he would repent. 
But, fince ihe, cannot, dreads the punifhment ; 
Her forfeit faith, and Pafimond betray'd. 
Are ever prefent, and her crime upbraid. 
She blames herfelf, nor blames her lover le(s. 
Augments her anger, as lier fears increafe: 
From her own back the burden would remove. 
And lays the load on his ungovem'd love. 
Which interpofing durft, in heaven's defptte. 
Invade, and violate another's right : 
The powers incensM a while deferr'd his pain. 
And made him mafter of his vows in vain : 
But foon they punifli'd his prefumptuous pride | 
That for his daring enterprise ike dy'd $ 
Who rather not refifted, than complyM. 

Then, impotent of mind, with alter'd fenfe. 
She hugg'd th' offender, and forgave th' offence. 
Sex to the lafl : mean time with fails declined 
The wandering vefTel drove before the wind : 
Tols'd and retofs'd, aloft, and then below. 
Nor port they feek, nor certain courfe they know. 
But every moment wait the coming blow. 
Thus blindly driven, by breaking day they view'd 
The land before them, and their fears renewM i 
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The land was welcome, but the tempeft bore 

The^hreaten'd (hip againft a rocky fliore. 
A winding bay was near ; to this they beiit^ 

And juft efcapM ; their force already fpent : 

Secar^ from ftorms, and panting from the fea^ ' 

The land unknown at leifure they furvey ; 

And favv (but foon their fickly fight withdrew) 

The rifing towers of Rhodes at diftaht view j 

And cursM the hoftile (hore of Pafimend, 

Sav'd from the feas, and (hipwreck'd on the ground. 
The frighted Tailors try'd their fti'ength in vain 

To turn the ftern, and tempt the ftormy main 5. 

But the ftifF wind withftood the labouring oar. 
And forcM them forward on the fatal ftiore ! 

The crooked keel now bites the Rhodian ftrand. 

And the (hip moor'd conftrains the crew to land : 

Yet ftill they might be fafe, becaufe unknown, 

But, as ill fortune feldom comes alone. 

The veflel they difmifsM was driven before,. 

Already (helter'd on their native (hore 9 

Known each, they know j but each with change of chear}', 

The vanquifhM fide exults ; the vittors fear ; 

Not them but theirs, made prifoners ere they fight, 

Defpairing conque(V, and deprivM of flight. 

Thie country rings around with loud alarms, 
And raw in (lelds the ruJe militia fwarms ; 
Mouths without hands ; maintained at vaft expence. 
In peace a charge, in war a weak defence : 
Stout once a month they march, a bluftering band,. 
And ever, but in tiroes of need, at hand $ 

ThU. 
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This was the morn when, iffuing on the guard", 
Drawn up in rank and file they ftood prepared 
Of feeming arms to make a (hort eflay, 
Then haften to be drunk, the bufinefs of the day. 

The cowards would have fled, but that they knew 
Themfelve* fo many, and their foes Co few ; 
But, crowding on,* the laft the firft impel : 
Till overborn with weight the Cyprians fell* 
Cymon inflav'd, who firft the war begun,. 
And Iphigene once more is loft and won. 

Deep in a dungeon was the captive caft^ 
Depriv'd of day, and held in fetters faft ; 
His life was only fparM attheir requeft. 
Whom taken he fo nobly had releasM : 
But Iphigenia was the ladies care, 
Each in their turn addrefs'd to treat the fair 5 
While Pafiraond and his the nuptial fcaft prepare. 

Her fecret foul to Cymon was inclined. 
But ftie muft fufFer wliat her fates affignM ; 
So paflive is the church of woman-kind. 
What worfe to Cymon could Ws fortune deal, 
Roird to the lowcft fpoke of all her wheel ? 
It refted to difmifs the downward weight. 
Or raife him upward to his former height; 
The latter pleas'd ; and love (concerned the moft) 
Prepared th' amends, for what by love he loft* 

The fire of Pafimond had left a fon, 
Though younger, yet for courage early known, 
Ormifda caU'd, to whom by promife ty'"d, 
A Rhodian beauty was the deftin'd bride ; 

CaiTandrft 
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Ca/Tandra was her name, above the reft 
RenownM for birth, with fortune amply blefs'J* 
Lyfimachus, who mrd the Rhodian date, 
Was then by choice their annual magiftrate t 
He lov'd Caflandra too with equal fire, 
But fortune had not favour'd his defire ; 
Crofs'd by her friends, by her not difapprov'd. 
Nor yet preferred, or Uke Ormifda lov'd : 
So (lood th' affair : {ome little hope remained, 
That, fliould his rival chance' to lofe, he gainM. 

Mean time young Pafimoad his marriage prefs^d, 
Ordain'd the nuptial day, prepared the feaftj 
And frugally refolv'd (the charge to fhun, 
Whith would be double (hould he wed alone) 
To join his brother's bridal with his own.. 

Lyfimachus,. opprefsM with mortal grief^ 
Received the news, and ftudy'd quick relief: 
The fatal day approachM j if force were us'd,. 
The magiftrate his public truft abus'd ; 
To juftice liable, as law required ;, 
For, when hi& office ceas'dy his power expir'd : 
While power remain'd, the means were in his handl 
By force to feize, and then forfake the land : 
Betwixt extremes he knew not how to move, 
A (lave to fame, but, more a flave to love : . 
Reftraining others, yet himfelf not free. 
Made impotent by power, debased by dignity* 
Both (Ides he weighed j but, after much debate,. 
The man pre vaird above the magiiliale. 

Hove 
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Love never fails to mafter what he finds, -n 

But works a different way in different minds, ' > 

The fool enlightens, and the wife he blinds. -^ 

This youth propofing to poffefs and fcape, 
Began in murder, to conclude in rape : 
Unprais'd by me, though heaven fometimes may blcf» 
An impious aft with undeferv'd fuccefs : 
The great it feems are privileged alone 
To punifh all injuftice but their own. 
But here I ftop, not daring to proceed, "J 

Yet blufh to flatter an unrighteous deed : V 

For crimes are but permitted, not decreed. J 

Refolv'd on force, his wit the praetor bent. 
To find the means thjit might fecure th* event j 
Nor long he laboured, for his lucky thought 
In captive Cymon found the friend he fought j 
Th' example pleased : the caufe and crime the fame ; 
An injur'd lover, and a ravi/h'd dame. 
How much he-durft he knew by what he dar'd, "J 

The lefs he had to lofe, the lefs be carM, > 

To manage loathfome life when love was the reward. J 

This ponder'd well, and fix'd on his intent. 
In depth of night he for the prifoner fent $ 
In fecret fcnt, the public view to fhun. 
Then with a fober fmile he thus begun. 
The powers above, who bounteoufly beftow 
Their gifts and graces on mankind below. 
Yet prove our merit firft, nor blindly give 
To fuch as arc not worthy to receive ; 

For 
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For valouE.M^ for virtue they provide 
Their due reward^ but firft tbey muft be try'd s • * \ 
Thefe tVuitful ieeds within youi: mind they ktw^d^. 
""Twas yours t' improve the talent they beftowM t. 
They gave you to be bori^ of n«ble kind» 
They gave you love to lighteix up "your mind. 
And purge the grofler parts ; they gave you care 
To pleaie, and courage to de^rye the fair. 

Thus far they try'd you, and by .proof they found 
The grjkta fntruft^d in a gratefM'l ground. ^ ■ ; . 

But ftill the great eyperinienCremain'd, ' 

They fuiferM you to lofe the priw you gain'd ; 
That you «»ght learn the- gift was theirs alone t 
And when reftor'd, to tlfcm the hieffing own. 
Reftor'd it foon will be j the means prepared. 
The difficulty fmooth'd, jthd daciger (har'd: 
Be but yourfelf, the care tosn^refign, 
Then Iphigene ii yours, Caflandra mine. 
Your riv^l Pafunond purfues y6ur life, 
l»Tipatient toi revenge his ravi/h'd wife, 
But yet not his ;. to-morrow, is behind, 
And love our fortunes in one band has join'd t « 
Two brothers are our foes, Ormifda mine. 
As much declared as Pafimond is thine : 
To-morrow muft thtir common vows be tyM : 
With love to friend, and fortune for our guide. 
Let both refolve to die, or each redeem a bride. 

Right I have none, nor haft thou much to plead | 
'Tis force, when done, muft juftify the deeds 

VoL.ni. It Our 
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Our talk performed*,, we A^tip^nopaK for iiglttfe 
And let die l»i«lr« talfo in viin of right: 
We vnth the fair v^H faM hofore tfat wind^ ^ 

If they »re griev'd^, } leaine ^nl'iawt behind. 
Speak thy refolvf • t if now thy cotirage chroo[^ 
Defpair in pnf«i%, -snd abandon hope r 
But if thou, dsw'ft in arm«r tby love regain 
(For liberty without thy love were vam) f 
^Then feeond my defign to ftitc rbe prey> 
Or lead 'to fiecond rape^ lor- well tbmrltnow'ft tlw-wayv 

Said CymonoverjoyM, db tho« propofe 
The inean» to fight, and only fiiew the foea » 
For from the firii, wlien love had fir^d iny mmdy 
KefolvM I left the care tf life behind. 

To this the bold Lyiitnachus reply^d, 
|<et heavetx be neuter, aod the fword decide $, 
The fpcufals are prepar'^ alifeady play 
The minftrels, and provoke the tardy day? 
,By this the brides are wak*(t, their grooms are drera*(l; 
All Rhodes: is fummon^d to.tbe nuptial ieaft^ 
All but myfelf the foleunbrdden gueft. 
Unbidden though I am, I will be therey 
And joinM by thee, intexMi to joy the fair.* 

Now hear the reft ; when day refigns the ligbr. 
And chearful torches gild the jolly night. 
Be ready at my call { my chofen few 
With arm» adnMnifter'd ihall aid thy crew. . 
Then entering unexpc^^ed wlU we fetze 
Our dellln'd prey, from, men' dilfiilv'd in cafe | . . ' 

By 



By wine <lte*«*»,' tm^ff^^'Htforiight K t •- . .. , ♦ ,.^ 
And tiaftening t<^thc fesis, ftlbmit 0titfl^t fJ * ^ i • ^^ 
The feas arc cWtf^ fbr I conlnmfid Ac foh; 
A (hip well-manM <%pe^s ur m the port : 
If they, or if their friends, th« prize cbnteft. 
Death (hall attend the MM who dares refift. 

It pleasM ! the prifonento his hold retir^dy ^ 

His troop with equal einulati«t» fir*d, C 

All (ixM to fight, and ail their wonted work re<pifr*d. 3 
The funr arofe } the ftreets were throng'd aroumty 
The palace open'di :and the-po(Vs were crowned. 
The double bridegroom at the door attend* 
Th' expcfted fpoufe, an»* entertains the friends t 
They meet, they lead to church, the priefls invoke 
The powers, and feed the flames with fragrant fmoke. 
This done, they fciift, and at the clofc ef night n 

By kindled torches vary their delight, I 

Thefe lead the lively dance, and thofe the brinnanng f 
bowls- invite. j 

Now, at th* aj^pointtd' place and honr aflignM 
sWith fouls refolv'd the rdvifhcrs were join'd : 
Three bands are fofmM ; the firft is fent before* 
To favour the retreat, and gttard the fhore j 
The fecond at the pah<?e-gate is plac'd, • 

And up the lofty (tairs afcend the lai^ : 
A peaceful troop they feem with fhining vcffs, 
Bot coats of mail beneath fecure their brea(is. 

Dawntlefs they enter, Cymon at. their h«ad,. 
And find the feall rcncw'd, the table fprcad r 
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The kindred of the ilain forgive the deed. 
But a flioi t exile muft for (how precede : 
The term expired, from Candia they i-emove ; 
And happy, each^ at homej, enjoys his love* 



J . 1 ', i . . • i 



; I 



TR AK S:. 






TRANSI^ATIONS 



r ROM 



OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 



T* 



' ;• 



i t 



' ...iT»* RtOttT Hon OU ft ABLE 

lu 6 K D R A » .« LJ: F f E^ 

•M Y to RX)» , . 

rpH£3;^. MiMlanyi Fofaau ^ an by< nany tidte 
*■■ ypur;*^ .TJi^e firft tbfy fi)»im Awn ydiir scceptaact 
of. n^ prpoiifc tojpKftTeatithekit lO/yoiv More iprnfi «£ 
tlv^mweire .y^t ip .being. TH«.nsft«Defbiiieedt Axna 
youfowa u^^lt, thft ^;|ft«^ of yovt judigmdi^if 
poetry, mdi thQ <:si4icWttr'; of yoiir>4»tvM ; eafy to £<3»* 
^iveSamcttmii^ f?4k» "^^ tbfiy some accompaniei 
with cqvH^vvvi^ be9»tt^. Bi|t» after all> tbougk 
'^hefe are yo^ .^H^table cLaimA t» » detiication frcim 
other ^oet^jf yet. I muik,^(^n(m^i&i ibrtbe* iit the ^^6^ 
which is ](9fir.jiarticular liJMn^g tq mfi vflr&s^ It is > 
vanity co\xunoq x$^ all wr4ter;»». .-io.cHKmv-vtduoi their owH 
pixxlu^iofis i lat^it i4 l^eiMi: fo^ t9f<Mi ^ifm M$ faili' 
ing v>.f^y|i^,t^pn.4hcs!«wW*»> AojUfprMnc. Focwjnt 
^ther K)Ucm Ih^va: I ij>^i|t'flpOiblifo/tii ib. unprqfitaUr.j^ 
^udy2 wh}!..^: I[.^o>9r4^ q14 I0 fertii^itig' Tq bagsAa 
^e^jj^rd. 9;j..Af?W ^ .TM. <iMP^:>Wrtt. »nd- a|i|»yBati4i» 
¥;(&ioh h&ve. xp^ 4?;^^ f^ Q^tff^ -^i^^ighl^ll^HArt-^kietilvi^tf* 

t^ffipr^jr».|iiiff, b)4^pV b eirff 3 .f>»HiigPt >> >»^aBnoft> 

• Prefixerf^o^/'^hird VoUjpp..of DrjJ^en?? .iy^ife 
cdlariy FSeAI?pf'»ifeed in 1693. 
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The peiToiii Ire onlf clMliiged> butthe fkmc fuggUngs 
la ftatey thriamfe hypocrify in religion^ the fame ielf- 
intcpeftt «nA miffnjuMgeraent) will remain for erov 
31oocl and money wUi jbe laviflied in all ages^ only ht- 
<thepreferment of new facet> with old coniciencet*} 
SThere i» eoo afteiita fanadice in the eyei of i^reat me$ i 
ihey <fe^ aot thofc whom they n\& in the fame tolourf« 
«Rdi ttther men. All whom they aifeA, look goldea 
ibD them s when dw gilding it only in their own diftemr. | 
fotd^ fij^t, Thefe eonfiderations have givm me a kind: j 
of contempt for thofewho have riien by unworthy. | 
waye% I am not^iAiamed to tie Kttle, wlien I'fee themi | 
£6 infamou% gitat| neidier do I know why the namci 
of poet ihottld be tiKhonoonrble to me «f I am tnily» ^ 
one, at I hope I^ami for t mil nev«r do mny things 
diat (hall diihonour it. The notions of nooraltty are 
igfiown to all men : none can pretend ignorance of 
«koie Kleas whkh«are>iA-boni in mankind s and if I feo^ 
one thmgy «ad-firaMb the contrary, l- nraft be difm*-- 
geniiaos, not to acknowledge axleav tnsth, and bafe to» 
aAigMft the light of my own conicitoce. Toif t)Mr 
iniNitMMii of Miy hOMtyy no man can qaeftion it, whe^ 
Ilia any of hi^ own^' fdr diatcf my poetry," h fliail eli} 
4ker.ftMiid by ita4HnvMerit) WliH for want of h; fli 
writein afrnltniHy ^ IhairpeA^enfors : for they (at thn 
bed poet anif^JBheMklriitnHifaid} when in the fan peiu^ 
feAion of dodky» Mm^egar, and come hgiin in-iftay^ 
Tfaut the comipcion of « poet h the generation oi 
n critick s I mean of a critick in the general accept 
t^on of t!hlt age t for'fcnperly ^Hy^.vcK jfii^ anothds 

fpeciet 
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fpecit^s ^ men. JThey were defenders *of poet«, and 
cohnhentators on* their works j to fUdlrate obfcure 
beatltiesj topUceforoepaflkges in a better light; t& 
redeem other! from malrcious interpretttions $ to he^^ 
oilt an avthbr's modefty, who is not oftentatiodt of hir 
vH§i and; in Ihoit, to fhkkl him ftotA the Hl-niihitt ot 
thofe felldws; wHd were then called ^ili'and Monii/ 
tad now ^ke tipoifi Ihemfelve^ th^'venti^ble name^'io^ 
cnffdhf. But neither Zoilus, nor he who ehdeavbnredf 
to defame Virgil, were eVer'SCdopted Into the nant^of 
cri^cks by the ancients t ' whtt then* n^ntation was* 
Aen/we know ; and their Aicceflbrs in tbfs ag^ de/enrd 
so betti^. Are Otir auxiliary' forces turned our ene- 
mies? lire theyt i)irho at beft dre but wits of the fe*' 
^nd prder/ and whofe only credit amongft rbaders jV 
what they obtained 4)y'beinf Aibfervient to tHe fame of 
writen, are thdc twcome rebels of flaves,' and ufarpenf 
«f fubiefts ; or, to fpeak in the moft honourable tennl^ 
of them^ aw they from our ftcoridii become principalv* 
againftusf does the ivy undehnine^ the (>ak, whicKi 
fi^ports its weaknefs f what labour would St coil theite 
to put in a belter Kne/ than the word ot thoft Wbieftf^ 
tbey expunge in a true ^poet?: P^nmmt ' th^ gvefttet' 
^^ perhaps of all thtf IbDmana/ yef wbenflits'^iry pk^' 
Tailed> upon hh judgment to iklt' od Lucan, he Ml 
bimfelf in his attempt s he perfofli^^^fft^tt his nttk^ 
of the Civil War, thta the author iff the •'PharfaHy'!^ 
and avoiding biaerroFS^i hat maM greater of hn own! 
lulius ScaligQ vfbuld needs turn down Romei*^ iahd 
abdicate baAntfhr. the poflcfifeA 'of thrce^ tbtfufionl 

ycarsi 
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-years : has he Aifo^pckGl; m hk attempt I he has indeei 

ihown us foujife q( tt^ofe imperfe^ions in him> which are 

Xivcide^t^.to >l\U||iap Js'°^ * .but who bad not rather be 

that Horaej; th^^t^s .J.cafiger ? You^ fee the fame hy- 

'^ccriiiQli^ 'Mc^iK^e*eA<l^vours to mend tl^e beginnin|^ 

,c4f Claucii^ j(f^ ^lUty jpjoet aii4 liviog i« ^ barbarous 

' ^i;^) -yf t hpjv ihort he cpmes of him;^< and fnbftitutes 

i^th vprfes ©f )ii$ own as deferve the ferula. What,a 

^^enfure has he made of Lucan, that he rather feems to 

'bark than ikig,?. y^ould any but a dog, have made fo 

.'^iharling. a comfiariroii ? one would have thought he had 

'learned Latin>> a$: late as they tell us he did Greek,^ 

^ Yet he came off, with z.^pace tud, by your good leave, 

iLi^can ; he called him not by thofe outrageous names, 

.-^f fool, booby,, aji^d b^^khead : he had fomewhat i;nore 

^f good-:manners than his fucceffors, as he had much 

iffitp kt\owl^dgp. We have two forts of thofe gentle- 

^i^ in our naiian * fomc of them proceeding with a 

j^njing moderatl^n^and .pretence of refpeft, to the dra- 

Ijl^ijljck writers «f the l^/l age, .only.jfcorn and vilify the 

Dreifc^|ipe|^« to fist up their, predeceffors* But this ij 

9fil)5 ip afjppranc^ji fpr their real .defign is nothing le(j 

1J9^^ do^ hqji^^V^.. t©j any man, ijeftde? themfelves. 

^cfps^tQok notice of fuch n^en«^ his.ag^ : << Non in; 

\\ ijiniis jf3yfiJi>^l^», %**^^'? 5 . noflra fed. .iyipygnat j nos 

« noArai^i^ l^vid>i& o^jt.-* It is not with an ultimate 

iiUfi|i^iiO^«|o |>^ manes of, Shakefpeaia^ 

FJ^tchwj ^^-^J^ J'^nCoJ^^f^f^fXt^^^ their 

B^^pnjg?^;.Vt>t^<>^Vf0S^.^'rton thq ]jyaters..oi^*'this age,: 

tner^ 
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Hktr. ' By ft fcetRin^ v^ncrawon to* mff ftrtBe^S) tlwf 
^'Wikf thnift *ut u* their lawfiiJ IftreJ' ahd govern u< 
tfi^mielves, vrtider* fpecious- prettnte of reformation. 
If they couB cortipnf*' their intent, ivhat troofd wit and 
feaming gtt by ftidi a change ?- if we^ are bad poetsi^ 
they afe wdrft j an d^ when any of their wocftil pieces 
come abroad; the difftfrence i» fo great betwixt them 
and good writers, that there need' no crlticifm^ on ouf 
p^ft to decide * it. W!ien they defcribfc the writers of 
this age, they draw fuch monftrous figni'es of them, as- 
refemble norte of tfs : 'our pretended j)I6hires are Co un- 
Kke, that it is evident we never fate to them i they are 
all grotefque ;.' the products of thfeir Wild imaginations^ 
things out of nature, fo far from t/iing cApied-from us^ 
diat they refemble'nothing.that ever was, or ever cai»« 
be. But there is another fort of infedll, more veno- 
mous than the former. Thofe who m^iiifeftfy afm af 
the deftrufticn of oiir poetical church and ftate ; wh<y 
allow nothing to their country-meh, either of t!ii* 
or of the former age. Thefe attack the living by rak^- 
kig up the a(hes of the dead-; well knowing that if they 
*an fubvert their original title to the ftage, we wh(> 
daim under them fnuft fall of course. Peace be to the 
venerable (hades of Shakefpeare and Ben Jonfon : none 
©f the living will prefume to have any competition- 
with them : as they were our predcceflbrs, fo they were 
our maflers. We trail our plays under themj but (aaf- 
at the funerals of a Turki(h emperor) our enfigns are 
furled or dragged upon the ground, in honour to the 
diead J fo we may lawfully advance our own, after- 

wardS) 



9«rd«».to<ilKFwthat we fuceeed : if lefs in dignity, yet 
on the iaroe footand title^ which wo think too we can 
fViaivtaiji againft>it)b«:iiirolence of oar own janisaries; 
If I am the vakn, a* I have reafon to believe^ who am 
ieemiDgiy couited, and iecretly undermined ; I think I 
ihall b« able to. defend myfelf, whea lam ofcnly attack- 
^yL And to ibew b«^es that the Greek wrirers only 
g^ve us the rudiments of a ftage which they never 
£niihed t that many of the tragedies in .the former age 
' amongft us, were without comparifqn beyond thofe ef 
Sophocles and Euripides. But, at pnefent, I have nei* 
ther the leifure nor the means for fuch an undertaking* 
It is ill goipg to law for an eftate^ with him who is in 
poiTciHoA of it| and enjoys the prefent profits, to feed 
nis caufe. But the << quantum muratus** may be re- 
membered in due time. In the mean while, I leave the 
Vrorld to judge, who gave the provocation. 
. This, my Lord, is, Iconfefs, a long digredion from 
Mifcellany Poems to Modem Tragedies : but I have 
the ordinary excuie of an injured man, who will be tel- 
ling his tale unfeafonably to his betters } though, at 
the fame time, I am certain, you are fo good a friend, 
as to take a concern in all things. which belong to one 
-who fo truly honours you. And beiides, being your- 
felf a critick of the genuine fort, who have read, the beii 
authors in their own languages, who , perfe6^1y diftin- 
guiih of their feverat merits, and in. general prefer then^ 
to tlie moderns $ yet, I know, you judge for the £ng- 
]i(h tragedies, againft the Greek and Latin, as well as 
againft the French, Italian, and Spanifii, of thefe latter 

ages. 
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*8ges. IiKfeed there is a vaft dlfiereAce betwixt^argiiin^ 
like Perault m behalf of the Frtnchj^atH^ 'againii'Ho^- 
mtri andVirgH^ and betwixt giving the Englidi pciet» 
^tr undoubted due o£ cxctWmg' MMiy\v9y Euripides^ 
tnd Sophocles. For if we, or our greater Others, htfve 
not yet brought the drama to an abfolate perfeftion^ 
yet at lead we have carried it much farther than thoft 
ancient Greeks'; who, beginning froth a Chorus, couhl 
netrer totally exclude it, as we have done ^ who find it 
an ttnprofitiiblc' incumbrance, wfihont any neceflity of 
entertaining it amongftus; and ^tbotit the pofRbility^ 
of eftaWifliing' it here, unlefs it were fvpporteif by» 
publick charge. Neither cswr we accept of thofe*lay»- 
brftlops*, as fame call themv who, hitider prettnte of re- 
forirting the ftage, would intrtid^ themielver upon us* 
as ottr (epeirors, being indeed mcomp<? t ent judges of 
v/hat i« manners, what idigron, and leaft of all, what' 
is poetry and good fenfe* T can t6H Itiem in fcchaif oF 
all my fellows, that v&fen they come kr* exercifb' a }orif- 
di6lion over us, they (haiH have the Ihtge'fo themfelves^ 
as they have the hurcl. As little cah" I grant, that the 
French dramatrck writers excel the E^glifli i our au»»" 
thors as far furpafs them in genius, as oi*r foldiers ex- 
cel theirs fn' courage « it is true, lA eondu^ they fur- 
paffs us eithefti^^y ; yet that proceeds not fo much 
from' their greater knowledge, as frbin the diference of 
taftes in the two 'nations; They content themfelvet. 
with a thin defigh; without epifodes, and managed by 
few perfons. Our audience will not be 'pleafed but' 
with variety of accidents, an underplot, and many 
7 aAon» 
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a^rs. Thfiy ibUaw the ancients too fcrvilley, in Ac 
SDAph^nick ruks^, and we zGvmt too much licence to 
<«irielve8> in k0e)^i«g them only in view^ at too great 
^ <tidw^e* Btft if ^ur audience had their, taftes, our- 
ppetfl could tnem eiftfily. comply with them> than the 
I^icneh writers cobld eome up to the Aibltmity of our 
tltoughts, or to the di^cult variety of our deHgns. 
Ulrvvever it be^ ^A^y ellabliih it for a rule of pradice- 
ott the ftage^ thatwe,9a-e bound to pleafe thofe whom 
n^fi pretend to ^^c^aiio f and that at any price^ religion- 
a^,|;opd>ma!nner^pnly excepted ; and J care not much» 
if Lgive this handle v>rOUT bad illiterate poetafters, for 
the 'defence ^f their S-cjuptzon^, as theyxall them^ 
Therfi ia a £ovt of m^rit in delight^g the fpe^lators ^ 
which is a name xx^e poper fojr tlieni, th^n that of 
auditors*: or elie Jbioi;ax:& is in the wrong, when he 
eontmends Lucilrus for.it. Bnt theie common-places 
1} ^ean. tio treat «£ greatei; leifure ; in the mean time, 
fnbmitting that little I have faid, to your Lordfliip*» 
approbation, or yoiir-cenfure, and chuling rather to en- 
tertain you this way? as you are a judge of writing, 
than to opprefs your modefty with other commenda- 
tions J which, though they ai'e your due, yet would 
not be equally received in this (atirical and cenforious 
age. That which cannot without injury be denied to 
^Uy is the eafineis of your converfation, far from 
ai&dation or pride : not denying even to enemies their 
juft pratfes. And thifr, if 1 would dwell on any theme 
ai this natjLire, is^ no vulgar commendation to your 
I^^ihip. Without ^iHsyy my Lordj^ yon have it \a 
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your nature, to be a patron and encourager of gooit 
poets, bift your fortune hag not yet put into your handi 
the opportunity of exprefling it. What you will be 
hereafter, may be more than gucffcd, by what you are' 
at preient. You 'maintain the character of a nobleman, 
without that haughtinefs which generally attends too 
many of the nobility; and when you con vciTe with gen- 
tlemen, you forget not that you have been of their or- 
der. You are married to the daughter of a king, who, 
amongft her other high perfe^ions, has derived from 
him a chailning behaviour, a' winning goodnefs, and a 
majeftic perfon. The Mufes and the Graces axfe the' 
ornaments of your family; while the Mufe fings, the' 
Grace accompanies her voice* even the fervarits of the 
Mufes have fometimes had the happinefs to hear her j 
and to receive their infpirations from her. 

1 will not give myfclf tHe liberty of goirig' farther; 
for it is fo fweet to wander in a pleafing way, that I 
fliould never ak-rive at my joUrney"'s ertd. To keep-my- 
f(flf from being belated in my letter, and tiring your at- 
tention, r muft return to the place where I was fetting 
out. I humbly dedicate to your* Lordfhip, my own la- 
bours in this Mifcellany : at the fame time, not arro- 
gating to myfelf the privilege of infcribfng to you, the 
\(^orks of others who are joineid with me in this under- 
taking, over which I can pretend no right. YoOr lady 
and you have done me the favour to hear me read my 
trandations of Ovid ; arid you both f^emed not to b« 
dffplcafed with them. Whether it be the partiality of 
art old' man to hU 'ydQIigfeft' <:hiW; I know not: but 

TOL. m. • IT they 
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they appear to me tlie beft of all my endeavours in this 
kincL Perhaps this poet is more eafy to be translated 
than fome others, whom I have lately attempted : per- 
haps too, he was more according to my genius. He is 
certainly more palatable to the reader, than any of the 
Koman wits ; though fome of them are more lofty, 
fome more inftrudlive, and others more correal. He 
had learning enough to make him equal to the bed. 
But as his verfe came eafily, he wanted the toil of ap- 
plication to amend it. He is often luxuriant both in 
his fancy and expreflions, and, as it has lately been ob- 
ferved, not always natural. If wit be pleafantry, he 
has it to excefs j but if it be propriety, Lucretius, Ho- 
' race, and above all, Virgil, are his fuperiors. I have 
faid fo much of him already, in my preface to his He- 
roical epiilles, that there remains little to be added in 
this place : for my own part, I have endeavoured to 
copy his charafter what I could in this tranflation, even 
perhaps farther than I fhould have done ; to his very 
> faults. Mr. Chapman, in his tranflation of Homer, 
profeiTes to have done it fomewhat paraphrailically, and 
that on fet purpofe ; his opinion being, that a good 
poet is to be tranflated in that manner. I remember not 
the reafon which he gives for it : but I fuppofe It is, for 
fear of omitting any of his- excellencies : fure I am, 
that if it be a fault, it is much more pardonable than 
that of thofe, who run into the other extreme of a lite- 
ral and clofe tranflation, where the poet is confined fo 
ftreightly to his author's words, that he wants elbow- 
room to exprefs his elegancies. He leaves him obfcurei 
5 ' he 
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he leaves him profe, where he found him verfe : and no 
better than thus has Ovid been ferved by the Co much 
admired Sandys. This is at lead the idea which I have 
remaining of his tranflation 5 for I never read him fince 
I was a boy. Tliey who take him upon content, from 
the- praifes which their fathers gave him, may inform 
their judgment by reading him again, and fee (if they 
underftand the original) what is become of Ovid's poe- 
try, in his verfion ; whether it be not all, or the great- 
eft part of it, evaporated : but this proceeded from- the 
wrong judgment of the age in which he lived. They 
neither knew good verfe, nor loved it ; they were fcho- 
lars, it is true, but they were pedants. And for a juft 
reward of their pedantic pains, all their tranflations 
want to be tranflated into Englifli. 

Tf I flatter not myfelf, or if my friends have not flat- 
tered me, I have given my author's fenfe, for the moft 
part, truly : for to miftake fometimes, is incident to all 
men; and not to follow the Dutch commentators always, 
may be forgiven to a man who thinks them, in the ge- 
neral, heavy grofs-witted fellows, fit only to glofs on 
their own dull poets. But 1 leave a farther fatire on 
their wit, till I have a better opportunity to fhcw how 
much I love and honour them. I have likewife attempt- 
ed to reftore Ovid to his native fweetnefs, eafinefs, and 
fmootlmefs; and to give my poetry a kind of cadence, 
and, as we call it, a run of verfe, as like the original, 
as the Englifli can come up to the Latin. As he fel- 
dom ufes any Synalephas, fo I have endeavoured to 
avoid themi as often as I could : I have likewife given 
V z him 
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)iim his own turn$» both on the \^rd$ and mt the 
thought, which I cannot fay are tnimitabk> becaufe I 
have copied them ) and fo may others, if they ufe the 
fiime diligence: but certainly they are wonderfolly' 
graceful in this poet. Since I have named the Synate- 
pha, which is the cutting off one vowel immediately be- 
foxe another, I will give an example of it from Chap- 
man^s Homers which lies before me ; for the benefit of* 
thoie who underftand not the Latin Profodia. It ia in 
the firft line of the argument to the firft Iliad. 

Apollo's prieft to th' Argive fleet doth bring, &c. 
There we fee he makes it not the Argive, but th' Ar- 
give, to fliun the (hock of the two vowels, immediately 
following each other j but, in his fecond argument, in 
the fame page, he gives a bad example of the c^uit^ con- 
trary kind : 

Alpha the prayer of Chryfes iings ; 

The army's plague, the ftrife of kings. 

In theie words the arp^^jf the ending with a vowel, 
and arm/s beginning with another vowel, without cut* 
tii^g off the .firft, which by iq had been t^ armjft^ there 
rqnaifls a moft hoiTible iU-ibuAdiog gap betwixt thofe 
wprds. I cannot fay that I have every way obferved 
th^ rule of the Synalepha in my tra9flation ; but where- 
foever I have not, it is a fault ia found « the French 
and the Italians have made it an inviolable precept in 
their verfification \ therein following the (evere Cfxarople 
of tlie Latin poet. Our countrymen have not yet »• 
formed their poetry fo far, but £«ntent themfelvas. with^ 
5 "^ following 
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following the licentious pra£\ice of the Greeks ; who, 
tlipugh they fometimes ufe Synalephas, yet make no 
difficulty, very often, to found one vowel upon another; 
as Homer does, in the very firft line of Alpha. Mi>v/> 
&LtU% ettt X^ti\indh(» 'A;t'^^^- I^ is ^^'^^9 indeed, that 
in the fccond line, in thefe words fkup) 'A;i^«<o7c, and 
aKyt i&nMv, the Synalepha in revenge is twice ohlen'ed. 
But it becomes us, for the fake of Euphony, rather 
" Mufas colereleveriores," with the Romans, than to 
give into the loofenefs of the Grecians. 

I have tired myfelf, and have been fummoned hy the 
prefs to fend away this Dedication, othervvife I had ex- 
pofed fome other faults, which are daily committed by 
our Englifli poets ; which, with care and obfervation, 
might be amended. For, after all, our language is 
both copious, fignificant, and majeftical, and might be 
reduced into a more harmonious found. . But, for want 
of public encouragement, in this iron age, we are fo far 
from making any progrefs in the improvement of our 
tongue, that in few years we ihall fpeak and write a« 
barbaroufly as our neighbours. 

Notwithftanding my haftc, I cannot forbear to tell 
your Lord(hip, that there arc two fragments of Homer 
tfanftated in this Mifcellany; one by Mr. Congreve 
(whom I cannot mention without the honour which is 
due to his excellent parts, and that entire affei^ioh 
which I bear him) and the other by myfelf. Both the 
fobjcfts are pathetical, and I am fure my friend has 
added to the tcndefncfs which he found in the original', 
and, without flattery, forpalfed hfd author. Yet I muft 
U 3 needs 
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needs fay this in reference to Homer, that he is much 
ir.or^ capable of exciting the manly pafnons than thofe 
of giief and pity. To caiife admiration, is indeed tie 
proper and adcquate^ defign of an epic poem : and in 
that he has excelled even Virgil j yet, without prefum- 
ing to arraign our matter, I may venture to afiitm, that 
he is fomewhat too talkative, and more than fomewhat 
too d'greilive. This is fo manifeft, that it cannot be dcr.ied 
in that little parcel which I have tranflated, perhaps 
too literally : there Andromache, in the midft of her 
concernment, and fright for Heflor, runs oft' her biafs, 
to tell him a ftory of her pedigree, and of the lamen- 
table death of her father, her niothei-, and her feven 
brothers. The devil was in He6lor if he knew not all 
this matter, as well as fhe who told it him ; for (he had 
been his bedfellow for many years together : and if he 
knew it, then it muft be confcfled, that Homer, in this 
long digreffion, has rather given her his own character, 
than that of the fair lady whom he paints. His dear 
friends the commentators, who never fail him at a 
pinch, will needs excufe him, by making the prefent 
forrow of Andromache, to occafion the remembrance of 
all the paft : but others think that ftie had enough to 
do with that grief which now opprefTed her, without 
running for afliftance to her family. Virgil, I am con- 
fident, would have omitted fuch a work of fuperercga- 
tion. But Virgil had the gift of expreffing much in 
little, and fometimes in filcnce : for though he yielded 
much to Homer in invention, he more excelled him in 
his admirable judgment. He drew the paffion of DIJo 

for 
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for /Eneas, in the moft lively and moft natural colours 
imaginable: Homer was ambitious enough of moving 
pity ; for he has attempted twice on the fame fubje6l of 
Hei^or's death : firft, when Priam and Hecuba beheld 
his corpft, which was dragged after the chariot of Achil- 
les 5 and then in the lamentation which was made over 
him, when his body was redeemed by Priam j and the 
fame perfons again bewailed his death, with a chorus of 
others to help the cry. But if this laft excite compaf- 
iion in you, as I doubt not but it will, you are more 
obliged to the tranflator than the poet : for Homer, as 
I obferved before, can move rage better than he can 
pity : he ftirs up the irafcible appetite, as our philofo- 
phers call it ; he provokes to murther, and the deftruc- 
tion of God's images ; he forms and equips thofe un- 
godly man -killers, whom we poets, when we flatter 
them, call heroes; a race of men, who can never en- 
joy quiet in themfelves, till they have taken it from all 
the world. This is Homer*s commendation ; and fuch 
as it is, the lovers of peace, or at leaft of more mode- 
rate heroifm, will never envy him. But let Homer and 
Virgil contend for the prize of honour betwixt them- 
felves ; I am fatisfied they will never have a third con- 
current. I wifli Mr. Conjrreve had the leifure to tranf- 
late him» and the world the good-nature and juflice to 
encourage him in that noble defign, of which he is 
more capable than any man I know. The earl of Mui- 
grave and Mr. Waller, two the beft judges of our age, 
have alTured me, that they could never read over the 
ti-andation of Chapman, without incredible pleafure 
U 4 and 
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and extreine tranfpoit. This admiration of theirs muft 
needs proceed from the author himfelf : for the tranfla- 
tor has thrown him down as low as harHi numbers, 
improper Engiiih, and a monflrous length of verfe^ 
Gould carry him. What then would he appear in the 
harmonious verfion of one of the beft writers, living in 
a much better age than was the laft ? I mean for verfifi- 
cation, and the art of numbers : for in the drama we 
have not arrived to the pitch of Shakefpcare and Ben 
Jonfon. But here, my Lord, I am forced to break 
off abruptly, without endeavouring at a compliment in 
the clofe. This Mifcellany is, without difpute, one of 
the beft of the kind, which has hitherto been extant in 
our tongue^ At leaft, as Sir Samuel Tuke has faid be- 
fore me, a modcft man may praife what is not his own. 
My fellows have no need of jmy proteftion : but I hum- 
bly recommend my part of it, as much as it deferves, 
to your patronage and acceptance, and all the reft to 
your forgivenefs. I am. 

My Lord, 

Your Lordiliip*$ moft 

Obedient Seivant, 

JOHN DRYDEN. 
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/^F bodies chang'd to various forms I fing : 

^^ Ye Gods, from whence thefe iniraclcs did fpringj 

Infpire my numbers with ccleftial heatj 

Till I my long laborious work compleat ; 

And add perpetual tenor to my rhymes, 

Deduc'd from nature's birth, to Caefar's times. 

Before the Teas, and this terreftrial ball, 
And heaven's high canopy, that covers all. 
One was the face of nature, if a face ; 
Rather a rude and indigcfted mafs : 
A lifelefs lump, unfafliion'd, and unfram'd. 
Of jaiTing feeds, and juftly Chaos nam'd. 
No fun was lighted up the world to view ; 
No moon did yet her blunted horns renew : 
Nor yet was earth fufpended in the (Icy ; 
Nor, pois'd, did on her own foundat ons He : 
Nor feas about the ftiores their arms had thrown j 
But earth, and air, and water, were in one. 
Thus air was void of light, and eai'th unftable. 
And water's dark abyfs unnavig^abie. 

No 
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No certain form on any was inipreft ; 
All were confusM, and each diflurb'd the reft. 
For hot and cold were in one b.dy fixt, 
And foft with hard, and light with heavy mixt. 
But God, or Nature, while they thus contend. 
To thefe inteftine d fcords put an end. 
Then c?.rth from air, and feas from earth were driven. 
And grofTcr air funk from stherial heaven. 
Thus dilembroird, they take their proper phice j 
The next of kin contiguoufly embrace j 
And foes are funder'd by a larger fpace. 
The force of fire afcended firft on high. 
And took its dwelling in the vaulted (ky. 
Then air fucceeds, in lightnefs next to fire ; 
Whofe atoms from una^live earth retire. 
Eartli finks beneath, and draws a numerous throng 
Of ponderous, thick, unwieldy feeds along. 
About her coafts unruly waters roar. 
And, rifing on a ridge, infult the (hore. 
Thus when the God, whatever God was he, 
Had formed the whole, and made the parts agree. 
That no unequal portions might be found. 
He moulded earth into a fpacious round : 
Then, wilh a breath, he gave the winds to blow 5 
And bade the congregated waters fiow. 
He adds the running fprings, and (landing lakes; 
And bcun ling banks for winding rivers makes. 
Some part in earth are fwallow'd up, the nicft 
In ample oceans, difcmbogued, aie loft. 

He 
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He fhndes the woods, the vallies he reftralns 
Willi rocky mountains, and extends the plains. 

And as five zones th' aetheiial regions bind. 
Five, conefpondent, are to earth aflign'd ; 
The fun with rays, dire<5lly darting down, 
Fires all beneath, and fries the middle zone : 
The two beneath the diftant poles complain 
Of endlefs winter, and perpetual rain. 
Betwixt th' extremes, two happier climates hold 
The temper that partakes of hot and cold. 
The fields of liquid air, inclofmg all. 
Surround the compafs of this earthly ball : 
The lighter parts lie next the fires above; 
The groffer near the wateiy furface move : 
Thick clouds arefpread, and ftorms engender there. 
And thunder's voice, which wretched mortals fear. 
And winds that on their wings cold winter bear. 
Nor were thofe bluftering brethren left at large. 
On feas and ihores their fury to difcharge : 
Bound as they are, and circumfcribM in place. 
They rend the world, refiftlefs, where they pafs i 
And mighty marks of mifchief leave behind 5 
Such is the rage of their tempeftuous kind. 
Firft Eurus to the rifing morn is fent, 
(The regions cf the balmy continent) 
And Eaftero realms, where early Perfians run. 
To greet the bleft appearance of the fun. 
Weftward the wanton Zephyr wings his flight, 
PleasM v.'itli the remnants of departing light j 

Fierce 
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Fierce Boreas with his offspring iffiics forth, 
T* invade the frozen waggon of the North. 
While frowning Aufter fecks the fouthern fphere. 
And rots, with endlefs rain, th' unwholfome year. 

High o'er the clouds, and empty realms of wind. 
The God a clearer fpace for heaven defign'd j 
"Where fields of light and liquid afther flow, 
Purg'd from tlie ponderous dregs of earth below. 

Scarce had the power di(li«guifh'd thefe, when ftraight 
The ftars, no longer overlaid with weight, 
Exert their heads from underneath the mafs, 
And upward fhoot, and kindle as they pafs. 
And with diffufive light adorn the heavenly place. 
Then, every void of nature to fupply. 
With forms of Gods he fills the vacant (ky : 
J^ew herds of beads he fends, the plains to (hare ; 
fftw colonies of birds, to people air 5 
And to their oozy beds the finny fifti repair. 
A creature of a more exalted kind 
Was wanting yet, and then was man defign'd : 
Confciows of thought, of more capacious breaft, 
for empire fomi'd, and fit to rule the reft : 
Whether with- particles of heavenly fire 
Ths God of nature did his foul infpire j 
Or earth, but new divided from the fky, 
And pliant ft til, retaiu'd th' setherial energy s 
Which wife Prometheus tcmper'd into jwde, 
And, n ixt with living ftreams^ the godlike image caft. 
Thus, while the mute creation downward bend 
Their fight, and to tlieir eaytlily mother tend, 

Mas 
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Man looks aloft, and with crefted eyes 
Beholds his own hereditary ikies. 
Front! fuch rude principles our form began. 
And easth was metamorphosed into man. 

THE GOLDEN AGE. 

The golden age was firft ; when man, yet new, -j 
No rule but uncorrupted reafon knew ; > 

' And, with a native bent, did gofd purfue. ^ 

UnforcM by puniihment, unawM by fear, 
His words were fimple, and his foul (incere : 
Reedlefs was written-law, where none oppreft ; 
The law cf man was written in his breaft : 
No fuppliant crowds before the judge appeared ; 
No court cre£M yet, nor caufe was heard ; 
But all was ^fe, for confcience was their gtiard. 
The mountain -trees in diftant profpeft pleafe. 
Ere yet the pine defcended to the feas ; 
Ere fails were fprcad, new oceans to explore; 
And happy -mortals, unconcemM for more. 
Confined their wtfikea to their native- (horew 
No walls, were yet, nor fence, nor mote, nor mound f 
Nor drum was heard, nor trumpet*s angry found : 
Nor fwords were forged ; but, void of care and crime)^ 
The foft creation flept away their time. 
The teeming earth, yet guiltlel^ of the plough,, 
And unprovok^dy did fraitfu) ftores allow : 
Content with .food, which nature finely bred^ 
On wildings and on ftrawberries they fed ; 
Cornels'and bramble-berries gave the reft. 
And falling acorns furniih'd.QUt a fe::ft. 

Ths: 
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The flowers unfown in fields and meadows retgn'd j 
And weftem winds immortal Spring maintained. 
In following, years the bearded corn enfued 
From earth unaik'd, nor was that earth rcncw'd. 
From veins of vallies milk and neftar broke ; 
And honey fweating through the pores of oak. 

THE SILVER AGE. 

But when good Saturn > banifhM from above» 
Was driven to hell, the world was under Jove. 
Succeeding times a filver age behold. 
Excelling brafs, but more excellM by gold. 
Then Summer, Autumn, Winter, did appear; 
A Ad Spring was but a feafon of the year. 
The fun his annual coune obliquely made. 
Good days contracted, and enlargM the bad. f 

Then air with fultry heats began to glowj^ 
The wings of winds were clogM with ice and fnow 5 
And fliivering mortals, into houfes driven, 
Sought flicker from th' inclemency of heaven. 
Thofe houfes, then, were caves, or homely (beds. 
With twining oziers fenc-d, and mofs their beds. 
Then ploughs, for feed, the fruitful furrows broke. 
And oxen laboured firft beneath the yoke. • 

THEBRAZENAGE. 

To this next came id courfe the brazen age, 
A warlike offspring, prompt to bloody rage. 
Not impious ye^ 

THE 
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——Hard fteel fuccecded then j 
And ftiibborn as the metal were the men. 
Truth, Modefty, and Shame, the world ForTook : 
Fraud, Avarice, and Force, their places took. 
Then fails were fpreacl* to every wind that blew 5 
Raw were the failors, and the depths were new ; 
Trees rudely hoUow'd, did the waves fuftain : 
Ere fhips in triumph ploughM the watery plain. 

Then land-marks limited to each his right : 
For all before was common as the light. 
Nor was the ground alone required to bear 
Her annual income to the crooked fhare ; 
But greedy mortals, rummaging her ftore, 
Digg'd from her entrails firft the precious ore ; 
Which next to hell the prudent Gods had laid j 
And that alluring ill to fight difplay'd ; 
Thus curfed fteel, and more accurfed gold. 
Gave mifchief birth, and made that mifchief bold : 
And double death did wretched man invade. 
By fteel affaulted, and by gold betrayM. 
Now (brandi(h\i weapons glittering in their hands) 
Mankind is broken loofe from moral bands j 
No rights of hofpitality remain : 
The gueft, by him who harbour'd him, is flain: 
The fon-in-law purfues the father's life : 
The wife her hulband murders, he the wife. 
The ftep-dame poifon for the fon prepares. 
The fon inquires into his fathers years. 

Faith 
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Faith flies, and Piety in exile mourns j ' 
And Juftice, here oppreft, to heaven returns. 

THE GIANTS WAR, 

Nor were the Gods themfelves more fafe above | 
Againd beleaguerM heaven the giants move. 
Hills pird on hills, on mountains mountains fie. 
To make their mad approaches to the Iky. 
Till Jove, no longer patient, took his time 
T' avenge with thunder their audacious crime t 
Red lightning playM along the firmament, 
And their demolifhM works to pieces rent, 
SingM with the flames, and with the bolts transfixed. 
With native earth their blood the monfters mix'd j 
The blood, indued with animating heat, 
Did in th' impregnate earth new fons beget 2 
They, like the feed from which they fprung, accurft, 
Againft the Gods immortal hatred nurft s 
An impious, arrogant, and cruel brood 5 
Exprefling their original from blood. 
Which when the king of Gods beheld from high 
(Withal revolving in his memory. 
What he himfelf had found on earth of late, 
Lycaon*8 guilt, and his inhuman treat) 
He figh'd, nor longer with his pity drove | 
But kindled to a wrath becoming Jove j 
Then caird a general council of the Gods 5 
Who, fummon'd, iflfue from their bleft abodes. 
And fill th' aflembly with a fliining train, 
A. way there is, in heaven's expanded plain, 

WhIcJi, 
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Whiq}), when the ikies ace clear, ii; feen below. 
And mortals by the name of milky know. 
The ground-work is of ftars ; through which the road 
I.ies open tathe thunderer's abode. 
The Gods of greater nations dwell arourid) 
And, On fhe right and left the palace bound ; 
The commons where they can 5 the nobler fort. 
With. winding-doors wide open, front the court. 
This place, as far as earth with heaven may vie, 
I 4?re to dal} the Louvre of the fky. 
When all were placed, in feats diftinftly known,. 
And he their father had aflTum'd the throne, - 
Upon his ivory fceptre firft he leant, 
' Then Ihook his head that (hook the firmament t 
Air, earth, and feas, obey'd th' almighty nod j 
And, with a general fear, confefsM the God. 
At length with indignation, thus he broke 
Mis awful filence, and the powers befpoke t 
I was not more concerned in that debate 
Of enlpirc, when our univerfal ftate 
Was put to hazard, and the giant race 
Our captive ikies were ready to embrace : 
Fof , though the foe was fierce, the feeds of all 
Rebellion Tprung from one original ; 
Now wherefoever ambient waters glide. 
All are corrupt, and all muft be deiiroy'd. 
Let me this holy proteftation make : 
By hell and hell's inviolable lake, 
I try'd whatever in the God-head lay, 
Sut gangrened members muil be lopt away. 
Before th» nobler parts are tainted to decay. 

Vol. III. X Thew 
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There dwells belovr a rac6 of .Demi -gods, ^ 

Of nymphs in waters, and of fawns ia woods t 
Whoy thougk not worthy yet in heaiFen to li¥e» 
Let them^t leafl: enjoy that earth we give. 
Can tbefe be thought fecurely lodged belowy 
When I myfelf, who no fnperior know, 
I, who have heaven and earth at my command;^ 
Have been attempted by Lycaon's hand ^ . , 

At this a murmur through the fynod went. 
And with one voice they vote his pifnilhnient. 
Thus* w^n confpiring traitors darM to dooift 
The faN of Ca^ar, and in him of Rome, 
The nations trembled with a pious fear $ . 
AH anxious for their earthly thtmderer : 
Nor was their care, O Caefar, lefs efteemM 
By thee, than that of heaven for Jove was deem'dt 
Whe v^th his hand, and voice, did £rft reftraia • 
Their murmurs, then refumM his fpeech again. 
The Gods to filence were coraposM, and fate 
With reverence due to his fupe^ior ftate. , 

Cancel your pious cares i already he 
Has paid his debt to juAice, and to me. 
Yet what his crimes, and what my judgments wert» i 

Remains for me thus briefly to declare. ' | 

The clamours of this vile degenerate age, i 

The cries of orphans, and t\C opprcflbr^s rage^ 
Had reachM the ftars $ I will defcend, faid I» 
In hope to prove this loud complaint a lie. 
Difguis'd in human (hape, I travelled round 
The world, and more than what I heard, I fbiuid. 

5 O'er 



^ 0*eftMainaiu8 I took my fteepy way. 

By caverns infaiiipus for beafts of prey » 
, Then crofsM CyUene, and the piny iha^?. 

More infamous by ciirft Lycion ;na<i|e i 

Dark night had coycred heaven and cartjii bctforc 

i entered his unhofpi table door. 

Juft at my entrance, I difplay'd the fign 

That fomewhat Was approaching of ctivine. * 
• The proftrate people pray } the tyrant grins ) 

And, adding prophanatipn to his fms, 

I'll try, faid he, and if t^God appear, 
■ To prove his dqity (hall coft him deai*. 

*Twas late ; the graceleft v<r|;ctch.my death preparefi 

When I ihould foundly deep, pppreft with cares < 

This dire. experiment he chofe, to prove 
If J were moital, or undoubted Jove : 

^But firft he had refolvM to tafte my |5oWer s 
'/ 'JJot long l)?fore, but in a lucklefs hour. 
Some legates fept from the Moloflian ftate^ 
Were on a peaceful errand come to treat : 
Of thefe he mprdcrs one^ he boils the fleOi, 
And lays the mangled morfels in a difh i 
Some part he roafts \ theh ferves it lip fo dreft^ 
And bids me welcome to this human feaft. 
MovM with difdain, the table I oVrturnM } 
And with avenging flames the palace burn'd; 
The tyrant, in a fright, for ihelter gains 
The neighbouring fields, and fcours along the plaiils* 
Howling he fled, and fain he would haVe fpoke. 
But human voice his brutal tongue forfook. 

X a About 
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About his lips the gathei:M foam he chwrns, 
And, brcathihg flaughter, ftill with rage he butns. 
But on the bleating flock his fury turns. 
His mantle, now his hide, with ragged hairs 
Cleaves to his back 5 a famifh'd face he bears 5 
His arms^defcend, his fhouldcrs fink away, . 
To multiply his legs for chace of pi*ey. 
He grovt^ a wolf, his boarinefs remains. 
And the fame rage in other members icigns. 
* His eyes ftill fparkle in a narrower fpace, 
His jaws retain the grin and' violence of his face. 

This was a (ingle ruin, but not one 
Dtferves fo jufta punilhment alone. 
Mankind "s a monfter, and th* ungodly times, 
^Confederate into guilt, are fwom to crimes. 
All are alike inyolv'd in ill, and all 
Muft by the fame relentlefs fury fall. 

Thus ended he ; the greater Gods afient. 
By clamours urging his fevere intent j 
The Icfs fill up the cry for.puniihment. 
Yet ftill with pity they remember man ; 
And mourn as much as heavenly fpirits can. 
They aflc, when thofe were loft of human birth. 
What he would do with all his wafte of eaitk ? 
If his difpeopled world he would re.fign 
To beafts, a mute, and more ignoble line ? 
Neglefted altars muft no longer fmoke. 
If none were left to worfhip and invoke. 
To whom the father of the Gods reply'd : 
Lay that unneceffary fear afide : 
Mine be the care new people to provide. 

I will 
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I will fr6m wondrous principles ordain 

4» raee unlike the firft, and try my fkill again. 

Already had he tofsM the flaming brandy 
And roir^'the thunder in his fpactous hand j 
Prep.arirtg to difcharge on feas and kind : 
But ftopt, for fear, thus violently driven, 
The fi^rjcs fhouid catch his ajcie-tree of heaven. 
Remembering, In the Fates, a time, when fire 
Should td the battlements of heaven afpire, 
»A^d all his blazing worlds above fliould burn^ 
And-'all th' inferior globe to cinders turn. 
His dire^rtillery thus difmifs'd, he bent 
His thoughts to fome fecurer punishment : 
Concludes to pour a watery deluge down ; 
And, what he durft not burn, refolves to drown. 

The northern breath, that freezes floods, he binds 5 
With all the race of <:loud-difpelling winds ; 
The South he loosM, who njght and horror brings j 
And fogs are fhakcn from his flaggy wings. 
Krom his divided beard two ftreams he pours $ 
His head and rheumy eyes diftil in ftiowers. 
With rain his robe and heavy mantle flow : 
And lazy mifts are lowering on his brow. 
Still as he fwept along, with his clench'd fift. 
He fqueezM the clouds 5 th' imprifonM clouds refift t 
The flcies, from pole to pole, with peals refound 5 
And (hp\yers inlarg'd come pouring on the ground. 
Then,, clad in colours of a various die, 
Junonian Iris breeds a new fupply, 
, . X 3 To 
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To f»;ed the clouds impetuous rain defcends j 
The bearded corn beneath the burthen bends z 
Defrauded clowns deplore their peri/h'd grain j;. 
And the long labours of the year are vain. 

Nor from his patrimonial heaven alone 
Is Jove content to pour his vengeance down : 
Aid from His brother of the feas he craves^ "* 

To help him with aujtiliary waves. 
The watery tyrant calls his brooks and floods, " 
Who roll from mofly caves, their moid abodes; 
' An<^ with perpetual urns his palace fill : 
To whom in brief he thus imparts his will i 

Small exhortation needs ; your {lowers employ { 
And thi« bad world (fo Jove requires) deilroy. 
Let loofp the reins fo all your watery ftbre : 
JSear down the dams, and open every door. 

The floods, by nature enemies to land, ' 

^nd proudly fwelling with their new command. 
Remove the Hying ftones that ftopp*d their way, 
And, guihing from their fourte, augment tlie fea. 
Then, with his mace, their monarch ftruck the ground 
With inward trembling earth recelv'd the woujid j 
And rifing ftreams a ready pafTage found. 
Th' expanded waters gather on the plain, • 
They float the fields, and overtop the grain t * . 
Then, ryfhing onwards, with a fweepy fway. 
Bear flocks, and folds, and labouring hinds away. 
Nor fafe their dwellings were ; for, fap'd by floodsV 
Their houfcs fejl uport t^eif hoofliold GpjJs/ 

The 
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The folid piles, too ftrongly built to fall, 
Higho^er their heads behold a watery wall. 
Now Teas and earth were in confuilon loft ^ 
A world of waters, and without a ccaft. 

One climbs a cliff $ one in his boat is borne. 
And ploughs above, where late he fowM his com. 
Others o*et chimney tops and turrets row. 
And drop their anchors on the meads below : 
Or, downward driven, tlwy brulfe the tender vine; 
Or, tofsM aloft, are knockM againil a pine. 
And where of late the kids had cropp'd the grafs. 
The monfters of the deep now take their place, 
Infulting Nertids on the cities ride. 
And wondering dolphins o'er the palace glide. 
On leaves, and mafts of mighty oaks, they brouze ; 
And their broad fins entangle in the boughs. 
The frighted wolf now fwitns among the flieep j 
The yellow lion wanders in the deep : 
His rapid force no longer helps the boar ; 
The ftag fwims faftcr than he ran before. 
The fowls, long beating on their wings in vain^ 
Defpair of land, and drop into the main. 
Now hills and vales no more diftindlion know. 
And levil'd nature lies opprefs'd below. 
The moft of mortals perifh in the flood. 
The fmall^emaiiKler dies for want of food. 

A mountain of Aupendous height there (lands 
B«twixt th* Athenian and Bseotian lands. 
The bound of fruitful fields, while fields they were. 
But tb«n a field of waters did appear 2 

X 4. Parnafius 
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ParnaflTus is its name ; whofe forky rife 

Moants through the clouds, and mates the lofty flues* 

High on the fummit of this dubious clifF,* 

Peucalion wafting mooiM his little fkifF. 

He with his wife were only left behind 

Of periih'd man ; they two were human-kind. 

The mountain -nymphs and Themis they adois, . 

And from her oracles relief implore. 

The raoft upright of mortal men was he j 
The moft fincerc and holy woman, Ihe. 

When Jupiter, furveying earth from high. 
Beheld it in a lake of water lie. 
That, where fo many millions lately liv'd» 
But two, the beft of either fex, furviV'd, 
He loosed the northern wind 5 fierce Boreas flies 
To puff away the clouds, and purge the ikies 2 
Serenely, while he blows, the vapours driven 
Difcover heaven to earth, and earth to heaven* 
The billows fall, while Neptune lays his mace 
On the rough Tea, and fmooths its furrowM face. 
Already Triton, at his call, appears 
Above the waves : a Tyrian robe he wears ; 
And in his hand a crooked trumpet bears. 
The fovereign bids him peaceful founds infpirc# 
And give the waves the fignal to retire. 
His writhen (hell he takes, whofe narrow vent 
Grows by degrees into a large extent; 
Then gives it breath j the blaft, witK doubling founds 
Run? the wide circuit of the woild around, 

Tb| 
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Tke fun^firft heard it, iachis early Eaft, 

And JHet tht rattfinff echos in the Weft. 

The waters, liftening to th^ trumpet's roar, 

Obey the- luminous, and foriake the Aiore. 
A^thiq circumference of land appears ; 

And earth,, but not. at once, her vifage rears, 
-And pe^ps upon the Teas from upper grouuds : 

The ftreams, Hut }uft contaihM within their bounds^ 

By Jow^egrees into their channels crawl ; 

And eatth increafes as the waters fall. 

In longer time the tops of trees ap|)ear, 

Which rthid on their diftionour'd branches bear. 
At length the world was all reftor'd to view, 

B\j^ delblate, and of a fickly hue : 

Nature beheld herfclf, and (lood aghaft, 

A difmal defert, and a filent wafte. 
V Which when Deucalion, with a piteous look. 

Beheld, he wept, and thus to Pywha fpoke : 

K}h wife^ -oh fifter, oh of all thy kind 

The beft and only creature left behind, 
• By kindred, love, and now by dangers, join'd j 

Of multitudes, who breath'd the common air. 

We two remain j a fpecies in a pair : 

The ret?- the feas have fwallowM ; nor have we 

m 

Ev'n of this vyretchW life a certainty. 

The clouds Hre (iill above ; and, while I fpeak, 

A fecond deltige o'er our heads may break. 

Should I be fnatchM from hence, and thou remain. 

Without relief, qr partner of thy pain, 

How could'ft thou fuch a wretched life fuftain ? 

Should 
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Should T be left, and thou be bft, the feji, , , • 

That buryM her I lov'di ftiould bui!y me. • v • 

Oh could our father his oM arts infpire, ♦• * 

Aiid make me heir of his informing fire. 

That fo I might abdlifli'd man retrieve, . , 

And perifh'd people in new fottls might Jiw!. 

But Heaven is pleas'd, nor -ought we to complsiny 

That we, th' examples of nrtin kind, remain. 

He faid : the careful couple join their tears, • • 

And then invoke the Gods \^itb pious prayers. . 

Thus in devotion having cas'd their grief, » 

From facred oracles they feek relief: 

And to Cephifus' brook their way piirfiie : 

The ftream was troubled, but the ford they knewi 

With living waters in the fountain bred. 

They fprinkle firft theii- garments and their head. 

Then took the way which to the temple led. 

The roofs were all de^l'd with njofs and naire, , 

Tbe defert altars void of folemn fire. •■ . < 

Before the gradual proftrate they ador*d. 

The pavement kifsM \ and thus the faint implor^dt. 

O righteous Themis, if the powert above 

By prayers are bent to pity, and to lovtj 

If human miferies can move their mind-; 

If yet they can forgive, and yet be kind \ . 

Tell how we may reftore, by iecond birth, ^ 

Mankind, and people defolated earth. 

Then thus the gracious Goddefs, noddirng, iaid ; 

pepart, and with your veibnents Veil your hwd 1 

And 
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And ftoo|Mng lowly down, wrth loofenM zones, 
Th^9^^'cacll behind your backs your mighty motHer'f 

bones. 
AmazM the pair, an*! mute with wonder, ftand. 
Till Pyrrha firft refusM the dire command. 
Forbid it heaven, faid ftie, that I fhould tear 
THofe holy relics from the fepulchre. 
They ponder'd the myfterious words again, 
Foi* fome nrov fenfe ; and long tliey fought in vain, 
At length Deucalion clear'd his cloudy brow. 
And fa id, The dark aenigma will- allow 
A meaning 5 which if well I underftand. 

From facrilege will free the God's xommand 5 

Thia earth our mighty mother is, the ftones 

In her capacious body are her bones : 

Thefe we muft ciift behind. With hope, ind fearj 

The woman did the new fplution hear: 

The matj difHdes in his own augury. 

And doubts the Gods j' yet both refolve to tr^-. 

Dcfcending from the mount, they firft unbind 

Their vefts, and veil'd they caft the ftones behind : 

The ftones (a miracle to mortal view. 

But long trsidition makes it pafs for true) 

Pid firft the rigour of their kind expel. 

And fuppled into foftnefs as they fell ; 

Then fweird, and fwelling by degjees grew warm j 

And took the rudiments of human form j 

ImperfejSl ihapcs, in marble fuch are feen, 

When the rude dlizzel does the man begin ; 

While yet the roughnefs of the ftone remains, 

Without the n^ing imufcles and the veins. 

The 
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The fappy parts, and next refembling juice, ' • 
W.erc turn'd to moifture, for the body's uie : 
Supplying humours, blood, and nouriilunent,: 
The reft, too folid to receive a bent. 
Converts to bones j and what was once a vein. 
Its former name and nature did retain. 
By help of power divine, in little fpace, 
What the man threw alTuin'd a manly face ; 
And what the wife, renewed the female race. 
Hence we derive our nature, born to bear 
Laborious life, and hardened into care. ^ 

The reft of animals, from teeming earth 
produced, in various £brras recei/d their birth. * 
The native moifture, in its clofe retreat, 
Digefted by the fun's aetherial heat. 
As in a kindly womb, began to breed $ 
Then fwelPd, and quickenM by the vital feed.- 
And fome in left, and fome in longer fpace. 
Were ripen'd into form, and took- a feveral face.' 
Thus when the Nile from Pharian fields is fled. 
And feeks with ebbing tides his ancient bed. 
The fat manure with heavenly fire is warm'd ; 
And crufted creatures, as in wombs, are form'd : 
Thefe, when they ttjrn the glebe, the peafant$ find : 
Some rude, and yet unfinifhM in their kind ; 
Short of their limbs, a lame imperfeft birth j 
One half alive, and one of lifelcfs earth. 

For beat and raoifture when in bodies join'd. 
The temper that rdults from either kind 

Conception 
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Conception 'makes ; and fighting, till they mix. 
Their nTingltd atoms in each other fix. 
Thus nature's hand the genial bed prepares 
With friendly difcord, and with fruitful wars. 
^ From hence. the furfaceof the ground with mud 
And (lime befmear'd (the faeces of the flood) 
ReceivM the rays of beavenr ; and, fucking in 
Tha feeds of heat, new creatures did begin : 
Some were of feveral forts produced before j 
But of new monfters earth created more. 
'U-iiwillingly, but yet fhe brought to light 
Thee^ Python too, the wondering world to frightj 
And the new nations, with fo dire a fight/ 
So rnqpi^rous was his bulk, fo large a fpace 
fPl^ his vad body and long train embrace :■ 
Whom FTioebus balking on a bank efpyM, ' 
Ere now the God his arrows had not try'd. 
But on fhe trembling deer, or mountain -goat ; 
At this new quarry he prepares to (hoot. 
Though every (haft took place, he fpent the ftore 
Of his full quiver j and 'twas long before 
-Th' expiring ferpent wallow'd in his gore. 
Then, to preferve the fame of fuch a deed. 
For Python (lain, he Pythian games decreed. 
Where noble youths for maftcr(hip (hould ftrive, 
To quoit, to run, and fteeds and chariots drive. 
The prize was fame, in witnefs of renown. 
An oaken garland did the vi6lor crown. 
The laurel was not yet for triumphs born ; 
But every green alike by Phoebus worn 
Bid, with promifcuous grace, his flowing lock$ adorn 

The 
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« 
The Transformation of DAPHNE 

into ^ Laurel* 

« 

The firft and faireft of his loves was /he * 
Whom not blind fortune, but the dire decree 
Of angry Cupid forc'd him to defire j 
Daphne her name, and Peneus was her fire.^ 
Sweird with the pride that new fuccefs attends, ' ^ * 
He fees the ftripling, while his bow he bends. 
And thus infults him : Thou lafcivioiis boy, 
^ Are arms like thefe for chiidren to employ ? 
Know, fuch atchievements are my proper claim } 
Due to my vigour and unerring aim ; ' 
Refiftlefs are my fhafts ; and Python late, * 
In fuch a feathered death, has found his fate. * 

Take up thy torch, and lay my weapons by § 
With that the feeble fouls of lovers fry. 
To whom the fon of Venus thus reply'd : 
Phoebus, thy (hafts are fure on all befide ; , > 
fiut mine on Phcebus : mine the fame (hall b^ 
Of all thy conquef^s, when I conquer thee. 

He faid, and foaring fwiftly wing'd his flight | 
Nor ftopt but on Parnaffus' airy height. 
Two different fh^fts he from his quiver draw.s | 
One to repel defire, and one to caufe*. * • 

One (haft is pointed with refulgent gojd, 
To bribe the love, and make the lover bold j 
One blunt, and tipt with lead, whofe bafe allay 
Provokes difdain, and drives defire away. 

Thcf 
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The blunted! bolt againft the nymph he draft : 
But with the iharp tr^nsfixM ApolIo^s brea^. 

Th^enaraour'd Deity purfues the chace ; 
The fcornful darafel ftkuns his loath'd embrace 1 
In hunting beads of prey her youth employs i 
And Phoebe rivals in her rural joys. 
Wkh naked neck (he goes^ and Oioulders bare^ 
And with a fillet binds her flowing hair. 
By many fuitors fought^ (he mocks their pains. 
And ftill her vowM virginity maintains. 
Inipatient of a yoke, the name of bride 
She /hunsy an^ hates the joys (he never tryM. 
On wilds and wood (he fixes her defire : 
Nor knows what youth and kindly love infpire. 
Her fSither chides her oft : Thou ow*ft, lays he> 
A hu(band to thyfelf, a Ton to me. 
She, like a crime, abhors the nuptial bed : 
She glows with blu(hes, and (lie hangs her head. 
Then, ca(lii\g round his neck her tender arms, 
•Soothes him with blandi(bments and filial charms t 
Give me, my lord, (he faid, to live, and die, 
" A fpotlefs maid, without the marriage-tie. 
*Tis but a fmall requeft } I beg no more 
Than what>Diana's fatliergave before. 
The good old- (ire was foftenM to confent; 
But faid, her wiAi would prove her puniihment x 
For fo much youth, and fo «iuch beauty joined, 
OpposM the (bte, which her defires defign^d. 

The God of light, affMring to her bed, 
Hopes what he feeks, with fiattenng fancies fed.; 
And is by his own oracles mi (led, 
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And as In empty fieWs.the ftubble burns. 

Or nightly travellers, when day returns. 

Their ufelefs torches on <lry hedges throw, 

That catch the flames, and kindle all. tite row 5 

So bums the God, confuming in defire. 

And feeding in his breaft the fruitlefs fire : 

Her well-turn'd neck he viewM (her npck was bare) 

And on her fhoulders her difhevelM hair : 

Oh, were it comb'd, laid he, with what a grace 

Would every waving curl become her face ! 

He vievvM her eyes, like heavenly lamps tli^t fhone ! 

He view'd her lips, too fwcet to view aloae. 

Her taper fingers, and her panting breaft ; 

He praifes all he fees, and for the reft 

Believts the beauties yet unftcn are beft. 

Swift as the wind, the damfel fled away. 

Nor did for thefe alluring fpeechcs ftay : 

Stay, nymph, he cry'd, I follow, not a foe : 

Thus from the Lion trips the trembling Doe ; 

Thus from the Wolf the frightenr*d Lamb removes. 

And from purfuing Falcons fearful Doves 5 

Thou fliunn'ft a God, and fhunn^ft a God, that loves. 

Ah, left fome thorn fhould pierce thy tender foot, 

Or thou fliould'ft fall in flying my purfuit I 

To ftiarp uneven ways thy fteps decline ; 

Abate thy fpeed, and I will bate of mrnQ. 

Yet think from whom thou doft fo ra/hly fly 5 

Nor bafely born, nor (hephcrd's fwain am I. 

Perhaps thou kooue'-ftiiot myfapeiTor-totei 

Andfiro^n tliat ignoranceVproceeds thy hate. 

5 Me 
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Me Claros, Delphoiy Tenedos obay ; 

Thefe hands the Patareian fceptre fwajr. 
The king of Gods begot me : what (hall bCf 
Or is, or ever ^asy in fate, I fee. 
Mine is th' invention of the charming lyre j 
^ Sweet notes jind heavenly numbers I infpire. 
Sure is ray bow, unerring Is my dart ; 
But ah! more deadly his, who piercM my heart* 
Afedicine is mine, what herbs and Hmples grow 
In* fields and forefts, all their powers I know | 
And am the great phyiiclan callM below. 
Alas, that fields and forefls can afford 
No remedies to heal their love-iick lord ! 
To cure the pains of love, at) plant avails ; 
And his own phyfic the phyfician fails. 

She heard not half, fo furioully (he flies, 
And on her ear th* imperfe6l accenlpes. 
Fear gave her wings $ and as fhe fled, the wind 
Increafrng fpread her flowing hair behind ; 
And left her legs and thighs expcs'd to view ) 
Which made the God more eager to purfue. 
The God was young, and was too hotly bent 
To lofe his time in empty compliment i 
But, led by love, and firM by fuch a fight, 
Impetuoufly purfued his near delight. 

As when th' impatient greyhound, flipt from far« 
Bounds o*er the glebe, to courfe the feaiful hare^ 
She in her fpeed does all her fafety lay ) 
And he with^uble fpecd^purfues the pnj } 
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O'er-nins her at the fitting turh, and licks ^ 
His chaps in vain, and bldwstJpon the flix : 
She fcapes, hnd for the neighbounng covert t^Weiy 
And, gaining flielter^ doubts if yet flie livis i 
If little things with gtratf we may compare, ' 
Such was the God, and fudi iht flying fairS ' 
She, urg'd by fear, her fe^t dfd fwiftlji: move j 
But he more fwiftly, whof was urg'd by fore. 
lie gathers^ ground upon her lii the chace : 
Now breathes upon her hair, with nearer pace} 
And j»ft is faftening on the ViA'd embrace. 
The nymph grew pale, and in a naortal fright. 
Spent with the labour of fo lortg' a flight ; 
And now defpairing caft a mournful look^ 
Upon the ftreams of her patertial brook i 
Oh, help, fhe ciy^c^in ttiTi^extremeft need, 
. If Water-Gods are Wei ties indeed : 
Gape, earth, and tiiis unhappy wretch intoitib r 
Or change my form whence all my forrows come- 
Scarce had Ihe finifh*d, when her feet fhe found 
Benumb^ with cold,, and failenM to the ground : 
A filmy rifld about her body grows^ 
Her hair to leaves, her arms e^Ctend to boughs :. 
The nymph is all into a laurel gone. 
The fmoothnefs of her (kin remafns alone^ 
Yet Phoebus loves her ftill, and, cafting round 
Her bole, his arms, fome little warmth he found. 
The tree ftill panted in tV unfinifhM part. 
Not wholly vegetive, aud he^^'d litr hcait. . 

£ - He 



He fix'd his lips upon thfe trembling rind; '' "^ ^' <"" 

It fwerv'd afidc, 'and'hfe embrace declln*^. ^ ;** ' 

To whom the God : Becaufe thou canft not bt 

My miftrefs, I efpoufe'thee for my tree : 

Be thou the prize of honodr and renown ; 

The deathlefs poet, ai^d the poem, crown. ^ 

Thou (halt the Roman feftivals adorn. 

And, after poets, be by victors worn. 

Thou ftialt returning Cjcfar's triumph grace j 

When pomps fhall in a long procefHon pafs t 

Wreathed on the poft before his palace wait ; 

And be the facred guardian of the gate : 

Secure frOm thunder, and unharmed by Jove,. 

Unfading as th' immoital powers above': 

And as the locks of Phoebus. are unfhorn, . 

So fliall perpetual green thy boughs adorn. 

The grateful tree was pleas'd with what he faid. 

And ihook the (hady honours of her head. 



The Transformation of I O into an H£ijpa];.j 

An ancient foreft in ThefTalia growa $ 
Which Tempers pleafant valley does inclofe ; • 
Through this the rapid Peneus takes his courfe j 
From Pindus rolling with impetuous force : 
Miils from the river's mighty fall arife 5 
And deadly damps inclofe the cloudy fkies : 
Perpetual fogs are hanging o"'er the wood j 
And founds of waters deaf the neighbourhood^ 

Y a Deep, 



Deep, in a ro(J«y c;ive> he rf^9kQ^ abode : 

A manfion pro^r for a inouri\ing God* 

([ere he gives, audiepce i liTuing out decrees 

To rivers, his dependent Deities. 

Qn this occadon hither they refortj^ 

To pay their homage, and to make their court, ^ 

All doubtful, whether to congratulate 

His daughter*s honour, or lament her fate. 

Sperchaeus, crown'd with poplar, firft appears | - 

Then old Apidanus came crown'd with years : 

£nipeus turbulent, Amphryfos tame $ 

And ^as laft with lagging waters came. 

Then of his kindred brooks a numerous throng 

Condole hii lol^, and bring their urns along^ 

Not one was wanting of the watery train, 

That fiird his flood, or mingled with the nmn. 

But Inachus, who, in. his cave alone, 

Wept not another*s lolTes, bUt his own } 

For his dear lo, whether ftray*d or dead. 

To him uncertain, doubtful tears he fhed. 

He fought her through the world, but fought in -vain ; 

And, no where finding, rather fearM her (lain. 

Her juft returning from her father*s brook, 
Jove had beheld with a defirmg look | 
And, oh, fair daughter of the flood, he faid, ^ 

Worthy alone of Jove's imperial bed, | 

Happy whoever fhalt thofb charms pofTefs ! i 

The king of Oods (nor is thy lover lefs) 
Invites thee to yon cooler fhades, to (hun 
The fcorching rays of the meridian ftin. 

Nor 
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Nor (halt thou tempt the dingers of the grov^ ' > ' 

Alone without a guide 5 ' thy guide is joie. . 

No puny power, but he, whole high command 

Is ifnconfin^d, who rules the Teas and land. 

And tempers thunder in his awful hand. 

Oh, fly ntt (for (he fled from his embrace ' "* 

O^er Lema*s paftures) : he purfued the chace 

Along the (hades of the Lyrcasan plain j 

At length the God who never afks in vain, 

Involv'd with vapours, imitating night, *% 

Both air and earth ; and then fupprefs'd her flight, C 

And, mingling force with love, enjoy 'd the full delight. J 

Mean^time the jealous Juno, from on high - 

Surveyed the fruitful fields of Arcady ; 

And wonder'd that the mift (hould over-inin' 

The face of day-light, and obfcui^ the fufl.'. 

No natural caufe (he found, from brooks or bogs^ 

Or marfliy lowlands to produce the fogs 1 ' 

Then round the flcies fee fought M Jupit<ir, ' ■- 

Her faithlefs hulband 3 but no Jove was thereii 

Sufpe£ting now the worft. Or I, ihe faid, . 

Am much mlftaken, or am much betray'd. 

With fury ftie precipitates her flight j 

Difpels the fliadows of difTembled night. 

And to the day reftores his native light. 

Th' almighty leacher, careful to prevent 

The confequence, forefceing her dcfcent, 

Transforms his miftrefs in a trice : and now 

In lo^s place appears a lovely cow. 

Y 3 So 
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So fleek ker fcin. To faultlcfs wlasher ixiakei • 
Ev'n Juno did wuwilling; j>leafure take i. 
•To fee (b fair a rival of iiek* lov€ ; . 
-^nd what fte was, and whence, enquired of Jow * 
;Of what fair hfcrd, and firowi! what pedigree ? 
The God h»lfr- caught was foi'c'd wppm ?^li« j - . 
And faid^. ihe fpruEg froi)9 earth. She toolj» ^hi^..wor4i 
And begg*d the beauteous heifer pf her fiord., . 
What fhoulcjihe do ? 'twa^ equal ibanae to Jovf- . . / 
jOr to relinquifhj or betra.y hi§ Ipye : : . .• ; ,.c...' 
-Yet JtD\re£ufe fo- (light a gift, would be 
^at' moteif increafe his confart's jealoufy : 
Thus fear, and love, by turns his heart aflail'd i 
And ftronger loye had fui^.at length prejvairdi 
But fome fftin^: hope remain'd,. hls< jealous queeA : ,- 
Had not the.miilnefa through the l^eifer fecn. 
The pauttb»$ Qoddefs of her gift poflfeft, , , 
Yet harbourM anxious thoughts within her brea^ j 
As fhe whQ.knew the falfehaod.:?f her Jove,.. 
And juftjytfdar'd forac new reJapft ipf love. . . 
Which to present, and to Jecure iier tare. 
To trufty Aiigu* (he commits the fair. 

The head of Argus (as with flars the Ikies) . , 
Was compafsM round, and wore an hundred ey^, 
But two by turns their lids in (lumber (leepj 
The reft on duty ftill their ftation keep j 
Nor could the total conftellation fleep. 
Thus, ever prefent, to his eyes and mind. 
His charge was ftill before him, though behind. 
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In Mds he fu,0tr'ci her to.fted by day j 

But, when ths fetting iuji to u'lght gave ^ay» 

The captive cqw he AunmcmM ,with a call, ^ ,, ^* 

And drove her back, ^d ty^'d her to the ftall. . » 

On leaves of trees and bitter herb 9 ihe fed^ 

Heaven was her canopy, bare ear.th her bed j . . 

So hardly lodg'd : ',and to digeft her food. 

She drank from troubled, ^^P^s defilM with mud» 

Her woful ftofy fain fhe would have told. 

With hands upheld, but Kad np hands to hold^ 

Her head to her ungentle ke^ep^r bow^d, . 

She drove to fpeak ; (he fpoke not, but (he low*d. 

Affrighted with the noife, (he looked around^ 

And feem'd t* inquire the author of the found. 

Once on the banks where often fh? had play'd 
(Her father's banks) (he came^. and there fur vey*d 
Her alter'd vifage, and her branching head ; 
And ftarting from herfelf (he would have fled. 
Her fellow-nymphs, familiar to her eyes. 
Beheld, but knew her not in this difgttife* 
£v*n Inachus hinWelf veas ignorant.; 
And in his daughter did his daughter want. 
She followed where her fellows went, as ihe 
Were ftill a partner of the company j 
They ftroke her neck ; the gentle heifer ft?nd«. 
And her neck offers to their ftroking hands : 
Her father gave her grafs ; the grafs (he took j 
And lickM his palms, and cafl a piteous look j 
And in the language of her eyes (he fpoke. 

Y 4 She 
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She would have told her name^ anc^ aikM relief. 
But, wanting words, in teai» fbe tella her gritf. 
Which with her foot ihe makes him underftand 5 
And prints the name of lo in the fand. 
Ah wretched me ! her moumful father cryM | 

* She with a figh to nvretcbed me reply*d : 

About her milk-white neck his arms he threw | 
And' wept, and then theft tender words enfue: 
And art thou fhe, whom I have fought around 
The world, and have at len^h fo fadly found ? 
So found, is worfe than loft : with mutual words 

~ Thoa anfwer'ft not, no voice thy tongue affords z 
But fighs are deeply drawn from out thy breaft j 
And fpeech deny'd by lowing is exprefs'd. 
Unknowing, I prepared thy bridal bed ; 
With empty hopes of happy iffue fed. 
But now the hufband of a herd muft be 
Thy mate, and bellowing &ns thy progeny. 
Oh, were I mortal, death might bring relief? 
But now my God-head but extends my giief j 
Prolongs my woes, of which no end I fee. 
And makes me curfe my immortality. 
More had he faid, but, fearful of her ftay, 
The ftarry guardian drove his charge away 
To fome frelh pafture ; on a hilly height 
He fate himfclf, and kept her ftill in fight. 
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Now Jove ro Iongftr,CGuld her fuffenngs bear : 
But caird in liaise bis airy 0xefl?ri|fer,. 
The fon of MaVa, with fevere decree 
To kill theJceeper, and .to fet,her free. 
With all Jhis harncfs foon tlie God was /Jxed j 
His flying.hat vvas faften'^^ on his headj^ 
Wings on his heels were hung, and in. hj^ h^nd . . 
He holds the virtue of the fnaky wand. 
The liquid air h:s moving pinions wound. 
And, in the moment, flioot him on the ground. . 
Before he came in fight, the crafty God 
His wings difmifs'd, but dill retained his rod : 
That deep -procuring wand wife Hermes took. 
But made it fecm to fight a Ihepherd's hook. 
With this he did a herd of goats control j 

Which by the way he met, and lllly ftole. 

Clad like a country fwain, he pipM, and fung; 

And playing drove his jolly troop along. 
With pleafure Argus the muCcian heeds 5 

But wonders much at thofc new vocal reeds. 

And whofo'er tliou art, my friend, faid he, 

Up hither drive thy goats, and play by me : 

This hill has brouze for them, and fhade for thee. 

The God, who was with eafe inducM to climb, 

Began difcourfe to pafs away the time 5 

And ftill betwixt his tuneful pipe he plies : 

And watchM his hour, to clofe the keeper*s eyes. 

5 Witlv^ 
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With much ado, he partly kept avirake ; 
Not fufFcring all his eyes repofe to take : 
And aikM the ftraager, who did reeds invent. 
And whence began fo rare an inftrumenf. 

The Transformation of SYRINX 
into Reeds. 

Then Hermes thus; a nymph of late there was, 
Whofe heavenly form her fellows did furpafs. 
The pride and joy of fair Arcadia's plains j 
Belov'd by Deities, ador'd by fwains : 
Syrinx her name, by Sylvans oft purfued. 
As oft (he did the luftful Gods delude : 
The rural and the wood-land powers difdain'd j 
With Cynthia hunted, and her rites raaintain'd } 
Like Phoebe clad, ev'n Phoebe's felf flie feems. 
So tall, fo ftraight, fuch welt-proportion'd limbs 
The niceft eye did no diftin6lion know. 
But that the Goddefs bore a golden bow : 
Diftinguifli'd thus, the fight (he cheated too. 
X)efcending from Lycaeus, Pan admires 
The matchlefs nymph, and burns with new defires. 
A crown of pine upon his head he wore 5 
And thus began her pity to implore. 
But, ere he thus began, (he took her flight 
So fwift, fhe was already out of fight. 
Nor ftay'd to hear the court(hip of the God^ 
But tent her courfe to Ladon's gentle flood : 
There by the river ftcpt, and tir'd before. 
Relief from water-nymphs her prayers implore, 

5 Now 
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Now while the luftful God, with fpeedy pace, i 
Juft thought to drain her in a ftrift embrace. 
He fills his arms with reeds, new rifing on the place. 
And while hje fighs his ill Aiccefs to find. 
The tender caAes were fhaken by the wind 5 
And breath'd a mournful air, unheard before; 
That, much furpriting Pan, yet pleased him more. 
Admiring this new mufic. Thou,* he faid, 
Who canft not be the partner of my bed. 
At lead (halt be the confort of my mind i 
And often, often, to my lips be join'd. 
He form'd^he reeds, proportioned as they are: 
Unequal in their length, and waxM with care. 
They flill ^tain the name of his ungrateful fair. 

While Hermes pip^i, and fung, and told his talcj 
The keeper's winking eyes began to fail. 
And drowfy (lumber on the lids to creep j 
Till all the watchman was at length adeep. 
Then foon ihc God his voice and fong fupprcft j 
And with his powerful rod confirmM his reft: 
Without delay his crooked falchion drew. 
And at one fatal ftroke the keeper flew. 
Down from the rock fell the diffeverM head. 
Opening its eyes in death, and falling bled ; 
And marked the paflage with a crimfon trail : 
Thus Argus lies in pieces, cold and pale $ 
And all his hundred eyes, with all their light. 
Are closM at once, in one perpetual night. 
Thefe Juno takes, that they no more may fail, 
And fpreads them in her peacock's gaudy tail. 

Impatient 
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Impatient to revenge her injur'd bed, 
•She wreaks her anger on her rival's head ; 
vWith furies frights her fix)m her native home, . 
And drives her gadding ronnd* the world to roam : 
Nor ceasM her madnefs and her flight, before 
She touched the limits of the Pharian (hore. 
At length, arriving on the banks of Nile, 
V/t aried with length of wAys, and worn with toil. 
She laid her down : and, leaning on her knees, 
InvokM the canfc of nil her miferies t 
And caft her langui/hing regards above, 
For help from heaven, and her ungrateful Jove. 
She figh'd, (lie wept, fhe low'd j 'twas all (he could | 
•And with unkindnefs fecmM to tax the G'od. 
Laft, with an humble prayer, fhe begg'd repofe, 
Or death at leaft to finifh all her woes. 
Jove heard her vows, and, with a flattering look. 
In her behalf to jealous Juno fpoke. 
He cail his arms about her neck, and faid t 
Dame, reft fecure 5 no more thy nuptial bed 
This nymph fhall violate ; by Styx I fwcar, 
And every oath that binds the Thunderor. 
The Goddefs was appeas'd : and at the word 
Was lo to her former fhape reftor'd. 
The rugged hair began to fall away 5 
The fweetnefs of her eyes did only ftay, 
Thougli not fo large ; her crooked horns decreafc j 
The widenefs of her jaws and noflrils ceafe i 
Her hoofs to hands return, in little fpace; 
The five long taper lingers take their place j ' 

- * ' ' ' Akr 
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^^nd nothing of the heifer now is reen, 
J^ide the native whitenefs of her fkin. 
I^efted on her feet fhe walks again. 
And two tlie du^ of the four fuftain. 
She tries her tongue, her filence foftly breaks. 
And fears her former lowings when fhe fpeaks : 
A Goddefs now through all th' Egyptian ftate $ 
And fervM by priefts, who in white linen wait. 

Her fon was Epaphus, at length believM 
The fon of Jove, and as a God received. 
With facrifice adored, and public prayers. 
He common temples with his mother ihares. 
Equal in years, and rival in renown 
With Epaphus, the youthful Phaeton, 
Like honour claims, and boafts his fire the fun. 
His haughty looks, and his afluming air. 
The fon of Ifis could no longer bear : 
Thou tak'ft thy mother's word too far, faid he. 
And haft ufurp'd thy boafted pedigree. 
Go, bafc pretender to a borrowed name 1 
Thus tax'd, he bluflf d with anger, and with ihame ; 
But ihame reprefsM his rage : the daunted youth 
'Soon fe^s his mother, and enquires the truth s 
Mother, .faid he, this infamy was thrown 
By Epaphus on you, and me your fon. 
He fpoke in public, told it to my face l 
Nor durft I vindicate the dire difgrace : 
Ev'n 1, the bold, the fenfible of wrong, 
HeftrahTd by fharae, was forcM to hold my tongue. 
To hear an open dander, is a curfe i 
But not to find an anfweo is » woife* 

If 
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